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■WHY 

I   DON'T   HAVE   NO   PREFACE   TO   THIS   gdOK. 
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finifi)ie<]  ] 


compani 


on,  Josinli,  know  ihat  r 
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iTipleted,  and  pu  mio  lovelj  tiaj  sbdliti 


B  ttfterniM 

walk  wnrb  a  tinn  and  even  step  np  to  the  mantletry  J 
pieoe  and  take  down  my  bottle  of  ink  and  my  eteell 
mounted  pen,  lie  says  to  nic; 

"  What  arc  yon  goui'  to  writ  in'ou  new,  Saraan  thai"! 

Says  T  mildly,  "  I  tliongUt  IM  lay  to  and  write  «■ 
pn>fac«  tn  my  book.  Jcwinli.  I  t1iou<;bt  I'd  tell'eml 
that  I  hftd  wrot«  it.  all  down  ahont  yxn  and  I  zoin'  on  f 
a  lower  to  Filddelt'y  villago  to  bco  the  Sentinel." 

"I  guess  after  you  havu  wrote  It  all  out  in  black! 
ink  in  a  book,  ab'Fut  our  goin'  to  tbc  Sentimental,  1 
folks  that  rwiii  it  will  find  out  we  have  been  there,  | 
witlioiit  yonr  writiu'  a  pri'fjicc  to  W/  Vm  of  it.  They  1 
will  unless  they  arc  dnmb  fooJB." 

He  >tiap{)ed  ont  itwfu!  snappish.  T  couldn't  think  | 
what  ailed  him,  and  s&ys  I  firirdy : 

"Stopswearin'iiistantly  and  tooJMW,  JoBtah  Allen  !'' 
And  I  added  again  in  mild  aiente:  "  I  giicsd  I'll  Iht 
to  and  write  my  preface,  Josiah ;  yoti  know  there  has 


0  be 


got 

"  Why  hna  there  got  to  he  oneT" 

Oh  I  bow  fracrjoua  and  sharp  that  "why"  ^ 
nerer  lee  a  «liarpcr,  tnore  woriysome  *'  why  " 
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hnlt  life  than  tliat  "  w^^"'wu.     But  I  kep'  cool,  Knd 
sajB  1  in  calm  toD^rv.     ' 

"  Because  ther^.'AcM ;  Folks  always  have  prefaces, 
Jofiiab."  •'.'■•* 

"  Wliat'fii<z£(»  'eiD  have  *em  )  there's  tlie  dumb  of 
it.     WMt.»»aAe«'ein?" 

SafjS'^.mGkaDifallj,^for  a  stidd;  follerin'  of  datj 
bftB.  tiatle  reprovin'  my  pardner  in  liroee  of  need,  a 
;bec(Snd  or  third  nature  to  me — "stop  ewearin'  to  iwc», 
'.  Joeiali  Allen '.  They  bave  prefaces,  Josiab,  because" — 
'again  I  pauBed  balf  a  momeut  in  deep  tbougbt — "  tbej  ■ 
have  'em,  liecause  tbey  do  have  'era,  that's  why."  | 

But  even  this  plain  and  almost  lucid  statement 
didn't  seem  to  satisfy  liim,  and  he  kep'  a  argtiln'  and 
sajin',— "  I'd  be  banged  if  I'd  have  'em,"  and  bo  on 
and  BO  4th.     And  I  argued  back  again.     Says  I: 

"  Tou  know  folks  are  urged  to  publish  books  time 
and  again,  that  wouldn't  have  had  no  idee  of  doin'  it 
if  they  had  been  let  alone."  Says  I, — "You  know 
after  they  git  their  books  all  finished,  they  hang  back 
and  hate  to  have 'em  published;  hate  to,  like  doga; 
and  are  urged  out  of  their  way  by  relatives  and 
friends,  and  have  to  give  up,  and  have  'em  published.  I 
They  naturally  waut  to  tell  the  Public  how  it  is,  and  ' 
that  these  things  are  so." 

"Oh  wall,"  nays  he,  '"if  the  Public  is  any  like  me, 
he'd  rnther  hear  the  urgin'  himself  than  to  hear  the 
author  tell  on  it.  "What  did  they  break  their  backs 
for  a  writin'  fourteen  or  fifteen  hundred  pages  if  they 
laid  out  to  hang  Lack  in  the  end.  If  they  found 
their  books  all  wrote  out,  a  growin'  on  huckleberry 
bufihea,  or  cewcumber  vines,  there  would  be  aome 
•ttsee  in  talkin'  about  urgin'  'em  out  of  their  way." 
AJid  he  H'l  his  head  uu  one  side,  and  looked  up  at  J 
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the  ceilin'  with  »  dretfiil  shrewd  look  onto  his  faoe, 
»nd  went  to  kinder  wl.istlin'.  I  can't  bear  hintiii', 
and  never  could,  I  alwaj-8  despised  biDters.  And  I 
Bnyo  in  nlmost  cold  tones,  sajs  I: 

"  Don'l  you  belinre  tliey  was  urged,  Josiah  Allen  I  "■ 

"I  baint  said  they  wuzn't,  or  they  wu3,  I  said  I 
iad  nitlier  see  the  hangin'  back,  and  bear  the  nrgiii' 
than  to  hear  of  it  by-tbe-by,  in  prefaces  and  thinga. 
ThaCa  what  I  said." 

But  again  tliat  awful  ahrewd  Jook  come  onto  his 
face,  and  again  be  sot  bis  head  on  one  Bide  and  kinder 
went  to  whistlin';  uo  pnriicitiar  tune,  but  jest  a  plain 
sort  of  a  proiniscoud  whittle.  But  I  kep'  consider- 
able cool,  and  says  I : 

"Folks  may  be  real  dissatisfied  with  what  the; 
have  wrutc,  and  want  to  sort  o'  apoligise,  and  run  it 
down  kinder." 

Says  Josiah, — "If  folks  don't  write  the  best  they 
know  how  to,  it  is  a  insult  to  the  Public,  and  ort  to  bs 
took  by  him  as  one," 

"That  is  60,  Josiah,"  eays  I.  "I  always  thought 
so.  But  writers  may  try  to  do  the  I'ery  best  they  can ; 
their  minds  may  be  well  stabled,  and  their  principles 
foundered  on  a  rock  ;  their  motives  as  sound  aa  brass, 
and  soarjn'  an<l  high-toned  as  anything  can  be,  and 
still  at  the  same  time,  Ibey  may  have  a  realizin'  sense 
that  in  spite  of  all  their  pains,  there  is  faults  in  the 
book  ;  lota  of  fanlta.  And  they  may  "  says  I,  "  fee!  it 
to  be  iheir  duly  to  tell  the  Public  of  tliose  faults.  They 
ntsy  think  it  is  wrong  to  conceal  'em,  and  the  right 
way  is  to  come  out  nobly  and  Cell  the  Public  of  'em." 

"  Oh  1  wall  I "  says  Josiali,  "  if  that  is  what  you  are 

goin'  to  write  a  preface  for,  you  may  selyonr  heart 

t  rest  about  it.     Anybody  that  reads  ytmr  book  will 
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find  oDt  the  fanlts  in  it  for  themseWw,  without  jonr 
lellia'  *em  of  'em  in  a  pref&ce,  or  B&jtn'  ■  word  to 
help  'em  on  in  tlio  i>eftn.-li.  Ditu't  jou  go  to  wonTiD' 
■bout  thar.,Sanianib&;  folkB  will  aee  tbe  fftaltsjestM 
emy  ;  wunt  tiuve  to  put  uu  do  Bpecka  nor  Dotbio'  to 
lind  'em  ;  Kncb  things  c&n't  be  liid." 

Mf  comjinnion  nie»iit  to  cbirk  me  op  and  comfort 
me.  His  will  was  good,  but  somehow,  I  s'poee  I 
didn't  look  bo  chirked  np  and  happy  as  be  tbonglit 
1  ort  to,  and  so  to  prove  his  words,  and  encourage  m« 
still  iiioru,  hu  went  un  uud  u>ld  a  litoijr : 

"  Don't  yon  remember  the  boy  that  was  most  a  fool, 
ftod  when  lie  Bot  ont  for  lus  tirst  partv,  his  father 
chiirged  him  not  to  snr  a  word,  or  they  would  find 
him  ont.  Ito  sot  pcrfoctly  EpeecMees  for  more'n 
an  hour;  wouldn't  answer  back  a  word  they  said  to 
biiii,  till  they  be^in  to  call  him  a  fool  right  to  his 
face.  And  then  he  opened  liis  mouth  for  the  first 
time,  and  lioUured  to  bitt  father,— ' Father  1  father! 
they've  found  nm  out.'  " 

Josiah  in  u  great  caao  to  tell  storieR.  He  takes  all 
the  most  hi^li-tuned  and  popular  almanacs  of  thedsy, 
and  roads  'em  clear  through.  He  says  be  "  will  read 
'em,  every  one  of  'em,  from  beginuin'  to  Finy." 
He  ie  fond  of  tellin'  me  anecdotoB.  And  is  also  fund 
of  trHg(!dt<Hi — lie  reads  tbe  World  stiddy.  And  I  al- 
ways make  a  practice  of  amilin"  or  gronnin'  at  'em  as 
the  case  may  be.  (I  sot  ont  in  married  life  with  a 
firm  determination  to  do  my  duty  by  this  msn.i 
But  now,  though  I  Bmiled  a  very  little,  there  wa^ 
Bunthiu'  in  tbe  story,  or  tlio  Ibonghts  and  forelKidin'B 
th«  story  wukod  up  in  me,  that  made  my  heart  link 
from — I  should  jndge  from  a  careless  estimate — an 
inch,  lo  an  inch  and  thre«^nart«rs.     1  didn't  mi 
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my  feplin^s  knoim,  however;  pnttin'  my  best  foot 
forred  has  been  my  practice  for  years,  and  ray  theme. 
And  my  parduer  went  on  in  »  real  chirk  toue: 

"  You  see  Saroantlia,  jest  how  U  is.  You  eee  there 
hkitit  no  kind  o'  need  of  your  writiu'  any  preface." 

I  was  aintost  lost  iu  Bad  and  mournful  thunght,  but 
I  answered  dreamily  that  "  1  gnessed  I'd  write  onQ,M 
I  had  seemed  to  sort  o'  lay  out  and  calcniate  to." 

Then  my  companion  come  out  plain,  and  told  me 
hiB  mind,  which  if  he  had  done  in  the  first  place, 
would  have  saved  breath  and  argument.     Says  he : 

'■  I  Ante  prefaces.  I  hate  'em  wilh  nimoet  a  perfect 
hatre<l."  And  says  he  with  a  Btill  more  gloomy  and 
morbid  look, — "I  have  been  hurt  too  much  by  pre- 
faces to  take  to  'em,  and  foller  'em  up." 

"  Hurt  by  "em  i "  says  I. 

"Yes,"  Bays  he  firmly.  "That  other  preface  of 
yoar'n  hurt  me  aB  much  as  7  cents  in  the  eyes  of  the 
commnnity.  It  was  probable  more'n  thut  damage  to 
me.  1  wouldn't " — says  he,  with  as  bitter  a  look  onto 
him  as  I  ever  see. — "  have  had  It  got  out  that  I  had 
the  Night  Mair,  for  a  silver  3  cent  piece,'' 

"  Why,"  says  1  mildly,  "  it  waeo't  uothin'  ag'rnst 
your  eAaractcT,  Josiah." 

"Oh  no!"  says  he  in  a  sarcastic  tone.  "Yon 
would  want  it  talked  over  in  prefaces  and  round, 
wouldn't  you,  that  you  had  the  Night  Mair,  and 
pranced  roimd  in  your  sleep ! " 

"  I  never  mentioned  the  word  prance,"  says  I  mild- 
ly, but  firmly,  "  never." 

"Oh  wail,"  says  he,  "  it  i»  all  the  same  thing." 

"No  it  haint,"  ways  I  firmly.     "No  it  haint." 

"  "Wall,"  nays  he,  "  yon  know  jeat  how  etorie«  grow 
by  telUu'.    And  by  the  time  it  got  to  New  York, — I 
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dare  perBiime  to  iay  before  it  got  to  that  villag 
tlorj  run  tliat  I  pranced  round,  and  was  wild  a 
hawk.    I  bavo  liated  prefaces  ever  Bense,  and  drnther 
give  half  a  cent  tban  to  liave  tou  write  another  one." 

"Don't  go  beyond  jour  means  a  ti-j-in'  to   bribe 
me,"  eaj's  1,  in  a  almost  dry  tone.    Josiali  ie  honest  ae 
a  pulpit,  but  close,  nearly  tigbt.     After  a  moment's 
tliougLt,  I    says, — "If  you  feel  like   that  about  i 
Josiah,  I  wont  have  no  preface  in  this  book." 

"Wail,"  says  lie,  "it  would  take  a  load  offeo  na^ 
mind  if  you  wouldn't."  And  he  ndded  in  clieerfuA 
and  tender  tones, — "  Shan't  I  start  up  the  fire  for  yoa,l 
Samaoiha,  and  hang  onto  the  teakettle  T' 

]  told  him  he  might,  and  then  I  rose  up  and  put  my 
bottle  of  ink  on  to  the  mantletry  piece,  and  eot  the 
table   for  supper.      And   this — generous   and   likely 
reader   though  I  think  a  sight  on  yon,  and  would; 
have  bcea  glad  of  the  chance  to  have  told  you  so  in; 
a  lawful  way^B  jest  the  reaeoa  why  I  have  denied' 
myself  that  privilege  and  don't  have  no  preface  to 
this   hook.     Further   explanations   are   unnecessary. 
To  the  discemin'  mind  my  reasons  are  patenicd,  for  ■ 
such  well  know  that  a  Lnshand's  wishes  to  a  fond  wife^a 
are  almost  like  takin'  the  law  to  her.     And  knowin'r 
this,  I  hope  and  trust  you  will   kindly  overlook  it»l 
loss.     You  will  not  call   me  shiftless,  nor  yet  slarW.r 
You  will  heed  not  the  dark  repurt  that  may  be  started! 
up  that  T  was  short  on  it  for  prefaces,  or  entirely  run 
out  of  'em,  and  couldn't  get  holt  of  one.     Yon   will 
believe  not  that  tale,  knowin'  it  false  and  also  untrue. 
You  will  regard  its  absence  kindly  and  orcu  tenderly, 
thinkin'  that  what  is  my  loss  is  your  gain;  thiukiu' 
that  it  16  a  delicate  and  Belf-aacrificin'  token  of  t  wife** 
almost  wrapped  devotion  to  a  iToeiali. 
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THE   JONESVILLE    DEBATIN'-SOHOOL, 


r'  WM  to  the  JoneaviUe  Debatin'-School,  that  we 
first  thought  on't.  It  was  there  that  Joaiah  and 
me  made  up  onr  2  minds  to  go  to  Filndelfy  village 
to  see  the  Sentinal,  They've  had  Debatiu'-schooU  to 
JoneRville  tliis  winter,  and  as  I  was  the  onlj  literary 
woman  wortli  menfionin'.  they  made  s  great  pint  of 
harin'  me  attend  to  'em.  I  eay  the  only  literary 
woman,— Betsey  Bobbet  SHnipBey  havin'  to  work  out 
so  much  tliat  she  has  entirely  left  off  wrJtin'  poetry. 
She  aayg  she  can't  go  out  waehin',  nnd  cleanin'  bouse, 
ftnd  makin'  soap,  and  write  poetry  at  the  sftme  time, 
worth  a  cent.  They  have  a  awful  hard  time  to  git 
along.  They  both  work  out  by  the  day,  and  they  say 
that  filie  has  bad  to  sell  her  tow  frizzles  and  cornelean 
rixig,  and  lots  of  her  other  nice  things  that  she  had  to 
Cfttch  her  hnsband  with,  in  order  to  git  along.  How- 
comover,  I  don't  krwto  this ;  you  can  hear  anythinq, 
ancb  a  lyin'  lime,  now-a-days— as  I  told  Josiah,  th« 
otlier  day.  He  cays  to  me.  says  be : 
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so  BBTSET  SUUPSBT,  biM  BOBBST. 

"I  won't  believe  an^tn^,  Satiunthft,  till  I 
with  my  own  ejea." 

And  8flyfl  I,—"/  wont  believe  anything,  Joaiah 
Allen,  till  I  have  got  holt  of  it."  Says  I,  "  mistR  and 
black  arts  are  liable  to  be  cast  before  jonr  eyes;  but 
if  yon  lay  holt  of  anything  with  yonr  twn  hands,  you 
are  pretty  certain  it  is  ihere." 

Never  bavin'  laid  bolt  of  her  tow  curls  and  other 
umiiments,  as  they  was  bein'  sold,  I  don't  tell  it  for 
rertnin  tnitb.  but  only  wbnt  I  have  Iiearn  :  Iml  tlitt 
they  have  a  dretful  hard  time  on't  to  git  along,  that 
I  know. 

Besides  poverty,  the  horrors  lay  holt  of  Slimpsey 
the  worst  Icind.  They  ebuke  bim  as  a  dog  shakes  a 
chipmunk.  When  he  liied  witb  his  fir«.t  wife  be 
didn't  bavir 'trn  inore'n  a  few  liinoi  a  month,  or  so: 
but  now  lie  has  'em  every  day,  stiddy,  right  along.  He 
yells  at  Betsey ;  goes  to  bed  with  his  hoots  on ;  throw* 
his  hat  at  her,  hollors,  and  keeps  a  actin'.  He  drinks, 
too,  when  he  can  git  anything  to  drink.  He  tays  \xt 
drinks  to  forget  his  truuble;  bnt  what  a  simple  tnove' 
tliat  is,  for  when  be  gits  over  it,  there  bis  trouble  is, 
right  before  his  eyes.  There  Betsey  stands.  Tronbit 
is  as  black  and  tronhlesome  again  looked  at  through 
the  glass,  and  topers  find  that  it  is;  for  they  have  the* 
old  trrjiihle,  nil  (he  same,  besides  shame  and  diegraoe, 
a&d  bodily  ruination. 

Conaideriu*  what  a  dmtful  ban]  time  Betsey  bM,  U 
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TUB  DIGNTTT  OF  MARBIAOB. 


I 


voald  6ccm  to  a  bystai 

bIio  didn't  git  iniicli 

of  any  comfort  from 

Ijer  inam'iigo,  except 

tlio  digDity  ebc  told 

toe  of  llio  other  nij;Iit, 

■with  licr  own  tongiio 

OS  slie  M'as  goin'  homo 

from  washiii',  at  Uiss 

G  o  w  d  «  j's^  (M  i  B  B 

Gowdey  had  n  felon 

and     was    disabled.) 

Bbo    had    on    a    old 

liood,  and  one  of  Iicr 

liDfibiuid'B    old    coats 

with  brass  buttons — 

for   it   was  n  rainin' 

and  she  didn't   care 

for   looks.     Bho  was 

vll  drabbled  up,  and 

looked  tired  enough 
ik.  She  had  a 
of  pork  to  pay 
icr  for  her  washin', 

md  a  piHer-caBc  about 

Iinlf  full  of  tho  second 

»ort  of  flour  a  carry- 
ing, that  Miss  Gowdey  1 
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THE  -  CIIEATIOS  SEARCHIN'  SOrTETT." 


liiippcncd  to  be  n  etandin'  i:i  llic  front  door  n  look- 
in'  for  ay  co:n\m>'hin,  Josi;iIi,  —  who  Iisd  gono  to 
Joncsvillc  to  mill — wo  got  to  tall<in'  nboot  ono  thing 
And  anotlicr,  tind  eho  np  niid  told  inc  tlint  eho  wouldn't 
pnrt  with  ibo  dignitv  bIio  got  by  marryiii',  for  25 
cente,  iiiiicli  ns  fho  needed  money.  Though  eho  said 
it  was  n  worec  trinl  than  enybody  had  any  ideo  of, 
fipf  her  to  give  wp  writin'  poetry. 

So,  ns  I  was  n  savin',  bcin'  the  only  liternry  womnn 
of  any  ncconnt  in  Joncsvillo,  they  mtvdQ  a  great 
tuuidliii*  of  hftviii'  inc  present  at  their  incetiii's,  or  at 
It-ast,  Eomo  of  'cm  did.  Though  as  I  will  state  and 
explain,  tlio  grcnt  question  of  tny  takin'  part  in  'cm, 
rem  Joneevillo  almost  to  its  very  twain.  Some  folks 
hato  to  sec  a  woman  set  np  higli  and  honored;  they 
hate  to,  like  a  dog.  It  was  gallin'  to  soino  men's 
pride,  to  ecc  themselves  p.i6Eed  by,  and  a  fcmalo 
woman  invited  to  tnke  a  part  in  the  great  "Creation 
Scarchin'  Society,"  or  "  Joncsvlllc  Lyceum."  T  some- 
times call  itDcbatin'-Echool,  jest  as  I  nsod  to;  biittho 
ehildern  have  labored  with  no:  they  call  it  Lyceum, 
and  BO  docs  Maggy  Snow,  and  onr  son-in-laiv,  Whil- 
ficld  Miiikl<^y;  (lie  and  Tirzah  Ann  are  married,  and 
it  is  vcrj-  ngrecablo  to  mo  and  to  Josiah,  and  to  Brother 
and  Sister  Jlinklcy  ;  very!)  Tirzali  Ann  told  me  it 
ivorhrd  her  np,  to  see  mo  bo  old- fashioned  as  to  call  it 
Dcbatin'-echool. 

iJnt  Bays  I  nilmly,— "Work  ap  or  not,  I  shall  call 
it  60  when  T  forget  the  other  name." 


TnoMAS  jEFTCTiso:!  rrxPi^rfS: 
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Aii<l  TlioiiiM  Jcflcrsoii  l.^bortd  witli  mc,  and  jcBt  nn 
Uis  v:ay  is,  Iio  went  Oowu  into  tlio  rcr-sou  r.nd  ].Iii- 
Itwoiiliy  (jf  tiiiups,  knowin'  well  wliatacaso  liisi:iollicr  I 
is  for  diviii'  deep  into  vo.iBon  find  first  cmiigce.     Tliat   ] 
lx)j'  is  drctfnl  deep ;  lio  is  coinin'  up  tiwful  irQll.    He  is 
fi  oniaincnt  to  Joiiesvillc,  as  Ldnjer  Cnow— Mugjrv'a  I 
filtlicr — told  mc,  last  full.     (That  bniiit  come  oI7  yet ; 
bnt  va  lire  pcrfcetly  ^ilUn'  and  agreeable  on  bolli 
Eidcs,  ar.d  it  will  prolmljlc  take  place  Lofoi^  loi'g- 
Tliomns  J.  fairly  worsliipe  the  ground  she  walks  on, 
and  60  slio  ijpcs  hiecn.) 

Saya  Tliomas  J.  lo  me,  fays  lie,  "I  linint  a  word  to 
Buy  ng'insl  yonrcallin'  it  Debfttin'-wliool,  only  I  know 
yon  arc  bo  kinder  scientific  and  pliiScsopliical,  tliat  I  J 
hate  to  ECO  ron  nsin'  a  word  lliat  Imint  got  scicnco  to  I 
hack  it  v.\>.    Now  iliis  word  Lyccnm,"  says  kc,  ' 
derived  fioni  the  dead  kingnagcs,  and  from  llicm  llint 
is  most  dead.    It  ii  from  ilie  Grctfc  and  Injnn  ;  a 
kind  of  ft  lialf-brccd.    Ly,  is  from  tlie  Crctk,  and  [ 
signities  and  means  a  big  elory,  or,  in  other  words,  ; 
folsckood ;  and  cc-nni  is  from  Ike  Injun ;  and  it  all  I 
incnRs,  'see  'cm  lie.'" 

Tliat  boy  is  drctfnl  deep ;  admired  as  bo  is  by  every- 
body, tbcro  is  bnt  few  indeed  ibat  realize  what  a  mind 
Iio  has  pot.  TTc  convinced  mc  right  on  tlic  spot,  and 
I  make  a  practice   of  callin'  it  eo,  erery  time  I  ihink 


of  it. 


Ent  as  I  fold  Tir 


Ann— work  n^  or  not,  if  I 


tJicv  waa  mortified  black  as  a  coal,  both  of  'cm,  when  | 
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OPEXISO  SIGHT  OF  TnB  "  LTCETTU." 


I  forgot  tUiit  iiiimo  I  eliutild  ciill  it  by  tlio  oU  one. 

Tlierc  lias  been  n  a^rfiil  tlioruiijfli  study  into  tilings  to  j 
the  Debalin'-Bcliool,  or  Lyceum.  It  lias  iilmost  skitii-t  J 
mo  Eonietiiiice,  tu  sec  'citi  go  so  deep  ititu  lianl  snb- 
jects.  It  lias  aecincd  almost  lilcc  tcmptiii'  Providence, 
to  know  GO  mncli,  • 
and  talk  go  n-iso  and 
emiirt  aa  some  of  ] 
'em  have. 
,,  I  \vii8  ill  (: 
'^"X   of  tlieii»haviri' 

from  tiie  -i^r^-  first  ' 
ou*t,  Hud  6»id  opcn> 
ly,  that  I  laid  out   ' 
'  to  attend  'em;  but   , 
,   I  thought  my  eoiil, 
I    should    have   to 
stay    to   libiiie,  tliu 
very  first  ouo.     It  ] 
Commenced     ou 
Tueeday  nigbt,  and  ' 
I  had  got  juy  mind  all  worked  up  about  goin'  to  it;  J 
and  I  told  the  Widder  Doodle,  (Josinli's  brothtu-'s  \ 
vtife,  that  is  livin'  with  us  at  present,)  I  told  her  i 
the  afternoon,  it  would  be  a  drotful  blow  to  mu  if  1 
anything  should  happen  to  keep  mo  to  homo;  And  I  I 
got  a  curly  Ijrciikfust,  a  piirpoBC  lu  get  u  cxriy  dinner, 
so'a  to  have  a  early  supper,  su's  to  be  ready  to  go,  you  ' 


Tiis  euiton 


OBSTACLES  MET  WITH. 
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know,  Buntliiii'  us  tlio  pyciu  nm3 : — •'  Tlio  firo  bcgua 
to  burn  tlic  stick,  tlie  etiuk  bcgnQ  to  lick  tbc  kid,  and 
tlio  kill  Icgiiii  to  go." 

Wttll,  before  6iippcr,  1  went  np  inio  tlio  WiJd^ 
Doodlo'ecs  room  to  git  my  eonp-stono,  to  put  on  tlia 
tank  to  have  it  ft  wartnin'  for  tlic  ri  Jo ;  (I  let  the  WiJJer 
li&re  tbc  Bonp-Btono,  nigbts,  ehe  linrin'  no  other  com- 
panion, nnil  belli'  lonesome,  nnci  tronblcl  ivhb  cold 
foot.  I  do  well  by  the  WidJcr.)  As  I  como  dowa 
wilb  it,  nil  borod  up  in  my  mind  abont  nlint  a  edify- 
in'  »rid  inatriTCtive  time  I  was  a  goiu'  to  have,  the 
Widder  Bpuko  np  and  Bays  slic : 

"  Jouali  hns  jest  been  in,  and  be  don't  know  rs  be 
skill  go  to  Jonesville,  after  all ;  bo  says  tbc  Editor  of 
the  Anger  ia  uck."  lie  was  to  mako  the  opeuiu' 
epoocb. 

"  What  ails  the  Editor  i"  Mya  I. 

Says  ebe, — "  lie  bas  got  the  Zebra  Spinner  Mag- 
naticR." 

"Good  landl"  snys  I,  "bo  wont  never  get  over 
it,  will  bo  1  I  flboiildn't  never  expect  to  get  well  if  / 
lud  that  distemper,  and  I  don*t  know  as  I  Bhonld 
a  awful  Btale." 
n  with  an  arm- 


want  to.     It  mnst  leave  the  system  in 
"Tes,"  Bays  Jostnb,  who  h.id  come  i 

ia\  of  wood,  "  the  Editor  h  bad  oiF;  but  Sister  Doodle 
I  litint  got  it  jest  right ;  it  is  tiie  Zcbni  Smitin'  Mi>recl- 
i  liu  that  bas  ;;ot  ft  holt  uf  Iiim.  Solomon  Cypher 
'  told  me  abont  it  wbca  bo  wcut  by  ou  bis  baw  log." 
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TBE  EDITOB  OP  THE  ArOEB  XJi  TEOPBLE. 


"  Wttll,"  saja  I  caolljf,  "  a  few  words,  more  or  It:6£ 
L&int  a  guiD*  to  make  or  break  a  disti-mjier. 
bolli  seem  to  be  agreed  and  BOt  onto  Oie  Zebra,  s 
•'poseii  we  call  it  the  Zebra,  for  short.  Do  joo  know 
wlietlier  lio  catclied  tljo  Zebra,  or  wlictlier  it  codi^ 
onto  Iilin  spontaneous,  a»  it  were)  Anywaj,  I  don't 
believe  lie  will  ever  git  orcr  it." 

And  I  Eithcd  ag  I  tlionglit  of  the  twins ;  be  bas  tiad 
a  eight  of  twins  sense  lie  married  tbis  woman ;  I  nerei 
sec  encb  a  case  for  twins,  as  the  Editor  is.  And  I 
sitbed  as  I  thought  of  every  span  of  'em ;  and  t 
ma,  and  atep-ma  of  'cm.     I  kep'  a  sithin',  and  sajs  I : 

"  This  distemper  is  a  perfect  stranger  to  me,  Jo&iah 
Allen.   "Where  does  the  Zebra  take  liolt  of  anybody  ?'^ 

Says  lie, — "Tbe  diseaae  is  in  the  backside  of  lifi 
neck,  and  the  posterity  part  of  bis  brain." 

And   then  !   felt  better.      I  felt  well   about  tba| 
Editor  of  the  Augers'es  wife,  and  the  twins.     Says  I 
in  ft  cheerful  voice: 

"If  tlio  discnso  is  in  bis  brain,  Josinli,  I  know  bsl 
will  bare  it  light.  I  know  they  can  quell  it  dowal 
easy.'* 

I  knew  well  tbat  there  could  be  a  large,  a  very  largi  " 
and  intcrcstin'  book  mado  out  of  what  the  Editor 
didn't  know.  TLo  ininnCo  bo  tohl  mc  the  Zebra  vaa 
in  [lis  brain,  I  knew  ita  stay  there  would  be  short, 
fot  it  wouldn't  find  anrtlilng  to  support  itself  on,  for 
uiy  limgtb  of  tituu.     I  felt  well ;  my  heart  fait  Mvtril 
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poands  lighter  lUau  il  huA;  tur  li^lituubs  ut'  licitit 
uovcr  Gcemi  eo  liglit,  as  it  doca  after  auybod;  lioii 
bcea  cdn-jio'  a  littlo  jag  of  trouble.  It  takes  the 
little  Btreaks  of  shadow  to  eet  of  i\\a  eanshino.  Life 
is  considerable  like  a.  rag  carpet,  if  you  only  look  on 
it  with  tlio  eye  of  n  weaver.  It  is  made  op  of  dark 
stripes  and  light  Btripes,  and  Bometimes  a  considerable 
number  of  threads  of  liit  or  miss;  and  the  dark 
stripes  set  o^  Ihc  light  oocb,  and  make  'cm  look  first 
rate.     But  I  am  allcgorin'. 

As  I  said,  I  felt  relieved  and  cheerful,  and  I  got 
•apper  on  the  table  in  a  few  minutce — the  ten-kettle 
WM  ill  biled.  After  supper,  I  Raid  to  JoBlab  in  cheer- 
ful axents : 

"Igues-twB  had  better  go  If  Jiifnisville.  mnwa'. 
f.ir  my  mind  Reeitis  to  be  sot  ont"  th.it  Di'l>af.iu'-8clii>"l, 
and  I  don't  beliovo  the  "Editor's  ha^■irl'  the  Zebra  «  ill 
break  it  down  at  all;  and  I  wiinl  to  go  to  Tirzali 
Ann's  ft  few  minutes;  and  we  ore  about  out  of  tea — 
ihere  haim  cmugli  f<T  jnother  dnuvin'." 

■TMiah  Bflid  it  wasn't  best  to  take  the  old  mare  out 
again  that  night,  and  he  didn't  believe  there  would  be 
N  Debfttin'-scbnol,  now  the  Editor  had  got  the  2^bra  ; 
he  tliongbt  that  wonld  flat  it  all  out. 

I  didn't  argue  on  thai ;  I  didn't  stand  on  the  Zehni. 
knowfn'  well,  I  had  a  keener  atrer  in  my  bow.  I- 
iDerelT  threw  in  thia  remark,  in  n  awfnl  drv  tone:         I 


"Vcrv  well,  JoaiaJi  Allci 


Ic 


ong  on  sage 
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JOSIAH  UANAOED. 


,  1  caa  make  crust  cuSee  for  I 


ten,  if  you  can ; 
breakfast." 

I  calinly  top'  a  braidin'  np  my  back  liair,  previoM  1 
to  doin'  it  up  in  a  ivad,  for  I  knew  what  the  end 
thereof  would  be.  My  companion,  Josiali,  is  pow 
fully  attached  to  bis  tea,  aud  he  sot  for  a  number  of  . 
minutes  in  perfect  silence,  mcdifatin' — I  knew  by  the  I 
looka  of  his  face— on  sago  tea.  I  kep'  perfectly  stillfl 
and  let  hira  meditate,  and  wouldn^  have  interrupted! 
him  for  tbo  world,  for  I  knew  that  Hagu  tea, and  crust fl 
cofTcc,  taken  internally  of  the  tnind,  (;ia  it  were,)  wall 
what  was  good  for  him  jest  then.  And  so  it  proved,,! 
for  in  about  three  miuutcB  and  a  half,  he  spoke  out  iaj 
toncB  as  Bhurp  as  a  meat  nxo ;  Bouie  like  a  Eimctar : 

"Wall!  do  git  ready  if  yon  are  a  goiii'.    I  never^ 
did  eeo  encb  cases  to  be  on  the  ffo  all  the  time,  a 
wimmcn  he.     But.  I  Bball  gu  with  the  Bobs,  jest  as  I 
come  from  the  woods ;  T  baini  a  goin'  to  fuss  to  git 
out  llie  sleigh  to-iii: 

Ho  acted  cross,  and  worryfomo,   but  I  answered  \ 
him  calmly,  find  my  mean  looked  first  rate  as  I  said  it; 

"  There  is  a  great  litcrarj'  treat  in  front  of  me,  to* 
night,  Josinb  Allen,  and  a  few  Bob?,  more  or  less,' 
haint  a  goin'  to  overthrow  my  comfort,  or  my  prin- 
ciples. Ko!"  says  I  atoppiii' at  my  bed-room  door, 
ftod  wavin'  my  ri^ht  hand  in  a  real  eloquent  wnvo; 
**not  nol  Josinh  Allen;  the  scekin' mind,  bent  on 
improvin'  itsolf;  and  tbo  earnest  suul  a  pluttio'  after  j 
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tLe  good  of  tLo  ia.cc,  Bobs  hix&  do  power  over.  Such 
minde  canDOt  bo  tunicd  round  in  their  glorious  career 
by  Bobs." 

""Wall I  ■wail!"  ho  snapped  oiil  again,  "do  git 
ready.  I  believe  wimmen  would  6top  to  talk  and 
visit  on  their  way  to  the  etakc." 

1  didn't  Bay  nothin'  back,  but  with  a  calm  face  I 
went  into  the  bod-room  and  put  on  my  brown  alpaca 
dresa ;  for  I  tbongbt  aeein'  I  had  niy  war,  I'd  let  him 
hare  his  say,  knowiii'  by  experience,  lUat  the  last 
word  would  bo  drotful  sort  o'  comforiin'  lo  him.  I 
had  a  soap-stone  and  plenty  of  CiifTalucs,  and  I  didn't 
care  if  we  did  go  oo  the  Bobs,  (orlloberts,  I  s'pose 
Would  be  more  polite  to  call  'cm.)  There  was  a  good 
8oor  to  'em,  and  bo  we  sot  off,  aud  I  didn't  care  a 
mito  if  I  did  feel  strange  and  cuiiuuf,  and  a  good 
deal  in  the  circus  Hue;  as  if  I  was  somo  tiret-clasa 
cartosity  that  my  companion,  Jo&iali,  had  discovered 
in  It  foreign  land,  nuii  was  carrjin'  round  his  nativo 
I  streets  for  a  sido-diow. 

Wli«u  wo  got  to  Jonesvillc,  wo  found  they  woa  a 
'  goiu'  to  start  the  Debatin'-school,  jest  the  aamo  as  if 
,  the  Editor  hadn't  got  the  Z«bra.  "Wo  went  into 
I  Tirzah  Ann'B  a  few  minutes,  and  she  give  us  a  piece 
I  uf  fresh  beef — Whitfield  had  jest  bought  a  quarter — 
JosiftU  hadn't  killed  yet.  Beef  ia  Josiah's  favorite 
refreshment,  and  !  told  him  wo  would  haro  it  for 
[  dioaer  tho  next  day.     Jo&ioh  begun  to  look  ctvver; 
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and  Le  seked  mo  in  affectionate  and  aimoet  tender  ' 
axents,  if  apple  dumplin's  didn't  go  fii-st  rate  with 
roast  beef  and  vegetables.     I  told  liitii  yes,  and  I 
■would  make  some  for  dinner,  if  nothin'  happened. 
Joeiali  felt  well;  bis  worrysomc  feelin's  all  departed  | 
from  Iiim.     Tlie  storekeeper  bad  jeet  opened  an  un-  I 
common  niee  clieet  of  tea,  too.     I  never  see  a  man  ( 
act  and  look  cleverer  than  my  pardner  did ;  be  w 
ready  to  go  anywhere,  at  any  time. 

Wo  got  lo  the  BcbooI-ItoaBo  where  it  was  held, 
good  season,  and  got  a  good  scat,  and  I  loosened  iiiy  | 
bunnot  strings  and  went  to  knittin'.     But,  as  I  niiid, 
they  was  determined  (some  on  'em)  that  I  eboald  bold  { 
up  one  of  tbe  sides  of  the  arguments ;  but  of  eonrse, 
KB  cueld  bo  expected  iti  sueh  ft  iiitere^tin'  and  monioiit- 
ous  aSair,  iu  which  Jonesvitle  and  tbe  world  at  Urge 
waa  so  deeply  interested,  there  was  them  that  it  galled,  i 
to  see  a  woman  git  np  bo  high  in  the  world.     There  j 
wae  them  that  said  it  would  liave  a  tendency  to 
settle  and  break  up  tbe  hull  fabric  of  society  for  a  I 
woman  to  take  part  iu  audi  hefty  matters  us  would  be  I 
argued  here.    Some  said  it  was  a  revolutionary  idt;e,  | 
and  not  to  be  endured  for  half  a  moment  of  time; 
and  they  brought  up  arguments  from  the  Anger^ — 
wrote  by  its  Editor— to  prove  out  that  wtmmen  orti/r  I 
to  have  no  such  privileges  and  honors.     TheyaaiU,  T 
u  eick  as  tbe  Editor  was  now,  it  would  kill  him  if  ha  I 
■hoold  hear  that  ibe  "  Creation  Seorchin'  Socioty  " — J 
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tli«t  lie  liad  labored  eo  for — had  demeaned  itself 
lettili'  a  ironiaD  take  part  in  it.  Thcj  said  as  frlcnda 
of  llie  Editor,  they  wouldn't  answer  for  the  filiock  on 
his  nervous  and  other  system.  Neither  would  thej 
answer  for  the  conecqucncce  to  Jonesvillo  aud  the 
world — the  direful  conseqiicncce,  Bure  to  flow  from  I 
llftin'  a  female  woinnn  go  far  above  her  spear. 

Their  talk  was  scareful,  very,  and  some  was  fear- 
fully affected  by  it;  but  others  was  jest  us  rampant  , 
on  the  other  side ;  they  got  U]i  and  dofletl  'cm.  Tbey 
boldly  bronglit  forward  my  nciblc  doin'a  on  my  towerj 
how  I  had  stood  fiice  to  face  with  that  hcaveii-tiou- 
orcd  man  of  peace,  Horace  Grccly— heaven-honored 
and  heaven-blest  now — how  ho  had  confided  in  mc; 
bow  my  spectacles  had  calmly  gazed  into  hisen,  as  we 
argacd  in  deep  debate  couccrnin'  the  welfare  of  the 
oatiou,  and  wimmcn.  How  I  had  preserved  Grant 
from  perishin'  by  poetry ;  how  I  had  labored  with 
Victory  and  argued  with  Theodore.  They  said  such 
doin's  had  rose  me  np  above  other  wimmcn ;  had  lifted 
me  60  far  up  above  her  common  spear,  as  to  make  me 
worthy  of  any  honors  the  nation  could  heap  onto 
mo;  made  mo  worthy  even  to  take  a  part  in  the 
"  Joncsrilic  Creation  Searcliin'  and  World  Inveatigv 
tin'  Sodcty." 

"I  let  'em  fi^ht  it  ont,  and  didn't  say  a  word. 
Tliey  fit,  and  they  fit:  and  I  sot  calmly  there  on  my 
•eat  •  knittin'  my  Jouah's  socks,  and  let  'cm  go  oo. 
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I  know  wIilto  I  stood  iu  iii^'  own  miuO  ;  £  kucv  I 

sliouldn't  git  III)  "^'^   *'^"'  "^  ^ovCl  after  tlicy  got 

through  lightiu'.    Kot  tlat  I  ibiuk  it  13  oot  of  cli«r* 

nctcr  for  n  woman  to  talk  in  public  ;  nav,  vcrilj-.    It 

19,  In  iny  oplniou,  no  luoro  wcariii'  oil  licr  throat,  or 

her  inoi'iiU,  to  git  up  and  talk  to  a  audicnco  fur  their 

ainu:cuicut  ttiid  cdiGcation,  id  a  caltn  and  collected 

Toic-c,  thiin  it  is  for  her  to  key  up  Iter  voice  and  sing 

»*etn  by  the  bonr,  for  the  s;imc  reason,     Tut  every* 

idy  hiiB  their  piiitici:hn'  fort,  and  ihcy  ort  in  nay 

[duioD  to  stick  to  llirir  own  i'urts  and  not  try  to  git 

on  to  8onicbody  tlsc'cs. 

Now,  influcncin'  uicu'd  aonb,  and  kccpin'  tbcil 
iitornls  healthy  by  words  of  eloquence,  is  some  mcn'i 
forts.  If-iiliri'  on  good  Jcftthor  6olc8  to  keep  their 
body's  hcakliy,  is  r-notbcr  man's  fort.  One  is  jest 
ns  Iionornhlo  nnd  worthy  ns  the  otiicr,  in  my  opinion, 
if  done  ill  the  fear  of  God  and  for  the  good  of  man- 
kind,  and  follcrd  ns  a  fort  ort  to  Iw  foUcrd.  But  when 
folks  leave  their  own  lawful  forte  and  tty  to  git  on  to 
BomoI)ody  cIsl-'cs  fort,  that  is  what  lunkcs  trofible,  mid 
rankcs  crowded  forts  and  weak  ones,  and  mixes  things. 
Too  iiiiiny  a  gcttin'  on  to  n  fort  at  oiio  time,  is  what 
brwks  it  down.  I.Iy  fort  h-tiat  taltin'  in  public, 
end  I  follcr  it  up  from  day  to  day,  ns  a  fort  ort  to  1)0 
foMcrd.  So  1  was  jest  na  cool  as  a  ccwci:mbcr,  ool- 
tidc  and  iiisidc,  and  j:Gt  as  lives  sec  'eiu  go  on  malda* 
consummit  iiJiots  of  tLcmsclt'cs  as  oot,  sud  nithcr. 
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his  voice  down  as  luw,  nrid  make  as  carious  motiona  | 
w  the  cnrioiiBeet  of  'cm.  BcEides,  he  haa  took  up  j 
lots  in  his  own  head.  He  is  very  smart,  Datar&ilj, 
and  has  stood  by  his  itndc  SoJoinon  all  winter,  like  a 
Major.  And  coiisiOerin'  Sohmion's  aj^a,  and  Lia  nat- 
ural mind — which  haiitt  uouo  of  the  best — and  his 
iumeness,  I  never  Hoe  a  man  make  such  headway  a 
Solomon  Cypher  has.  He  can  uaku  eloquent  aod  I 
itnpresaivQ  gestures,  very. 

Coruehna  Cork,  the  President,  they  eay  has  been  a  I 
tryin  to  learn  luiuself ;  has  tried  to  take  gestures  and  I 
motiouti  up  iu  his  own  head;  but  heiu'  a  poor  man  1 
and  not  bciu'able  to  hire  a  tcachur,  of  course  he  don't 
make  much  headways  don't  gtt  along  nigh  gu  well. 
Ho  haint  got  but  one  gesture  broke  in  so  he  can 
handle  it  to  any  adfiintiigc,  and  that  is:  poiutiu'  hi?  ' 
forefinger  at  the  audicucv,  with  tho  rettt  of  hia  hand   I 
sliet  up;  dartio'  it  out  suinctiiaes,  as  if  it  was  a  bay- 
onet ho  was  goin'  to  run  through  their  hearts ;  and 
sometimes  holdin'  it  back,  and  takin'  a  more  distant 
and  deliberate  aim  with  it,  us  if  it  was  a  popgun  he 
kep'  by  him  to  shoot  down  congregations  witli.    That  I 
is  all  bo  has  got  at  present;  but  truly,  he  doe*  the 
best  he  can,  with  what  he  hue  to  do  with.     It  don't 
scare  the  audience  so  much  I  s'poae  as  hs  tlitnks  it  ' 
ort  to,  aod  he  probable  gite  discouraged  ;  but  he  ort 
to  consider  that  ho  can't  show  otT  much  in  gestures, 
Solumoo  Cypher  is  Uvio'      A  kerosioe  tamp 
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I  can't  show  off  to  any  adrantage  when  tbe  enn  gita  up. 
[  But  tlie  President  (lone  well  as  I  said,  with  what  b» 
I  bad  to  do  with.     lie   pinted  that  forefinger  almost 
I  threatniiigly  iii  every  direction,  from  Zenith  to  Ka- 
I  than,  as  ho  went  ou  to  eay :  he  hadn't  no  pereoDsl 
I  ohjectious  to  Jo- 
siali  Alton's  wife, 
"Jur  frummit" 
Cornelius  Cork 
beiti'  a  poor  man, 
and  shackled  with 
the    support    of 
four   maiden   de- 
ters of  his  own, 
and  a  molher-in- 
law  and  a  grand- 
mother-in-law   of 
his  wife's,  besides 
a  largo  family  of 
cbildern  ol  their 
own,  liaint  never 
fell  able  to  own  a 
dictionary,  and  §o 

bo  pronoRDces  by  ear,  and  makes  mistakes.  But  con- 
nderin'  his  circumstances  and  shackles,  I  don't  think 
be  ort  to  bo  nm  down  for  it-  It  makes  it  very  bad, 
•omotimeB,  for  Solomim  Cypher,  for  ho  bein'  so  took 
ap  with  gestures  and  mutions,  and  bein'  one  easy  led 
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B6tr;iy  liy  tlieiii  that  are  in  liigli  office,  lie  fullera  on 
blindly  after  the  rresident  and  uses  lots  of  words  Le 
wouldn't  dreiiip  of  iisin'.  if  he  hadn't  heerd  the  Presi- 
dent use  'em.     It  uiiikci?  it  had  for  Soloniun,  very. 

The  PicsiJcnt  repeated  the  words  again,  wiih  dig- 
nity mid  cmpli.isis:  *'/ur/ntm7rtit."  Ue  trusted  Lo 
realized  too  well  whose  tower  il  was,  that  hein'  goos 
off  on,  had  liflcd  Jonesvillu  far  up  above  Giirroiindia* 
nations;  Imd  lifted  it  hi-^'h  np  on  fame's  towerin' 
pillonr,  and  Elicd  a  hirid  light  on  the  honecn  thereof, 
lie  Im&tcd  ho  waa  too  familiar  with  llutt  noblo  book 
of  hern,  of  wliich  he  had  read  the  biggesF.  heft,  und 
vae  caleulatin'  to  tackle  the  rest  of  it  if  he  lived  long 
enoiigli.  And  he  had  eaid,  and  he  said  still,  that  suck 
a  book  as  that,  wits  liablo  to  live  and  go  down  to  Pob- 
terity,  t£  Posterity  didn't  git  shiftless  and  hang  off 
too  lung.  And  if  anybody  said  it  wasn't  liable  to,  he  j 
called  'era  "traitor,  to  the  face;  traitor  to  Joncsvilloj 
traitor  to  Josinh  Allen's  wife ;  traitor  to  Josiali." 

His  face  got  red  as  blood,  ntid  he  sweat  consider-  j 
able,  he  tallied  so  hard,  and  got  so  excited,  and 
pointed  that  forefinger  so  powerful  and  frequent  ai 
tho  audience,  as  if  he  was — in  spirit — shootin'  'cm 
down  like  wild  Inrkcys. 

Joftt  fts  qnick  as  ho  collected  breath  enongh,  lie  | 
went  on  to  a.iy  that  ihungh  nobody  could  go  ahend  | 
of  Iiiin  in  lionorin'  ihal  cstccmaUo  woin.m,  still  ho  | 
■ot  principle  up  tu  Ids  mind  above  any  other  fem&lcj 
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lliglier  cvou  tliaii  Josiali  Allen's  wife.     It  was  solid 
princiiilo  lio  n-ae  iipljoldiu';    tlio  pi-iiicii>lo  of  tlie 
mule  bcx  not  beia'  infringed  upotii    tliat  ^as  liis 
Btnnd."    Says  lie,  '-For  a  fciiialo  "■oman  to  talk  io 
public  on  Bnch  Rionicntons  nnd  wci^luy  subjects— 
tnbjccts  tbnt  wcigli  I  don't  know  what  tlic)'  wont 
weigh  but  this  I  know :  every  one  ivill  be  Lofty;— | 
for  a  f>.'mnlc  woman  to  talk  on  tho&o  deep  and  per*  I 
Imps  awful  subjects    as  tlicy  tn-c  a  bciu'  briing  up, 
voiild  have  a  dangcrons  tendency  to  make  a  woman 
feci  118  if  eho  was  cfjnal  to  man.     It  wonld  have  k  , 
tendency  lo  infringe  on  liira ;  and  if  tliero  is  anything  1 
a  man  can't,  nor  wont  Gtaiid,  it  is  iiifriiigin'.    And  it  I 
ffonld  also  bring  her  into  too  close  coniiact  with  him ;  1 
and  BO,  on  them  grounds,  as  a  Lalin  nutlior  obser^'oi  ] 
ia  a  similar  case :  'I  deny  her  the  rif;ht  in  tato  toto' "  | 
That  was  Latin,  and  I  s'pose  hu  thmi^ht  it  wonld  I 
<c(tre  inc,  but  it  didn't  a  niiic;  for  I  don't  s'pose  lie  I 
knew  what  it  meant  no  moi-e'n  I  did.     I  bound  off] 
my  heel  with  composure.    But  the  exeiteinent  was  | 
fearful;   no  Booncr  would    them  on  one  side  make 
s  tnotion,  than  them  on  the  oilier  eido  would  git  up 
and  make  a  dillorcnt  molion.    Y«n  know  when  slieep 
go  to  jumpiii'  over  the  fence,  if  one  gocR,  they  all 
vant  to  go.    Tbcro  was  the  nwfnlost  sight  of  motion* 
made,  I  ever  see;  everybody  was  jumpin'  up  and 
makiu'  'em.    Why,  one  epcll,  I  had  to  lay  holt  of 
Jiiaiah  Allen  and  bold  him  down  by  miiia  ttrengtb, 
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or  lio'd  been  up  a  iiiukiu'  'em ;  lie  wauteil  to,  and 
tried  to,  but  I  laid  licilt  of  Lim  and  argued  to  Liin. 
Sa;sl: 

"Let  *em  fight  it  ont;  doo't  j'ou  make  a  Biogle 
motion,  Josinb  Allen." 

And  JoBiati,  fculin'  clever,  consented  not  to,  and 
BOt  Btill,  and  I  went  to  knittin'  ngain.  But  it  was  a 
ecene  of  almost  fearful  confusion,  and  excitement. 
No  sooner  liad  tlie  President  eot  down,  SHjin'  lie 
denied  mo  ttie  ri;{Iit  "  m  tato  toto"  tban  Simon  Slimp. 
Be;  got  ap  (will)  difficullj)  and  ea^s  be,  in  a  almost 
thick  tone : 

"I  think  taint  beet  to  give  her  tbo  potato." 

He  had  been  a  drinkin'  and  didn't  know  what  lie 
was  sajin'.  lie  sot  down  again  liglit  off — bad  to — 
for  he  couldn't  stand  up.  Bnt  as  be  kinder  fell  back 
on  bis  seat,  be  kcp'  a  multfrin'  that  "  abe  didn't  orl 
to  liave  the  potato  give  ber;  she  didn't  know  enough 
to  plant  tlic  tatcr,  or  boo  it — she  hadn't  oi't  to  hava 
it." 

Kobody  miuded  bitn.  But  Solomon  Cypher  jumped 
up,  and  says  be,  emitin'  his  breast  with  his  right  band : 

"I  motion  she  haint  no  right  to  talk,"  And  again 
be  smote  bis  breast  almost  eeverely. 

*'  I  motion  you  tell  on  what  grounds  you  make  the 
motioDt"  says  the  Editor  of  the  Qimlet,  jumpin'  up 
and  tbrowin'  his  head  back  nobly. 

"I  motion  you  let  down  a{!;ain,"  tayi  the  Pn»idsDt, 
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— takin'  aim  at  him  as  it'  he  was  a  uiu^hrat — "  I  motioa 
joa  £et  down  nad  givo  film  a  cliaiico  to  git  up  and 
tell  vhy  lie  made  tho  motioi 

So  the  Editor  of  the  Gimlet  Bot  down,  aud  Solo*  '■ 
mon  Cyplier  riz  ujt : 

"I  stand  un  this  ground,"  (saja  lie,  Btampiu'  down  I 
hit  riglit   foot,)  "uiid   on    tliig   ground  I  make  tuy  | 
motion  :"  (siiya  be,  stumpiu'  down   LU  left  uae,  and  I 
smitin'  biiuself  a  almost  dangerous  blow  iu  tbt:  tiroaiit,)  I 
"that  thia  society  biiint  m-  jilstcc  lor  wimmou,     Her  | 
miud  liaint  lit  for  it;  'fur  J'rummit,'  as  nij   hon- 
ored friend,  ibe  Presidciit  obeervvo,— 'y'wr  y>uwiw((.' 
There  is  deep  euhjeetit  a  goia'  to  he  briing  up  licre, 
that  19  all  my  mind  can  do,  to  rustlo  with  and  throw  I 
Vm ;  and  for  a  feinalo  ^^-omftn'8  mind  to  tucklv  Vm,  it  I 
would  bo  like  settiu'  a  pismire  to   move  a  mectin'  ) 
LouK.     Wimmen's  miudti  ia  weak." 

Hero  he  smote  himself  a  fearful  blow  right  in  the  I 
pit  of  bis  BtomauL,  and  repeated  the  words  slowly 
and  impreeeirely : 

""Wimmen's  minds  ia  weak.  Bat  this  liaint  the 
main  reason  why  I  make  my  motion.  My  i 
reason  is,  that  I  object,  and  I  always  will — while  I 
bare  got  a  breath  left  in  my  body — object  to  liie  two  J 
wxes  a  couiin' — aa  my  honored  friend  the  President  I 
aayi — '  in  such  clu«e  contract  with  each  other,  aa  ihey 
would  have  to  if  wimmen  took  any  part  with  men  in 
■Diih  pubUo  afiaira.     Keep  teparata  from  each  other ! 
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tbftt  is  my  ground,  auJ  that  is  my  motion.  Keep 
wJDimcn  uf!  as  farasyuu  cau,  if  you  would  be  safe 
kDd  happy.  Men  lias  tlieir  place,"  sajs  he, — stridia' 
forred  a  lung  etcp  with  his  riijlit  foot,  and  stretchin' 
np  his  rigiit  arm  noblj'  towards  the  e,\<y  as  fur  as  lie 
could  with  eal'cty  to  lua  (irmpit — "and  wiininen  hai 
hern  I" — Btcppiu'  hack  a  long  step  ffi:h  his  left  foot, 
And  ]>inliij'  down  with  hid  left  hand,  down  ihrongU  a 
holu  in  tho  floor,  into  tho  ccUai' — "and  it  is  neceseaiy 
for  ihc  pnhlic  aifcty,"  says  he, — a  suiilin'  liia  broa&t, 
firet  with  liia  light  hand  and  then  with  his  left — "that 
ho  l:ccp  hiscn,  and  bIiu  licni.  Aa  tho  iiatii'ii  and  in- 
dividnala  arc  a  goin'  on  now,  everything  is  safe," 
(Ilcro  he  stopped  and  smiled  )  "  Tlio  nation  h  eafe."  ' 
(Another  emilc.)  "And  men  and  wimincn  are  safe, 
for  ihcy  don't  come  i^i  cnntruct  wi;li  eath  other. ' 
(Ilcre  he  stopped  and  smiled  tlireo  times.)  "Entif 
wimDicii  arc  ever  ponnitteO  in  llic  fntnrc  to  tnko  any  I 
part  ia  public  aOiiirs;  if  they  aro  c^or  jierniittcd  lo 
como  in  rontract  wi:li  man,  and  bring  thereby  niin, 
deep,  Ocadly  ruin  onio  Joncsvillo  and  ilio  world,  I 
want  Joncsvilic  ami  iho  world  lo  remember  thnt  I  | 
liavo  cleared  m>/  coat-^kirte  in  the  matter.  I  lift  *cm  | 
ont  of  the  fearful  niid  hazardous  enterprise." 

Ho  bad  on  old-fasbioDcd  drofs  cont  on,  with  long  I 
skirtE,  that  come  most  to  the  floor,  find  as  ho  said  this, 
ha  lifted  'cm  np  with  a  ahnost  commandiu'  air,  M  if 
liu  was  a  Uftiu'  'cm  out  of  black  mud.     IIo  lifted  '«at.  , 


ri-jlit  lip,  mill  lliey  eCuod  out  iti  front  of  liia  nmie, 
Mine  like  wiii;;s;  and,  as  bo  Btood  luokiu'  round  llio 
Audience,  in  tliis  coitiinttndiu'  nnd  imposiu'  position, 
bo  repeated  llio  xroid*  iu  a  moro  loft;-  and  inajcstia 
touc: 

"  I  clcnr  mrf  coiit-skirtB  of  tlio  bull  matter.    Too  | 
SCO  mo  clcur  'cm. 
Kouo  of  tlio  bloody 
ruin  can  be  hid  on- 
to my  co.-il-sliirtfi." 

It  was  n  tliriUiii' 
momcni.  It  bad  a 
tcn-ibly  dcpressin' 
ctoQct  oti  a  great 
uianjr  lovcra  of  jus- 
tice Dod  wiinincii's 
votiu',  who  %v  a  e 
present.  Tbcysco 
tbpd«n^rslicdgin' 
Ju  ibo  enterprise, 
u  l\\S!j  iicrcr  ECO 
'em  before.  Tbcy 
•c«  tbo  power  of  tbo  foe  tliejr  \ras  f;glitin'  ag'mai, 
and  trembled  and  <iiiailcd  before  hini.  Cut  tboiigli  I 
realized  wcH  wbnt  was  A  goiii'  on  before  me,  tliougU 
I  knew  ivbat  ft  deadly  blow  he  was  a  Ririu'  to  ibo 
cause,  I  Iicid  firm,  and  kcp'  a  cool  mean,  and  ncrci 
UioU({lit  for  half  a  moment  of  givin'  up  my  •lucid. 
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And  then  I  knew  it  wasn't  so  mucli  his  words — al- 
though they  was  witheriu' — as  his  lofry  majesty  of 
bearin',  that  influenced  the  almost  breathless  audi- 
ence. He  stood  in  that  commandin'  posture,  I  have 
described,  for  I  should  judge,  nearly  one  moment  and 
a  half,  and  then  he  repeated  the  words : 

"  For  I  say  unto  you," — and  here  he  dropped  his 
coat-skirts  suddenly,  and  struck  himself  in  the  breast 
a  sudden  and  violent  blow  with  his  thumb, — the  fin- 
gers Jill  standin'  out  straight,  like  the  bones  of  a  fan — 
"  for  I  say  unto  you ;  and  if  these  arc  the  last  words 
you  shall  ever  hear  from  my  humble  but  perfectly 
honorable  month,  —  remember,  Jonesville  and  the 
world,  that  I  died  a  sayin',  beware  of  the  female 
pole." 

I  never  in  my  hull  life  heerd  a  pole  sound  so  faint 
and  sickly  as  that  polo  did.  It  dwindled  away  al- 
most to  nothin',  and  he  kinder  shet  his  eyes  up 
and  sallied  away,  as  if  he  was  a  goin  to  die  off  him- 
self. It  skairt  some  of  the  wimmen  most  to  death,  it 
was  so  impressive ;  but  I  knew  it  was  all  the  effect 
of  high  trainin' ;  I  knew  he  would  come  to  in  a 
minute,  and  he  did.  Pretty  soon  he  kinder  repeated 
the  words,  in  a  sickly  tone : 

"  Hemember,  I  died  a  sayin' :  beware  of  the  female 
pole.     Beware  !  beware  ! ! " 

And  oh,  how  skairt  them  wimmen  was  again; 
for  ho  straightened  right  up  and  yelled  ont  them 
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two  bewurct),  like  a  couple  of  claps  of  tlmnder;  aud  \ 
Uis  eye*  licp'  u  growin'  bigger  and  IjiggCP,  and  his  ' 


louder  and  louder,  til!  it  s 


med  &&  if  it 


I 


vwce  [ 

would  luiao  tlio  very  ruff^ — thoiigli  it  had  jest  been 
new  Ghiiigled,  (cost  the  deestrick  20dollurs,j — and  be 
looked  round  the  audience  ns  wise  as  any  owl  I  crcr 
hud  eyes  on,  and  stniik  liicnsclf  a  very  fearful  blow 
Willi  his  thumb,  rifjbt  on  liia  etomach,  and  says  ho: 

"Bcwart!  of  bein'  infringed  njton  I  " — and  then  fol- 
lowed anulhcr  almost  dangerous  blow — "Lewareof 
tlutt  terrible  and  fearful  day,  when  men  and  wimmen 
shall  come  in  contract  with  each  other." 

Eo  stopped  perfectly  still,  looked  all  round  the 
boose  with  that  wise  and  almost  owl-like  look  on 
liitn,  and  then  in  a  slow,  impressive,  and  eloquent 
manner,  he  raised  his  linnds  and  strnek  his  breast 
bone  with  both  thuinba  and  sut  down.  Some  of  iho 
speakers  eecnicd  to  bu  ri;al  envious  of  his  gestures, 
but  they  ort  to  have  ccinsiilcrcd  that  it  was  all  in 
knovin'  how;  it  was  nil  in  practice.  He'd  probably 
studied  on  every  motion  fi>r  days  and  days,  and  they 
hadn't  ort  to  have  begreched  V-in  eo  to  him.  But  if 
he  hadn't  never  studied  on  elocution  and  impressive 
gestariu';  if  he  hadn't  looked  a  mite  like  an  owl  for 
solemnity  and  wisdom,  bis  talk  would  have  been  drot- 
fnl  impressive  and  scarefut  to  some,  he  painled  it  all 
OVt  in  such  high  colors,  what  a  terrible  and  awfid 
tittng  it  would  bo  for  the  two  sects  to  ever  come  in 
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"contract  Tviih  each  otiicr."    I  e'poso  lio  meant  c 
tftct,— I  liaiut  a  doubt  of  it. 

Wlij-,  lo  have  liccnJ  him  go  on,  if  there  had  been  a 
delegate  present  to  the  "  Creation  Searchiii'  Society," 
from  the  moon— or  any  other  world  adjuccnt  to  Jonoi- 
Tille — ho  n-onldn't  have  Itad  my  idee  that  men  and 
wimmcn  had  ever  got  any  nearer  to  each  other  than 
from  half  to  thrcc-t^nartcrs  of  a  mile.     I  G'pose  I 


ne»er  coiUJ  have  made  tliat  foreigner  hcliovc,  if  I 
luul  talked  myself  htiud,  tliat.  for  all  Solutoon  Cypher 
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allowed  encJi  deitJIj'  fearuf  tneii  coiniii'  in  "eonli-act" 
witli  wiiuineit,  lio  lind  lived  witli  one  fori;  years; 
drinkcd  out  of  llie  eaitie  dipper;  slept  togctliei-  Sun- 
dtiyi  in  the  same  pew  of  ilio  Baiiic  incetiii'  lioiise ;  and 
bruuglit  up  n  Vig  fnmily  of  diilJem  togetlicr,  wliicb 
belonged  1u  butli  on  'cm. 

IIoK'Bu:ncrer,  (bcm  was  tlie  fncts  of  tlie  case;  but 
X  let  liim  go  on,  for  principle  licld  ino  down,  and 
niado  me  want  to  linow  bow  it  would  end;  \t-bolber 
freedom,  nnd  llio  priiulplcs  of  onr  4  fatljers  wonid 
triumph,  or  whulhur  iIkj  would  be  qnir'cd  up  like 
eatcrpillurs,  and  be  trod  on. 

I  knew  in  my  mind  I  slionldn't  git  np  and  talk, 
not  if  tliey  voted  me  in  ten  times  over,  for  reasonn 
(lint  I  givo  more  formully  ;  nnd  besides  them  reasone. 
I  was  Ifimc,  and  had  nillicr  set  and  knir,  for  Josiab 
needed  Lis  socks;  find  I  have  uUva\B  said,  and  I  sa; 
■till,  tliat  n  woman  ort  to  make  her  family  comfortable, 
before  che  tackles  iho  nation,  or  ilio  heatlicn,  or 
•njtbing. 

Sa  tlicy  kcp'  on  a  figbtin',  nnd  I  kcp'  on  a  knittin' ; 
and  nplicid  by  principle,  I  never  let  on  bnt  what  I 
nrw  dyin'  to  git  »p  nnd  t,dk.  Tliey  got  awfnl  worked 
up  on  it ;  ibcv  got  as  mad  ns  hens,  every  one  on  'em, 
•11  bnt  tTostHli.  lie  Bot  by  mo  as  happy  as  yon  please, 
A  Iioldin'  my  ball  of  yarn.  He  acted-  cleverer  than 
lie  bad  in  Fome  lime  ;  he  was  a»fnl  clever  and  happy; 
tnd  K  was  I;  wo  felt  well  in  our  3  minds,  as  we  sot 
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tliere  side  bj  side,  while  the  fearful  waves  of  con- 
f[ifiion  and  excitement,  and  CorneliuB  Cork  and  Solo- ' 
mon  Cj'pbcr,  was  a  tostin'  to  and  fro  about  us. 

And  oh,  bow  bappyfvin'  and  consolin'  and  jfttisfy*  I 
in'  to  the  mind  it  is,  when  the  world  is  augry  and  I 
almost  mad  at  you,  to  set  by  the  eidc  of  tliem  you 
are  attached  to  by  links  considerabic  stronger  than 
cast  iron.      In   the   midst  of   tbo  wiidest  tempeatB, 
you  feel  considorablo  safe,  and  some  composed.     No   1 
matter  "if  you  don't  speak  a  word  to  them,  nor  they  | 
to   you,   their   presence   ia   snfficient ;    witbout  'e 
though  you  may  be  eurronnded  by  admirin'  congi 
giitions,  there  is,  as  the  poet  says,  "a  goneness;"  tho  \ 
biggest   crowds   are   completely    unsatisfactory,  and 
dwindle  down  to  the  deepest  lone'Soincnces.    Tliongb 
dt9  liull  world  should  be  a  boldin'  you  up,  yon  would 

I  tottlin'  and  lonesome,     but  the  presence  of  thu 

II  beloved,  tbougb  he  or  slie — as  the  case  may  be— 
may  not  be  hefry  at  nil,  still  is  Inrge  enongli  to  fill  j 
a  mcetin'  house,  or  old  space  himself  without  ' 
and  tnily,  when  heart  leans  upon  heart,  (figgerativcly  J 
speakin"i  there  is  a  rest  in  it  tbnt  feather  betls  cAnBotJ 
give,  neither  can  tbey  take  away.  My  companion  I 
Josiah's  face  shines  with  that  calm,  rcposrfnl  bappi-f 
nees,  when  he  is  in  my  society,  and  I— althmijjh  l| 
know  not  why  I  do — experienco  the  same  ein 
in  hisen. 

Finally,  ai  half  past  eleven — and  tUey  wa*  com-l 
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pletely  tuckered  ont  on  botli  sides — the  cueniioB  of  | 
wimmen's  euffragin'  aod  justice,  kinder  all  put  to- 
gctlier  and  bronglit.  in  n  motion,  Solomon  Cypher  beiii' 
chief  bearer  and  epoUesman  of  the  proceseion.    They 
raised  hiin  up  to  lliis  prominent  position,  bccanse  he 
wu  finch  a  finished  speaker.    The  motion  was  clothed 
npoD  in  eloquent  and  iniHginativo  Inngnagc.     Solo- 
mon Cypher  never  got  It  up  alone.     Cornelius  Cork. 
and  the  Editor  of  the  Anger,  and  probable  two  or  . 
three  others  hud  a  h»nd  in  ii,  iknd  helped  git  it  up.     It 
had  a  almo&t  thiUliu'  cdeet  on  the  audience;  though, 
bj  jest  readin'  it  over,  nobody  can  git  any  clear  idee 
bow  it  sounded  to  hear  Solomon  Cypher  declaim  it   ' 
forth  with  appropriate  and  impressive  gestures,  and 
ft  lofty  and  majestic  expression  onto  him.     This  wa»  | 
the  motion : 

"  Be  it  resolved  over,  and  motioned  at,  and 
acted  npon  by  us,  'Creation  Searchers  and  World 
luvcstigatorc,'  tbitt  wimmen's  body  and  mind,  are 
both  of  'em,  as  miicli  too  weak  and  feeble  to  tackle 
the  subjects  that  will  be  brung  up  here,  as  a  span  of 
pismires  are,  to  lay  to  and  move  a  meetin'  house." 

After  he  had  finiihcd  makin*  the  motion,  ho  stood  u 
moment  and  n  half  lookin'  round  on  the  audience  wiih  i 
I  smile  on  his  lips,  while  such  is  the  perfect  control 
hfl  liiisgot  by  hard  practice  over  his  featnres,  that  at 
tliQ  i«mo  time  his  iiionth  wao  a  smiliu',  there  was  a 
Mvtrs  and  aven  gloomy  expression  on  the  npper  part 


fiS 


BAUAXTHA  nETURNS  TnA>'E9. 


of  liid  fucc,  aiiil  a:i  ciii;)ty  aud  vac:i:it  K-o'»  Ju  Md  u}'u< 
Tbon  Iio  emolo  hiuiBcIf  mcsniiiijlj'  nnil  iinpressivcly  i 
iu  tbc  pit  of  liif)  Btoinncli,  and  sot  dit\ni.    And  1  lien,  n&  I 
i;  was  coiiaidcrablc  still 
fur  Ik  moiiictit,  ¥  6j)(>ke  I 
cnlmlj*  out  of  my  Fcal  lo  | 
thu  Ediroi-  of  t!io  Oim- 
;   lut,  who  ImppciiL-d  to  W  I 
n  6t!mdiii'   iicur,  (lutl 
tljniikcd    liitii    r.iiJ    tlio  | 
otlicra  on  Ilia  eidc,  fur  | 
tlieir  labors  iu   my  ha- 
h:\\t,   tiliJ   told   'oui   I   I 
liadii't  no  iJco  uf  lakiii' 
pnrt  in   tlicir  Dcbaliii'- 
ecliool,  (I  c:illc(l  it  50  be- 
fore   I    ibonjjiit,)    ft  lid  I 
BDiToi  OF  niB  cmtBi  luidu't  bad,  nunc  of  tli©  | 

time.  And  llien,  iriili  a  cttbn  and  tolleotcd  mean  onto 
mc,  I  hnit  in  Uic  middle  of  mr  needle,  and  Jueiah 
wontid  np  my  ball  of  yarn,  and  wo  started  fur  lioino. 
Eut  I  wasn't  fiuiu'  to  6tay  awny  from  the  Dcbatin'- 
kcbool  bocanso  llier  looted  Oown  on  llio  fcmalo  teot 
and  felt  awfi:l  l.iinler  coiitemptiblo  towards  'cin. 
Otbcr  fulks'cs  opininns  of  \\3  Imdn't  nrt  to  iiifliiencfi 
ui  Ag'inEt  tliem.  Et-canso  a  person  U  prejudiced 
Bg'iiut  mo,  nnd  dnn't  Kko  me,  ibat  liaint  no  i-oaeon 
v]ty  I  tbouldu't  liouor  wUat  good  i^tialitlca  fibo  Italy 
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uid  respect  wLat  is  rcspectulile  in  him.  (I  don't 
know  jest  how  to  git  the  sect  down,  to  git  it  right. 
I  calculate  to  be  very  exact,  ns  strict  nnd  Bcientific  as 
a  yard-stick,  even  in  the  lime  of  allcgonii';  but  har- 
in'  60  much  work,  nnd  tho  Widdcr  Doodle  on  mj 
hands,  I  haint  studied  into  it  eo  deep  ns  I  had  ort  to, 
fflietlier  a  Debatin'-scliool,  in  tlio  times  of  atlegorin', 
elionld  be  called  a  he,  or  n  slic.) 

B\U  liowsnmevcr,  ns  I  said,  I  laid  out  to  bo  present 
at  'cm,  jest  llie  same.  And  it  was  to  iliis  Dobatin'- 
Bcho— I  mean  Lvccnin,  that  tho  idee  first  entered  my 
hoad,  of  goin'  to  Filadelfy  village  to  see  the  Sentinal ; 
of  which,  uore  liereafter,  nnd  anon. 
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AS  I  mentioned,  more  formally  Joeiali's  brother'a 
wife  liad  come  to  live  witli  iis.  My  opiniun  la 
elie  is  most  u  natural  foul;  lioweumcver,  bein'  one  of 
the  relutioDB  on  his  eide,  I  haint  told  her  wliat  I  tbiuk 
of  her,  but  bear  with  Iicr  as  I  would  wish  the  rela- 
tions on  mj  fiidc  to  be  bore  with  bj  Josiab.  How 
long  ehe  will  live  with  ns,  tbat  I  don't  know.  Bat  J 
she  haint  no  place  to  go  to,  and  we  cnn't  turn  her  ont  ' 
of  doors ;  eo  it  looks  dark  to  me,  for  it  is  a  considera- 
ble sized  tribnlulion,  ibat  I  don't  deny  ;  fools  waa 
always  dretful  wearin'  to  ine.  But  I  don't  ort  to  call 
her  a  fool,  and  wouldn't  say  it  where  it  would  git  otlt, 
for  the  world.  But  she  don't  know  no  more'n  the 
1aw*l  allow,  that  I  will  contend  for  boldly  with  mj 
last  breath. 

But  if  her  principles  was  as  hefty  as  easWron,  and 
her  intellect  ns  bright  ns  it  is  t'other  way— if  it  waa 
bright  as  day — she  would  bo  a  sort  of  a  drswbocl:  to 
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luippinesa — anybody  would,  wlietlier  it  was  a  lie  or  a 
sbo.  Hoioe  is  a  Ecleu  jest  largo  enough  to  liold 
Adam  and  Eve  and  the  family,  and  when  a  Bti-anger 
enters  its  gate  to  camp  down  (herein  for  life  with  you, 
a  sort  of  a  cold  chill  coinea  in  with  'em.  You  may 
like  'cm,  and  wish  'em  well,  and  do  the  heat  yon  can 
with  *cni,  but  yon  feci  kindeT  choked  np,  and  hound 
down ;  thero  is  a  sort  of  a  tightness  to  it ;  you  can't  for 
your  life  feel  ao  loose  and  Gonrin'  as  you  did  when 
you  was  alone  with  Joeiah  nnd  the  cliildern. 

Bnt  I  am  determined  to  put  up  with  lier  and  do 
the  beet  I  can.  She  Imdn't  no  home,  and  was  a 
comin'  on  the  town,  bo  Josiah  thought  for  the  sake 
of  Tun — that  was  his  brother — it  was  onr  duty  to  take 
her  in  and  do  for  her.  And  truly  Duty's  apron 
strings  are  the  only  ones  wc  can  cling  to  with  perfect 
safety.  Inclination  sometimes  wears  a  far  more 
•bintiig  apron,  and  her  glilterin'  strings  flutter  down 
before  you  invitingly,  and  you  feel  as  if  yon  must 
1^^  of  Duty,  nod  lay  holt  of  *em.  But  my  friends, 
safety  U  not  there ;  her  strings  are  thin,  and  slazy,  and 
liable  to  t'lill  to  pieces  nny  minate.  But  hang  on  to 
Duty's  apron  strings  boldly  and  blindly,  get  a  good 
holt  and  have  no  fear ;  lot  her  draw  you  over  rough 
pathways,  through  dark  valleys,  np  the  mounting 
side,  and  through  the  deep  waters;  don't  be  afraid, 
but  hang  on.  The  string  won't  break  with  you,  and 
tho  country  fche  will  lead  yon  into  is  one  that  caa't  b« 
bettered. 
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Her  first  liueband  was  Jo&iaii's  only  brother.     He 
died  a  few  years  after  they  were  married,  and  then 
ahe  married  to  another  man,  Darid  Doodle  by  name 
and  A  sliiftleea  crcetcr  by  nater— but  good  lookin',  eo  I 
h  earn.    Ilowaiim- 
eier,  I  don't  know 
notliin'  about 
only  by  Itcarssy,  ft 
I  never  laid  eyca 
none  of  tlio  lot  til 
she  come  on  to 
:  for  a  home.     They 
^  lived  out  to  the 
1  Ohio,    But  ahe  fair- 
ly  worships    that 
Doodle  to  thia  day, 
talkg  about  him  dm 
and  night.    I  liainl 
hcerd   her   say 
dozen  words  Aboi 
Josiah's  broth 
Timothy,  thongh  thoy  say  he  was  a  likely  man,  and 
good  proridcr.  and  did  well  by  her,     Left  her  a  goi 
farm,  all  paid  for,  and  Doodle  run  llirongh  it 
five  cows  and  two  horses ;  and  Doodle  mn  throug] 
them,  and  a  colt. 

But  elie  don't  secin  lo  remember  Ihftt  elio  ercr  hi 
DO  snch  husband  as  Tiniolhy  Allen,  which  I  knoi 
malua  it  the  more  weario'  unto  Josiub,  though   hi 
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don't  cumplitiii.  But  Lo  tliouglit  a  aij^lit  uf  Tim — 
they  Qsod  to  steep  [ogeClicr  wUgd  thoy  waa  cliildren, 
au<l  lieads  lli-it  i^y  uu  lijc  eamo  uiotlici''  butium,  can't 
git  6o  fur  apart  but  what  memory  will  uuile  'cm. 
They  gt't  separated  wlien  they  grew  up ;  Tim  went 
to  the  Ohio  to  live,  as  I  say,  hut  BtiU,  when  Josi^'- 
tlionghte  git  to  travoliu',  as  thoughts  will, — I  never 
860  Buch  critters  to  bo  uu  the  go  all  the  time — they 
take  him  back  to  the  old  tntndlc-bed,  and  Tim. 

But  she  dou't  mention  hrolher  Timothy  only  when 
Joeifth  asksherabout  him.  But  Doodle!  lean  truly 
•ay  without  Ivin'  that  if  ever  a  human  hcin'  got  aick 
of  any  thing  on  ciiitli,  I  got  sick  of  Doodle,  sick 
enough  of  him.  Bcin'  ehct  up  tn  the  house  with 
her  I  Benac  it  more  than  Josiuh  docs.  It  is  Doodle 
ia  the  morning,  and  Doodle  nt  nonii,  and  Doodle  at 
night,  and  Doodle  between  meals ;  and  if  she  talks  in 
her  Bleep — which  she  is  ijuito  a  case  to — it  is  about 
Doodle.  1  don't  compluiu  10  Josiah  much,  knowin" 
it  will  only  make  his  road  the  liarder;  but  I  told 
Thomas  Joflerson  one  day,  after  she  had  jest  Riiished 
a  story  about  her  and  Duodle  that  took  Iier  tlio  biggest 
■tart  of  the  forenoon,  for  the  particulars  ihiit  she  will 
put  in  about  noiliiii',  is  enough  to  make  any  body 
sweat  in  the  middle  of  winter.  She  had  went  mid 
lav  down  in  her  room  after  6lio  got  throuijh ;  and  good 
land!  I  should  think  she  would  want  to — I  should 
tliink  8ho  would  have  felt  tuckered  out.  And  I  save 
to  ThoroaB  .Ttftronton — and  I  eithcd  as  I  said  it; 
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"  It  does  seeru  as  if  Doodlu  will  be  the  death  of 
me."     And  I  sitbcd  again  eevenil  times. 

"Wftll,"  Bays  Lc,  "if  lie^hould,  I  will  write  I 
handsome  piece  of  poetrj  on  it ; "  says  he,  "  Alf  Tea) 
Djeon  and  Shakespeare  have  written  some  pretty  I 
pieces,  but  inine  ehnll 

**  Bent  the  liuU  ciboodlr. 
And  the  iiurdi^n  cif  the  him  (hall  b«, 
Tliat  niollier  died  of  Doodle." 

I  Stopped  eithio'  then,  and  I  eays  to  him  in 
severe  tones,  "  Ton  needn't  laugh  Thomas  J.,  I'd  Id 
to  see  you  try  it  one  day."  Save  I,  "  Yon  and  yoxu 
father  hein'  outdoor^  all  day,  when  you  come  in  for  a 
few  tnintites  to  your  meals,  her  stiddy  eti-eam  of  talk 
ia  as  good  as  a  circus  to  yon,  siinlbin'  on  the  plan  of 
a  Bide  show.  But  you  be  sliet  np  with  it  all  day  long, 
day  after  day,  and  week  aller  week,  and  then  see  how 
you  would  feel  in  your  mind;  then  see  bow  the  name 
of  Doodle  would  Bound  in  your  ear." 

But  I  try  to  do  the  best  I  can  with  her.     As  I  said, 
how  long  she  will  stay  with  us  T  don't  know.     Bnt  I 
don't  e'pose  there  is  any  hopes  of  her  marryin'  agaii 
When  she  first  came  to  live  with  iib,  I  did  think— 1 
tell   the   plaiD    truth — that   she  would    marry  »gni 
if  she  got  ft  chance.     I  thought  I  see  symptoms  of 
But  it  wasn't  but  a  few  dftys  after  that  that  I  gire  np 
the  hope,  for  eUe  told  me  tbnt  it  wasn't  no  ways 
likely  that  she  should  ever  marry  agtiu.    She  talks  t 
•ijfht  about  Doodle't  face,  always  calls  it  his  'Hae- 
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mant*,  ujb  it  is  printed  on  lier  beart,  ftiid  it  haint  do 
wsye  likely  that  she  will  ever  see  another  linement, 
that  will  loot  to  her  as  good  aa  Mr.  Doodle's  liuemeat. 

I  declare  for't,  Bometiincs  wlien  she  is  goin'  on,  I 
have  to  call  on  the  martyrs  in  my  own  mind  nlmoBt 
wildly,  call  on  every  ono  I  ever  heerd  of,  to  keep  my 
principles  stiddy,  and  keep  me  from  sayin'  annthin* 
I  should  be  sorry  for.  Sometiinee  when  she  is  goin' 
on  for  hours  about  "Doodle  and  his  linement"  and 
•o  forth,  I  set  opposite  to  her  with  my  knittin'  work 
in  my  Iiand,  with  no  trace  on  the  outside,  of  the 
almost  fearful  tempest  goin'  on  inside  of  me.  There 
I'll  be,  a  bindin'  off  my  lieel,  or  ecamin'  two  and  one, 
or  toein'off,  as  the  case  mar  be;  calm  hs  a  summer 
rooi-nin'  on  the  outside,  hut  on  the  inside  I  am  a  sayin' 
over  to  myself  in  silent  but  almost  pierciu'  tonea  of 
soul  agony  : 

"John  Rogers!  Smithfield  I  nine  childfen,  ono  at 
the  breast  1  Grid-irons!  thnm-acrews!  and  so  4th, 
and  so  4th ! "  It  has  a  dretf nl  good  effect  on  me,  I 
think  over  what  these  men  Endured  for  principle,  and 
I  will  say  to  myself: 

."Josiah  Allen's  wife,  has  not  yonr  heart  almost 
bnrnt  np  within  yon  a  tliinkin'  of  these  martyraT 
Hare  yon  not  in  rapped  moments  had  longin's  of  the 
•ole  to  I>e  a  martyr  also  I  Lofty  principle  may  boy 
the  aoul  np  triumphant,  bat  there  can't  be  anybody 
t  Dp  without  smartin',  and  Sre  was  jest  as  hot  in 
>  Saya  U  It  is  now,  and  no  hotter.    If 


Doodle  is  tlie  stake  on  wlilcL  ^ou  &re  to  be  offared 
up,  be  calm  Samaiitlia — be  ualm." 

So  I  woulil  bo  a  tulkiii'  to  myself,  aud  bo  she  would 
be  a  goin'  ou,  aud  tliougli  I  Lave  EofEered  paogs  that 
can't  be  exprosBed  about,  my  principles  have  grown 
more  hefty  from  day  to  day.  I  begun  to  look  more 
lofty  iu  mean,  aud  sometimes  I  have  been  that  boyed 
up  by  liard  principle,  that  jtiat  to  see  wbat  Iieigbtea 
hninan  mind  could  git  up  on  to,  wblie  tbe  body  was 
yet  on  tbe  ground,  I  would  begin  myeelf  about 
Doodle.  And  bo, 
epeakin'  in  a  mar-  J 
tvr  way,  tbe  Wid- 1 
der  Doodle  was  oot  | 
made  iu  vain. 

She  is  a  small  ] 
boueded  worn  an, 
dretful  softly  look- 
iu' ;  and  truly,  her 
looks  don*t  be- 
lie her,  for  Bhe 
seema  to  inu  that 
soft,  that  if  she 
flhuiitd  bump  1 
head,  I  don't 
what  is  to  hinder  it  I 
of  putty.     1  gueul 


day;  on  oo 
two  men  ever  took  I 
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after  licr.     tier  eyes  fti-e  round  tt&  bine  bcade,  and 
Bort  of  Bnrpriscd  lookin',  alie  is  light  complected, 
and  licr  moiitli  is  dretfiil  ptickerod  up  and  dmwed 
down.     Josinli  can't  bear  licr  laoke — bo  bns  told  i 
M  in  conGdenco  n  nnmbcr  of  timei:'^ — but  I  told  bim  1 1 
bare  seen  wimracn  that  looked  worse ;  and  I  have. 

"  I  have  seen  tliem  that  looked  far  better,"  Bays  he.  J 

""WTio  Joeiah)"  says  I. 

Says  lie.  "  Father  Smith's  daughter,  Samantba." 

Josiah  thinks  a  sight  of  me,  it  seems  to  grow  on  I 
bim ;  and  wjlli  me  also,  it  u  ditto  and  the  sanio. 

"When  two  eouls  set  out  in  married   life,  a  sailin' 


ont  on  the  sea  of  Tmo  Lore,  they  mn^t  expect  tu  I 
r  at  fint  through  rocks^  and  get  tangled  in  the  j 
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Beft  weed,  the  rocks  of  opposing  wills,  and  tba  ee* 
weed  of  eelfisliuess.  And  before  they  got  ilie  hang 
of  the  boat  it  will  go  contrary,  squalls  will  ri«e  and  ' 
moal  npset  it,  and  they'll  hist  wp  tlio  wrong  eails  and 
tighten  the  wrong  ropes  and  act  like  fools  genemtly. 
And  they'll  be  sick,  very;  and  will  sometimes  look 
back  witb  regret  to  the  lonesome,  bnt  peaceful  eh oroB 
tbey  have  left,  and  wisii  they  hadn't  never  eotont. 

But  if  they'll  be  patient  and  steer  their  boat  straight 
and  wise,  a  calmer  eea  ie  ahead,  deeper  waters  of  tntftt  I 
;ind  calm  affection,  in  which  their  boat  will  sail  oo- 
wards  first  rate.  They'll  git  past  the  biggest  heft  of 
the  rocke,  and  git  the  nack  of  sailio'  round  the  ooee 
that  are  left  so's  not  to  hit  'em  nigh  so  often,  and 
the  sea  weed,  unbeknown  to  them,  will  kinder  drizzl«  | 
out,  and  disappear  mostly. 

I  don't  have  to  correct  Joeiah  near  so  mnch  as  1 
used  to,  though  occasionally,  when  I  know  I  am  it 
Lbo  right,  t  set  up  my  authority,  and  laill  bo  miaded ;  | 
and  he  hisen.  I  never  see  a  conple  yet,  whether  | 
they'd  own  it  or  not,  but  what  would  have  ilicir  little  | 
spats ;  but  good  land !  if  tbey  love  each  othdr  tb^  ' 
git  right  over  it,  and  it  is  all  fair  weather  again.  The 
litllo  breeze  clear^i  the  air,  and  the  sun  will  shine 
again  clear  as  pure  water,  and  bright  aa  a  dollar. 

Sister  Doodle,  (Josiab  thought  it  was  best  to  call 
her  so  some  of  the  lime,  be  thonght  it  wonM  soem 
more  friendly)  she  Bays,  the  widder  does,  iliat  eb* 
never  see   a  couple   live   totjolhor  aiiy   happier  and 
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e  and  J>jtiiali  Uvetogtitbei 
me  it  reminded  her  dretf ulty  of  Ler  married  life  with 
DcmhIIc.     (Josiah  had  cooed  at  me  a  very  little  that 
niorniu' — not  mnch,  for  he  knows  I  don't  encourage 
it  in  him.) 

Truly  Doodle  is  her  theme,  but  I  hold  firm. 

She  was  a  helpin'  me  wash  my  dishes,  and  she 
begnn  :  how  much  Jo^iah  and  I  reminded  her  of  her 
and  Doodle. 

Says  she — "Nobody  Itnows  how  much  that  i 
thought  of  me;  he  would  say  sometimes  in  the 
winter  when  wo  would  wake  up  in  the  morniu' :  '  Mj 
dear  Dolly,' — he  nsed  to  call  roe  that,  though  my 
name  is  ^abby,  but  he  said  I  put  him  in  mind  so  of  a 
dull,  that  lie  couldn't  help  ciillin'  me  so — 'My  dear 
Dolty,'  he'd  say, '  I  have  been  u  dreamin'  about  yon.' 

"•Have  you  Mr.  Doodle ) '  says  I. 

" '  Ten,'  says  he,  '  I  have  been  a  dreamin'  how 
milcli  I  love  you,  and  how  pretty  you  are — jest  i 
pretty  as  a  pink  posy.'  Them  was  Mr.  Doodle'ec 
very  words :  '  a  pink  poay.' 

"Pd  say, — 'Oh  eliaw,  Mr.  Doodle,  I  gueu  yoo 
ire  tryin'  to  foolish  me.' 

"  Says  he — '  I  hainl,  I  dremp  it.'  And  then  there 
wonld  come  such  a  sweet  smile  all  over  his  linement, 
and  he  would  say: 

"'  Dolly.  I  love  to  dream  abonC  yon.'  I 


I 
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,  Mr.  Doodle? 
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*  Tes,'  says  he, '  and  it  seems  jest  as  if  I  want  to 
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go  to  Bleep  and   Iiarc  aDotlier  nap,  jest  a  pnrpoas  tQ  I 
dream  nbotit  yon.' 

"  And  BO  I  wonld  git  up  and  cut  the  kindlin'  wood, 
and  bnild  tlie  fire,  and  feed  the  cows,  and  go  ronnd  the 
lioUBe  sgettin'  lireakfflEt,as  still  as  a  mice  so's  not  to  . 
disturb  liim,  anil  lio'd  lay  and  eleep  till  I  got  tbe  coffee  ] 
turned   out,  then  j 
licM  git  np  and  tell 
ni(!  liJB  dream.     It  ) 
wotild  be  all  aboot  | 
how  pretty  I  was,  , 
and   bow   miicli  he  1 
loved  me  and  how 
he   would  die  for  I 
my  Bake  any  time  I 
to  keep  the  wind  I 
frmn   blowin'  to 
bard  onto  me.  And  | 
he  wtMild  eat   jeat  \ 
AS  liearty    and  en- 
joy   bitnself    dret- 
fally,     Ob  I  we  took  a  sight  of  comfort  together,  me  j 
and  Mr.  Doodle  did.    And  I  can't  never  forget  him; 
T  can't  never  marry  again,  bis  lineraont  is  eo  stamped 
onto  my  memorv,     Ob,  no,  I  can't  ni'ver  forgit  bii 
linetncnt ;  no  otber  man's  Hnement  can  be  to  me  what 
bis  linement  was." 

She  stopped  n  minnte  to  ask  me  where  she  should  I 
aet  the  disbe*  she  imd  wiped,  and  I  was  glad  of  th*  j 
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reepit,  tlioagli  I  knew  it  would  he  bnt  a  short  » 
And  I  wns  nght,  for  in  settin'  np  tlic  (IieIicf.  she 
B  littlo  milk  pitcher  that  belonged  to  my  firgt  set  of 
diehcB;  tliere  was  a  ivoman  painted  onto  it,  and  that 
sot  her  to  goin'  again.  Truly,  there  is  nothiii'  on  thai 
face  of  tlie  earth,  or  in  the  sky  above,  bnt  what  re-- 
mindA  her,  in  som«  way,  of  Doodle.  I  hai-e  known 
the  risin'  snn  to  set  her  to  goin',  and  the  lire-shovel, 
and  the  diist-pan.  She  held  the  pitcher  pensively  in 
her  hand  a  minute  or  two,  and  tlien  she  says  : 

"Tills  picture  looks  a«  I  did,  wCen  I  married  Mr. 
Doodle.  I  was  drctful  pretty,  so  ho  nsed  to  tell  ine; 
too  pretty  to  Iiavc  any  hardsliips  put  onto  ine,  eo  he 
naed  to  eay.  Tliere  was  considcrnblo  talk  about  wim- 
men's  votin',  about  that  time,  and  life  eaid  there  wasn't 
money  enough  in  the  world  to  tempt  liim  to  let  hia 
Dolly  vote.  Anything  so  woarin'  as  that,  he  said  he 
should  protect  me  from  as  long  as  lie  had  a  breath 
left  in  his  body.  He  used  to  git  dretful  excited 
about  it.  be  thought  so  mitch  of  me.  He  said  it 
wonld  '  wear  8  woman  right  out :  and  bow  should  I 
feel,'  eajB  he, '  to  see  my  Dolly  wore  out.' 

"He  couldn't  use  to  bear  to  have  ine  go  a  visitin', 
either.  He  aaid  tnlkin'  with  rcighhorin'  wimmen' 
wa«  wearin'  too.  and  to  have  to  come  bomp  and  git 
sapper  for  him  after  dark  ;  he  enid  he  couldn't  bear 
to  MO  mc  do  it.  no  never  was  no  hand  to  pick  np 
K  supper,  and  I  nlways  had  to  pome  home  and 'git 

I  snpper  by  candle  light — meat  vittles;  he  always 
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had  to  have  jest  what  bo  wanted  to  eat,  or  it  mad* 
Lim  sick,  be  waa  one  of  tbat  kind—  give  bim  the  palsy. 
He  never  /tad  the  paler,  but  bo  always  said  that  all 
that  kep'  biro  from  it,  was  haviii'  jeet  what  lie  wanted 
to  eat,  jeBt  at  tlie  titne  he  wanted  it ;  and  so  bo  would 
lay  down  on  tbe  lounge  wbile  I  got  his  snpper  ready, 
rd  have  to  begin  at  tbe  very  beginning,  for  he  never 
was  one  of  tbe  men  that  could  hang  over  tbe  teft-kettic, 
or  git  up  potatoes,  or  anything  of  that  sort ;  and  Vd 
most  always  have  to  build  up  the  fire,  for  he  tbonght 
it  wasn't  a  man's  place  to  do  such  things.  He  was  b 
dretful  band  to  want  everybody  to  keep  their  place; 
that  was  one  reason  why  he  felt  so  strong  about 
wimmen's  votin'.  He  bad  a  deep,  sound  mind,  mj 
Doodle  did.  But,  as  I  said,  he'd  lay  on  the  lounge 
and  worry  so  about  its  bein'  too  mncb  for  mo;  that, 
rutber  than  make  bim  feel  so  bad,  I  give  ap  Tisitin' 
almost  entirely.  But  he  never  worried  about  that,  bo 
much  as  he  did  about  votin' ;  it  acemed  as  if  tbe 
thought  of  that  alinoBt  killed  htm.  He  said  that  with 
my  health,  (I  didn't  enjoy  very  good  health  then)  I 
wouldn't  stand  it  a  year;  I  would  will  right  down 
under  it.  Oh  I  how  much  that  man  did  think  of  tnel 
"'Wben  I  would  be  a  workin'  in  tbe  garden,  (I  took 
all  the  care  of  the  garden.)  or  when  I  would  be  a 
plckin'  up  chips — we  was  kinder  bothered  for  wood— 
he'd  set  ont  on  the  back  piazza  with  his  paper,  the 
Ereuin'  Grippher — awful  strong  paper  agaJuel  vim* 
men's  rights — and  as  I  woold  be  a  briogin'  my  olupa 
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in,  (wo  bad  a  old    bushel    basket   that  I  nscd,)  be  ' 
■would  look  lip  from  hie  paper  and  sav  to  ino, — *  Oh, 
tbem  pretty  iittle  Laiida,  h'lw  cunning  tbey  look,  a 
qnirling  round   the   baaliet   biindles;    and  oh,  tbem 
pretty  little  eyes;  what  should  1  do  if  it  wasn't  for  | 
my  Dolly  i    And  how  should  I  feel  if  tbem  pretty 
little  eyes  was  a  lookin' at  the  pole)'     Says  he, 'It  j 
wonid  kill  me  Dolly ;  it  would  use  me  right  np.' 

"And  tbeu,  when  I  wonld  be  a  cbumin' — we  had  a 
good  deal  of  cream,  and  the  butter  come  awful  hard ; 

metim«s  it  would  taice  me  most  all  day  and  lameniy 


back  for  a  week — aud  when  I  would  be  a  chumio',  he 
would  be  »o  Kood  to  me  to  help  me  pase  away  the 
Ho  would  eel  in  hie  rockin'  chair— 1  oushinned 
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it  a  pnrpoee  for  biiu — and  lio  would  set  and  read  tlia  a 
Evenin'  Gnpplier  to  me ;  sometimes  lie  would  read  it  J 
clear  tbrougli  before  I  would  fetch  tlie  butter;  bcauti-1 
fill  Arguments  tlicro  would  be  in  it  ag'inst  wiramcn'a  J 
rights.     I  used  to  know  the  Editor  wae  jert  annthcr] 
encli  n  man   ns  mj   Mr.  Doodle  wag,  and  I  wonlcT 
wonder  liow  any  lirin*  woman  could  stand  ont  itg'isst 
socli  nrgnments,  they  proved  right  out  en  strong  that 
votin"  would  be  too  much  for  the  wenker  eect,  and  . 
that  men  wouldn't  feel  nigh  so  lender  and  rererentiaVl 
towarda  'cm,  aa  tliey  did  now. 

"  We  wasn't  very  wcil  off  in  them  days,  for  Mr.l 
Doodle  was  obliged  to  raort-^age  Iho  farm  I  bronghtl 
him  when  we  was  married,  and  it  was  all  we  could  do  ' 
to  keep  np  the  money  due  on  the  mortgage,  and 
father  wouldn't  Iielp  ue  much ;  bo  said  wc  must  work 
for  a  livin',  jest  as  he  did;  and  the  farm  kinder  rnn  J 
down,  for  Hr.  Doodle  enid  lie  couldn't  go  nnt  tov 
work  and  leave  me  for  n  linll  day,  ho  worshiped  mel 
BO;  BO  wo  let  out  the  place  on  sharce,  and  I  took  I 
in  work  a  good  deal.  When  T  was  a  workin',  Mr.  I 
Doodle  would  set  and  look  at  me  for  hours  and  hours,  J 
with  a  sweet  smile  on  his  lincment,  and  tell  me  how  I 
delieatc  and  protl V  T  was  and  how  ranch  he  thought  1 
of  me,  and  how  he  wnnld  die  and  bo  skinned — have  1 
his  hide  look  completely  off  of  him — before  he'd  let  1 
me  vote,  or  have  any  other  hardship  put  on  me.  Ohl 
whet  a  sight  of  comfort  mc  and  Mr.  Doodle  did 
together ;  and  when  I  think  how  he  died,  and  « 
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corpae— and  lie  was  a  corpjc  jest  aa  quick  aa  he  was 
dead,  Mr.  Duodle  was — uh  how  I  do  feel.  I  CHu't 
tKvcr  forget  liiui,  Uia  Uuement  ii 


memoTy. 


never  can  foi'goi  his  lii 


stamped  onto  n 
jGuient,  never." 


And  eo  eUo'U 


go  . 


1  from  hour  to  hour,  and  from 


daj  to  day,  about  Doodle  and  Wimmcn's  Xtiglits- 
Wimmen'a  Rights  and  Doodle ;  drivio'  ahead  of  her 
a  drove  of  particnlai-a,  far,  far  more  namerous  than 
vaa  ever  hccrd  of  iu  Jonesvillo,  or  the  world ;  aod  I 
— inwardly  calliri'  on  tlie  name  of  John  Rogers — hear 
her  go  oil,  and  don't  call  Doudlo  all  to  iiothin', 
argue  with  her  on  WimmeD's  Rights.  Hy  mean  ie 
calm  and  noblo ;  I  am  nerved  alnjost  completely  tip 
bj  principle  ;  and  (heu,  it  is  dretful  wrencUit'  to  the 
arm  to  lut  hard  blows  ag'inst  ootUin'. 

Truly,  if  anybody  dou't  know  anything,  you  cao't 
git  any  Bonso  out  of  'cm.  Yuu  might  jest  us  well  go 
to  reckonin'  up  a  hull  row  of  orts,  eipectin'  to  Lave 
*eni  amount  to  simtbin'.  Ort  times  ort  is  ort,  and 
nothin'  else;  iind  ort  from  ort  leavus  uothiu'  every 
time,  aud  uuthin  to  carry;  and  you  may  add  up  on 
after  ort,  all  d.iy,  and  you  wont  have  nothin'  but  a 
ort  to  fall  back  on.  And  eo  with  the  Widder  Doodle, 
you  may  i>auip  licr  mind  till  the  day  uf  pancakes,  (aa 
a  profane  poet  observes,)  and  you  wont  git  anytliing 
bat  a  ort  out  of  it, — speakin'  iu  a  'rithmatic  way, 

Xot  that  she  h  to  blame  for  it,  cooie  to  look  at  it 
iu  n  reasonable  and  scientific  sense.  All  figgors  in 
Uf*  can't  count  up  the  same  way.     Theru'a  them  tliat 
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count  one, — made  so ;  got  a  little  common  sense  nn- 
beknown  to  them.  Then  there's  some  that  doable  on 
that,  and  count  two, — more  sense,  and  can't  help  it; 
and  all  the  way  jip  to  nine ;  and  then  there  is  the  orts 
— made  orts  entirely  unbeknown  to  them ;  and  so, 
why  should  figgers  seven,  or  eight,  or  even  nine,  boast 
themselves  over  the  orts. 

Truly,  we  all  have  abundant  reason  to  be  humble, 
and  feci  a  humiliatin'  feelin'.  The  biggest  figgers 
in  this  life  don't  count  up  any  too  high,  don't  know 
any  too  much.  And  all  the  figgers  put  together,  big 
and  little  mingled  in  with  orts,  all  make  up  a  curious 
sum  that  our  heads  haint  strong  enough  to  figger 
out  straight.  It  is  a  sum  that  is  bein'  worked  oat 
by  a  strong  mind  above  our'n,  and  we  can't  see  the 
answer  yet,  none  on  us. 
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A   DEBATE   ON   INTEMPERANCE. 


LAST  Tuesday  evenin'  the  "Creation  Soatchin" 
Society"  argued  on  tUis  question. 
"Beeolved  ;  It  is  right  to  licence  in  temperance." 
Comeliiia  Cor!;,  t!ie  Prcsideut,  got  up  iind  gire  the 
qnestion  out,  and   then  a  etern  mnjestic  look  swept 
'  orer  Uis  face,  some  like  a  thunder  doud,  aud  says  he, 
I  pintin^  out  his  foretinger  nobly  : 

"Brother   'Creation    Searchers,'  and   friends   and 

neighbors  promiHcous.    Before  we  tackle  this  momen- 

I   t0U8  Bubject  to-night,  I  have  got  a  little  act  of  justice 

I  topreCornj,  which  if  I  shirked  oat  of  doin'  of  it,  would 

Kid  my  name  down  to  posterity  ag  a  coward,  a  rank 

traitor,  nnd  almost  a  impostor.     The  public  mind  U 

ODtnged   at   the   present   time,   by   ofBcers  in   high 

places  provin'  traitors  to  their  trust:  traitors  to  the 

eonfidiu'  public  that  have  raised  'em  np  to  their  bigh 

stations.     The  public  of  Jonesville  will  find  that  /am 

I  of  that  kind,  that  /  am  not  to  be  trifled  w. 
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nor  will  /  be  seduced  by  flatler/  or  gifts,  to  pori 
tliem  that  ha,vQ  raised  uic  up  to  the  lieigbt  I  Qow  stand 
on,  to  be  trifled  with." 

Here  he  paused  a  uioment,  and  laid  Lis  foroflng«r 
on  Ilia  heart  and  looked  round  on  na,  as  if  fae  woa 
invitiu'  us  oU  to  take  our  lanterns  and  walk  throogU 
it,  and  behold  its  puritj.  That  gesture  took  dretful 
well  with  the  atidience.  The  Preeidcnt  i-oalized  it, 
see  what  he  had  done,  and  he  kep'the  same  positioo 
as  he  proceeded  aud  went  ou. 

"  Every  one  who  was  present  at  the  last  lueetia'  of 
our  *  Creation  Searchin'  Society  '  kttows  there  was 
disturbance  there.  They  know  and  1  know  that  rigbl 
in  the  midst  of  ourmost  searchin'  irive&tigatious,  eoau 
unprincipled  villain  in  the  disguise  of  humanity  uut- 
raged  U6,  and  iusuhed  us,  and  defied  us  by  blimmin'; 
in  other  words  by  yelHii'  out  •Eliml  Blim!*  every 
few  minutes.  And  now  I  publicly  state  and  pro- 
cluim  to  that  bliinmcr,  that  if  he  blims  here  to  night, 
I  will  put  the  papers  onto  him.  I  will  set  the  law  at 
him.  I'll  see  what  Blackstono  aod  Coke  Las  to  say 
about  blimmin'." 

He  hadn't  no  more'n  got  the  words  out  of  bill 
mouth,  when  "BHm!"  came  from  one  side  of  the 
bouse,  and  "  Blim  '.  BlJm  I  "  came  fi'om  the  other  side. 
Nobody  couldn't  tell  who  it  was,  there  was  such  a 
crowd.  Corooliiis  Cork's  face  tortied  as  red  as  a 
in  the  awfulest 
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tone  I  had  ever  hoei'd  hioi  uxe-Hutd  if  w«  had  i 
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been  polar  bears  ri^rtit  from  tlie  pole,  he  cotildiiH  have 
took  a  more  deadly  aim  at  nSwith  tWat  awful  fore- 
finger: 
"  Stop  that  blimmin'  instantly  I " 
His  lone  was  so  luud  and  awful,  and  his  gesture  so 
fearfully  commandin'  and  tlireatenin',  timt  tlie  house 
was  still  asn  mice.  Ton  could  hear  a  clothes-pin  drop 
in  any  part  of  it. 

Here  lie  sot  down,  and  the  mcetirr  hegun.  Elder 
Easy  was  on  tliu  affirmative,  and  Thomas  .T,  on  the 
negative,  as  they  call  it. 

Elder  Easy  is  n  first-rate  man,  and  a  good  provider. 

bnt  ftwfnl  conservative.     lie  believes  In  doin'  jeal  n<* 

hit  4   fathers   did   every    time  ronnd.     If  anybody. 

ehotild  offer  to  let   him  look  nt  the  otlier  eide  of  the 

he  would  say  gently  but  eweetly :    "  'So,   I 

thank  yon,  my  4  falliers  never  see  it.  and  so  I  n-onld 

rather  be  excused  from  beholdin'  it  if  ynii   please.*' 

He  is  polite  as  a  basket  of  cbips,  and  well  meanin' :  T 

biiiut  a  doubt  of  it  in  my  own  mind.     But  he  and 

I  Samanlha  Allen,  late  Smitli,  differs :  that  female  lores 

to  look  on  every  side  of  a  heavenly  idee.     I  respect 

I  taj  4  fathers,  I  think  a  sight  of  the  old  men.    They 

I  did   a  good  work  in   cuttin'  down  stnmps  and  so 

1 4ffa.     I    honor  'em ;    respect  their  memory.      Bnt 

reitiM  stand  now  where  they  had  logpin'  bees.    Times 

[  eliangc,  and  we  charge  with  'em.     They  had  to  rastle 

I  witli  fttumpa  and  bru^h-lieaps.  it  was  their  dnty ;  they 

did  it,  and  conquered,     And  it  is  for  ns  now,  who 
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dwell  OD  the  Gmootli  places  tLej  cleared  for  us,  to  I 
raatle  with  priuciple  and  ideea.    Ilavc  loggiu'  bees  to  1 
pile   np   old   rusty    brushwood   of   iitijiiat   laws  and 
cuBtome,  aod  set  firo  to  "em  aud  burn  'em  up  root  and  j 
braucb,  and  plant  in  their  aslies  tbe  seeds  of  truth  and 
right,  that  shall  yet  wave  in  a  golden  harvest,  under  . 
happier  skies  than  ouru.     If  we  don't,  shall  we  be  1 
doin'  for  posterity  what  they  did  for  as )     For  we  too 
are  posterity,  tliough  mebby  we  don't  realize  it,  as  J 
we  ort  to. 

But  Elder  Easy,  althongh  he  lives  in  the  present! 
time,  is  ill  spirit  a  4  father,  (though  I  don't  say  it  ii 
rnnnin'  way  at  all,  for  I  like  'em,  have  swapped  licoil 
with  him  and  her,  and  neighbored  with  'em  consider-B 
able.)  He  was  on  the  likker  side,  tiot  that  he  wantel 
to  get  drunk,  or  thinks  anything  particular  of  iikkorl 
himself,  but  he  believes  in  moderate  drinkin'  because 
his  4  fathers  drank  moderate.  He  believes  in  liceu-| 
ein' intemperance  because  his  4  fathers  was  licensed.  I 
And  Shakegpear  Bobhet  was  on  his  side,  and  old  Mr.  j 
Peedick.  aud  the  Editor  of  the  Auger,  (Ijc  is  ft  demo- 
crat and  went  for  slavery  strong,  felt  like  death  when  I 
the  slaves  was  set  free,  and  now  he  wants  folks  to< 
drink  all  they  can,  goes  for  intemperance  strong.  Hal 
dritiks,  so  they  say,  thongh  I  wouldn't  have  it  gol 
from  Joaiah  or  me  for  the  world.)  And  Snlomon.1 
Cypher  was  on  that  side-  He  drinks.  And  Simoal 
Slimpsey ;  howenmever.he  haintof  mnch  account  any-'l 
way,  he  has  almost  rained  hiraftelf  with  tbe  horrors. 


UT  OPINION  NOT  CHANGED. 
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Hs  lias  'cm  every  dny 
Btiddy,  and  fiorootimes 
two  an<]  tiirce  liities  a 
day.  He  told  a  noigii- 
borin'  woman  that  he 
hadn't  been  oat  of  'cm 
setue  the  day  lie  was 
married  to  Betsey,  site 
waa  so  nncommon  moan 
to  him.  I  told  her  wlien 
she  waa  a  tellin'  mo 
aboat  it  (she  is  a  real 
newB-boaror,  and  I 
didnt  want  to  say  any- 
tbiDg  she  coald  carry 
back)  1  merely  ob- 
aerved  in  a  cool  way : 
"  I  hare  always  bad  my 
opinfon  ftbont  dingers, 
and  wimmcn  that  didn't 
want  no  riglits,  I  hnvo 
kcp'  my  eye  on  'em,  T 
have  kep'  my  eyo  on 
their  husbands,  and  my 
mind  liaint  moved  a 
Inoll  conceniin'  ihem 
from  tlie  place  it  stood 
in  more  formally."    I 


didn't  say  no  mora,  not  wantii»]_to  run  Jietsey 
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bideoQsl;  palpable  to  be  inisuuderstood ;  but  in  irliM 
consists  the  gloatiog  pleasare  for  ^hicli  a  man  is 
willing  to  break  the  hearts  of  those  who  love  him, 
bring  himself  lo  beggary,  endow  hia  children  wilb  an 
undeserved  heritage  of  ebame,  destroy  his  intellect, 
ruin  liis  body,  and  imperil  his  soul,  is  iv  mystery. 

"I  have  wondered  whether  its  cdiief  bliss  consisted 
in  the  taste  of  the  cup  ;  if  so,  it  most  be  indeed  a  d&- 
Hcions  enjoyment,  transitory  us  it  is,  for  which  a  man 
would  bo  willing  to  loose  earth  and  heaven.  Or  if  It 
were  in  that  intermediate  stage,  before  the  diviner 
nature  is  entirely  merged  in  the  animal— the  foolisl 
stage,  when  a  man  is  so  affectionately  desirona  of  doinj 
hJsfullduty  by  his  hearers,  that  he  repeats  his  common- 
est reniflrks  incessantly,  with  a  thick  tongue  and  thicker 
meaning,  aud  if  seDtimentally  incHned,  sntiles,  oh  howr_ 
feebly,  and  sheds  sneb  very  foolish  tears.  lu  loold 
in'  opon  such  a  scene,  another  wonder  awakens  i 
me,  whether  Satan,  who  with  all  his  faults  is  un- 
commonly intelligent,  is  not  ashamed  of  his  mandlln 
friend.  Or  is  the  consummation  of  glory  in  the  nert 
stage,  where  with  oaths  and  curses  a  man  dashes  hU 
clenched  fists  into  the  faces  of  hia  beet  friends,  pursQes 
imaginary  serpents  and  fiends,  thrusts  his  wifn  and 
children  out  into  the  cold  night  of  mid-winter,  and 
bars  against  them  the  doors  of  home.  And  homeh 
what  a  desecriitloD  of  tliat  word  wLicli  should  be  tlif 
synonym  of  rest,  peace  and  consolation,  is  a  druult 
&rd'i*  borne,    Or  is  the  ful!  measure  of  pleasure  attained 


i  degradst 

"  If  there  be  a  lonely  voman  amid  the  mnttitude  of 
lonely  and  sorrowful  wonien,  more  U>  be  pitied  than 
aootlier,  I  tbiub  it  i«  a  wife  hiokin'  upon  the  one  she 
hae  promised  to  honor,  Iving  npon  the  bed  with  his 
hat  and  boots  on.  Her  comforter,  who  swore  at  her 
u  long  as  he  could  epeak  at  all.  Her  protector, 
utterly  unable  to  bmali  a  fly  from  his  own  face.  Her 
companion,  lying  in  all  the  stupor  of  death,  with 
none  of  its  solemn  dignity.  As  he  is  entirely  uncoD- 
eciooa  of  her  acts,  I  wonder  if  she  never  employs  the 
slowly  passing  moments  in  takiug  down  her  old  idol, 
her  ideal,  from  its  place  in  her  memory,  aiid  com- 
paring it  with  its  broken  and  defaced  image  l>efore 
iu!i:  Of  all  the  poor  broken  idols,  shattered  into 
fragments  for  the  divine  patience  of  womanhood  to 
gather  together  and  cement  with  tears,  such  a  ruin  as 
thin  eeema  the  most  impoaeiMc  to  mould  anew  into 
any  form  of  comliness.  And  if  there  is  a  coramand- 
niMit  seemingly  impoesible  to  obey,  it  is  for  a  woman 
to  lo<r«  a  man  she  U  in  deadly  fear  of.  honor  a  man 
sb«  cao't  help  heiu'  ashamed  <  'f .  and  obey  a  man  who 
OMtnot  speak  hie  commands  intulligibty." 

It  was  a  prond  moment  for  Josiah  Allen  and  me, 

to  hear  Thomas  J.  go  on  ;  and  l"  hm-e  the  hnlt  honse 

I  atill,   wliik   he    WAN   makiii'    hix    e1<";neiit  !t[ieech, 

Uist  you  could  hoar  a  clotbes-pin  drop  in  any  part 
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o(  the  room.     And  tlioagb  mj  companion,  perfectly 
carriet)  away  b;  hia  glad  emotions,  hancbed  me  Beveral 
time  harder  than  be  had  an;^  idee  of,  and  almost  gored 
inj  ribs  with    his  elbo,  I   didn't.,  as  yoii  raaj   aaj,  i 
seem  to  sense  it  at  nil.     And  tliuugh  in  hnuchiu'  aura 
bein'  hunched,  I  dropped  more'n  20  8titchesin  Josiab'gl 
socks,!  didn't  care  for  that  a  mite ;  I  had  plenty  of 
time  to  pick  'em  up  durin'  the  next  speech,  whieli_ 
was  the  Editor  of  the  Angcr'es,  (he  baa  got  over  thtf 
zebra,  so'a  to  be  ont.) 

I  have  aaid,  and  I  say  still,  that  I  never  see  n  mai^ 
that  wonld  spread  a  idee  ont  thinner  than  he  will,— 
cover  more  ground  with  it.  Talk  abonl  Ingy  Knbbel 
fltretchin", — why  that  man  will  tafcti  one  eniall  thoughfl 
and  pnll  it  out  and  string  on  eiiou;j;h  big  words  tod 
nink  it,  seerain'ly. 

ITowsuraever.  his  talk  did  jest  abont  as  much  go< 
on  Tliomas  J's  sid(,%  as  im  hisen,  for  lie  didn't  s 
pay  any  attention  to  the  anbject.  bnt  give  his  hulll 
mind  to  stringin"  big  words  onto  hia  idecs,  and  thi^lf 
stretcbin'  'eui  mil  ils  fur  Ds  hinnnn  Htrcngtli  can  goM 
That,  tnily,  wab  bis  Btroiig  pint.  Uiit  jest  an  lie  benn 
his  knees  imd  begun  to  set  down,  he  kinder  straight^ 
ened  np  again  and  said  the  only  thing  that  ninountedl 
to  a  thing.  ITe  said.—"  Keepin'  folks  from  sellio^ 
likker,  is  tftkin'  away  their  rights." 

"  Rights  I"  Bays  Thomas  .leSerBon,  jumpin'  o 
bla  feet  the  minute  ho  set  down,      "Tlightal    Thi^ 
first  right  and  law  of  our  uatnri',  ia  svirprasirTatioi 
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Slid  whftt  safety  liaa  any  man  while  tiie  Btreete  are 
filled  with  men  turned  into  crazed  brutes  by  this 
traffic  yuu  are  nplioldin"?  Every  one  knows  that  a 
druiikca  man  entirely  loses  for  the  time  liis  roaaon- 
ing  facaltics,  his  morality  anil  his  conscience,  and  is 
made  ripe  for  any  crime.  That  lie  is  jest  as  ready  to 
rob  and  mordcr  innocent  citizens  as  to  smoke  his 
pipe.  So  if  you  and  I  lend  onr  influence  and  our 
votes  to  make  intemperance  legal,  we  make  arson, 
burglary,  rape,  robbery,  murdor,  legal.  Tell  me  a 
man  has  Ji  ri^ht  to  tluis  plant  the  seeds  of  crime 
and  murder  in  a  man's  soul,  iuid  imperil  the  Bafety  of 
the  whole  community.  Wliy,  the  Bible  says,  that  if 
a  mail  let  loose  a  wild  ox,  and  it  gored  men  witli  it« 
burnt  and  killed  them,  the  men  that  let  it  go  loose 
aboiild  euruly  be  put  tu  death." 

Iloru  Simon  Slimpsey  got  up,  kinder  hangio'  on  to 
tlia  honch,  und  made  a  dretful  simple  sort  of  a  wiuk 
with  one  eye,  and  xays  he: 

"  Them  haiiit  the  kind  r/  horns  we  are  a  talkin' 
About,  wa  aru  talkin'  about  takiu'  a  horn  of  whisky 
now  and  then." 

"Yo8,"6uid  Thomas  J.  "there  was  never  a  more 
appropriate  name;  for  if  there  ever  were  horns  that 
^rwd,  and  stabbed,  und  killed,  it  is  these." 

Elder  Easy  spoke  out,  und  says  he.— "The  Bible 
iMjs:  'take  a  little  winu  for  ihe  stomach  sake.'" 

Bat  Elder  Morton  jumped  up,  und  says  he, — 
:" There  wan  twokindb  of  likker  in  vurlier  tiiiiea;  od« 


tlut  was  onfermeDted  and  hannless,  and  cont^ed  d& 
alcohol  or  any  principle  of  luIoucatioD,  and  acotber  J 
tliat  contained  tliie  ragiug  mocker.*' 

Tlieii  old  Peedick  spoke  up.    Saj-a  he, — "Llkker  ' 
woul J  bu  all  right  if  it  wasu't  for  the  adolterf  in  it : 
poiiiuii  staff,  wuniiiruod,  and  etceterj." 

But  Dr.  Buuibiis  jumped  up,  nnd  i&ye  he, — *'  Notb- 1 
ing  that  can  be  put  iDtu  it,  can  be  worse  poiaon  than  * 
the  pure  alcohol  itself,  for  thul  is  a  r&ak  poison  for 
which  no  antidote  has  ever  been  foand ;  nsefol  for 
medical  purposes,  like  some  otlier  poisons:  arsenic, 
opiiiin,  landnnnm,  and  so  4th." 

Bnt  old  Peedick  kep'  a  mutterin', — "I  know  there's  | 
adultery  in  it ;"  and  kej)'  a  goin'  on  till  Cornelioe  Cork, 
the  President,  sot  him  down,  and  choked  him  oC 

Solomon  Cypher  spoke  np,  and  says  he  : 

"  No  I  licence  bills  don't  do  no  good  ;  there  is  more 
likker  drunk  when  there  baint  no  licence,  than  when 
there  is.     If  you  hinder  one  mau  fium  seUin'  it,  an-  , 
other  will." 

I  declare,  that  excited  me  so,  that  entirely  unb«-  1 
known  to  myself,  1  spuke  right  out  loud  to  Josiah : 

"  Good  land !  of  all  the  poor  excuses  I  ever  heerd, 
that  ia  the  poorest.  If  I  don't  kill  my  grandmother, 
somebody  elae  will ;  or  she'll  die  herself,  of  old  age, 
or  Bunlhiu' ;  good  land  I " 

The  soand  of  my  voice  kinder  broaght  my  mind  I 
back,  and  Jn^iah  hunched  me  hard,  and  I  went  to  | 
kDittin'  dretiiil  fitat,     n'hitSeld  liiokud  rouud  to 
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tud  kinder  stniled,  and  says  he,  right  oat  in  meetia' : 

"  That's  so,  Mother  AJlen  ] " 

I  declare  fur't,  I  didn't  know  whether  I  was  eeam- 
ia'  two  and  one,  or  towiu'  oS,  or  Id  the  narrowins. 
I  wae  agitated. 

But  Wliitfield  went  right  on,  for  it  was  his  turn. 
His  speech  was  about  lictmcing  wrong :  admitting  a 
thing  was  wrong,  evil  in  itself  and  evil  in  its  effects, 
and  then  allowin'  folks  to  carry  ou  the  iniqnity,  if 
they'd  pay  enongh  for  it.  It  was  abont  givin'  folks 
the  privilege  of  bein' mean,  for  money ;  about  a  na- 
tion sellin'  the  right  to  do  wrong,  and  so  4th. 

Whitfield  done  well;  I  know  it,  and  Tirzah  Ann 
knows  it.  Jest  as  quick  as  he  sot  down,  Solomon 
Cypher  got  up  and  says  he— with  an  air  as  if  the  ar- 
gsment  he  was  about  to  bring  forred,  would  bring 
down  the  achool-honse,  convince  everybody,  and  set 
Iho  question  to  rest  forever: 

"The  way  I  look  at  it,  is  this :  "  said  he,  (smitin'  hia 
breast  as  liard  ns  I  ever  see  a  breast  sinole,)  "  if  there 
tutint  no  licence,  if  a  man  treats  me,  and  I  want  to 
treat  him  back  again,  where — "  (and  again  he  emote 
bis  breast  almost  fearfully,)  "wA«7-«  will  I  git  my 
Ukker  to  do  it  with." 

"  That's  so  ; "  said  Simuu  Slimpsey,  "  there  he  has 
got  yon ;  yon  ean'l  git  round  that."  j 

Tlicn  TLoiuas  J.  spoke  and  brought  ap  facts  and  I 
fij^ere  that  nobody  couldn't  git  over,  or  cr.twl  round ;  ] 
proved  it  right  out,  that  intemperance  caused  more 


deatliE  tliau  war,  ^stilenue,  and  foaiino;  UiAt  mora 
than  balf  the  crimes  conimitted  in  the  UQited  StatM 
could  be  LracL-d  back  to  drink;  and  eighty  out  of 
every  hundred  was  helped  on  t>;  it.  And  then  lie 
went  on  to  tell  how  they  transmitted  the  curse  to  their 
childeru,  and  how,  through  its  effects,  infant  babeg. 
wftH  born  drunkurde,  idiotH,  and  criiuiuala,  eutireij 
niihekuowii  to  thom;  that  the  influence  of  our  free 
ticlioolti  h  destroyed  by  the  inflnerico  of  the  other  free 
acliools  the  nation  allows  for  the  childern  of  ths', 
people — the  dram  shops,  and  other  legalized  plneos  of 
niin — that  while  the  cries  of  the  starving  and  naked 
were  filling  our  ears  from  all  sides,  seven  hundred 
milliouB  of  dollars  were  annually  spent  for  intosiuitiu* 
drink.  Instuad  of  spendiu'  these  uiiliious  for  food 
and  ciothin'  for  the  perishin',  we  spent  them  for  iguo- 
ranee.  beaatlineBs,  taxation,  crime,  despair,  madness 
and  death."     Says  he: 

"The  cost  of  likker-driukin',  from  1861  to  1870, 
was  six  thousand  millions  of  dollars.  Add  to  that,  the 
labor  in  raisin'  the  grain  to  make  it ;  all  tlie  labor  of 
distillin'  it ;  all  the  loss  of  Inbor  the  drinkin'  of  it  en- 
tailed; the  eiekiiosB,  deaths  and  crimes  that  resnlted 
from  its  use;  the  ships  that  went  down  in  niid-ooean, 
through  the  drunkenness  of  their  crews  —  ongulfiu' 
thousands  of  lives ;  the  ghastly  railroad  accidents  thai 
till  our  newspajwrs  with  long  death-lists;  the  euicideii 
and  thuiisauds  of  fatal  accidontfi,  all  over  tho  land, 
caused  by  it ;  iht-  jobberies  and  murders,  aud  the  cott 
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of  tryin'  tlie  criminals,  Ijuildin'  the  prieons,  peniten- 
tiariee  and  jails,  aDd  gupportiii'  tbeiu  thereiu ;  the 
ftliue-honaes  for  llie  [mupere  mnde  liy  it ;  the  aByinms 
for  the  insane,  and  the  hin'n'  oi  officers  and  attend- 
ants to  take  care  of  (licm.  Imagine  tho  sum-total  if 
yoa  can,  nnd  add  to  it,  ttio  six  thousand  millions  of 
dollars, — and  nil  upent  for  that  which  is  not  onlr  nse- 
IfiSB,  hut  niinons.  And  hoDfst,  soher  citizens  consent 
to  hiivc  their  properly  taxed  lo  support  this  pystem. 

"  What  if  ihis  enormons  amount  of  money  was  spent 
by  our  government,  for  the  compulsory  education  of 
the  ohiMfrn  of  the  poor:  takin'  them  from  their 
WTOlched  haunts  and  dens — schools  of  infamy,  where 
they  are  hein'  educated  in  criminality — and  teach- 
in'  them  to  be  honest  and  self-supportin'.  What  a 
marvelous  decrease  of  crime  there  would  he ;  what 
a  marvclnns  increase  of  tJie  nationul  wealth  and 
njBpectfthilily." 

Ue  said  he  had  heeii  lookiu'  upon  the  Biibject  in  a 
financial  puinl.  of  view,  fur  its  moral  eS'ects  could  not 
be  reduced  to  etatii^tics.     Siiys  he: 

"Now.  witli  our  boasted  civilization,  we  support 
foor  ilrinkin'  saloons  to  one  cliurch.  Which  exerts 
the  widest  intluonce?  In  one  uf  the  finest  dries  of 
?i(iw  En^'lnnd,  there  are  to-day,  ten  drinkin'  saloons 
to  one  church,  and  a  buildin'  owned  by  the  Go' 
uf  tho  Btate  has  two  drinkin'  saloons  in  it,  the  r 
»ellcnt  liiring  diret^Uy  of  liim.  The  Indians,  Budd- 
,  and   Brahmins,  the  savage  and  heathen  racea, 
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whom  we  look  down  upon  witU  our  wise  and  loftfl 
pity,  are  our  snperlors  in  this  matter,  for  they  knov 
DOttuD'  of  drunkenneea  still  we  teach  them.    How  wilt 
it  be  looked  upon  hy  the  Righteous  Judge  ahove,  ti 
with  all   uur  efforts  tu  evangelize  the  heatheu;  our 
niooey  ofieriu's  uf  millions  of  dollars;  our  life  offer- 
in'b  of  toacliers  and  miiiaionaries;  our  luitd  talkiD', 
and   oiir  lung  prayera;    ufter  all  the  efforts  of  the 
OLi'iiitian   world,   the   facte   face    u&:    that  for   onaj 
heathen  who  is  converted  tu  ChriBt  by  the   preachia^ 
of   the  tuijgue  of  our  eivilized   race,  one  thoueaiK 
solier  huiithen   are   made   drunkardd  by  the  loudi 
preacliin'  uf  our  example;    are  made  by  ns^if  i 
believe  the  Bible — unfit  for  ever  enterin'  the  hei 
wo  make  such  powerful  efforts  to  tell  them  of." 

"And"  says  he,  "the  aufferin'  inteniperaoce  ha^ 
caused  cannot  possibly  bu  reckoned  up  by  Gggere,^ 
tbe  shame,  diagracei  aud  desolation,  wretchednesB  to 
the  grtiltlesG,  as  well  as  the  guilty.  The  blackneaa  of 
despair  that  is  dark  enough  to  veil  the  very  heaveni 
from  innocent  eyee,  and  make  them  doubt  the  ex- 
istence of  a  God— who  can  permit  a  nation  to  make 
Bach  a  traffic  respectablo  and  protect  it  with  the  shadow 
of  the  law." 

Saye  be,  "When  you  have  licenced  a  man  to  selU 
likker,  and   protected  bim  by  the  law  you  have  helped  " 
to  make,  lie  sells  a  piut  of  likker  to  a  drunkard ; 
do  yon    know  what  you  and'  he  are  sullin't     Too. 
koow  you  are  ttellia'   poverty,  «nd   hodily  ruixi,  aodi 
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wretcliedneeB ;  this  yoa  know.  Bat  joa  ma;  be  eellia^ 
a  murder,  h  coffin  and  a  win  din '-sheet ;  eelliu*  broken 
h«&rts,  ftnd  &  desolate  lieartb-stone ;  suSerin'  to  the 
innocent,  that  will  untliist  a  lifetime  ;  rnJn,  disj^race 
despair,  and  the  everUstin'  duom  of  u  dcalltlcas  BOol. 
Tell  mo  any  one  has  a  right  to  do  this }  Hcu  in  their 
greed  and  self  interest  may  make  their  wretched  laws 
to  sanction  this  crime,  but  God's  laws  are  mightier 
and  will  yet  prevail." 

Every  word  Thomas  J.  said  went  right  to  my 
heart.  Ton  see,  a  heart  where  a  child's  head  has  laid 
— aaleepor  awake — till  it lia»  primed  itself  cumpletely 
onto  it,  that  heart  seems  to  bu  a  holdin'  it  still  when 
the  head's  got  too  largo  to  lay  there  bodily  (as  it  were.) 
Their  wrong  acts  pierce  it  right  through,  and  their 
ooble  doin's  cause  it  to  swell  up  with  proud  happinuss. 

Dr.  Bombua  bein'  dretfnl  excited  riz  right  up,  and 
says  he,  "IIow  any  good  man  can  sanction  this  in- 

famoas  traffic,   how  any  minister  of  the  Gospel " 

Bat  here  the  President  made  the  Dr.  set  down,  for  tt 
was  Elder  Easy's  turn. 

And  the  Elder  got  up.  I  see  he  was  kinder  touched 
Dp  by  what  the  Pr.  had  said,  and  he  made  a  long 
spoocli  ubont  what  he  thought  it  was  a  minister's  place 
Iq  do.  Qe  thought  it  wasn't  their  place  to  meddle  in 
political  matters,  I  kinder  got  it  into  my  head  from 
what  ho  B.iiii,  tliongh  he  didn't  say  it  right  out,  that 
ha  thought  there  was  bad  men  enough  to  make  our 
Uwa  withoat  good  men  meddlin'  with  'em.     And  in 
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vindin'  up  he  aaid  lie  thought  nuDistcrs  took  too  1 
active  a  part  In  the  Temperance  move ;  he  Jieerd  of  ■ 
miuistcre  prcHc-liiii'  Bennoiis  nlwtit  it  on  Suudiiv,  hii<1J 
though  he  httd  no  doulit  ihay  meant  well,  still,  hal 
must  sftj-  he  tliouglit  there  was  other  Bubjects  tbattT 
waa  better  fitted  for  good  men  to  hold  forth  and  Im-i 
prove  opon.  He  thought  the  cross  of  Christ,  wartiin'  I 
sinners  to  keep  ont  of  a  futoro  hell,  was  lietter  8iil)-l 
joult)  for  'cm,  and  then  lie  said  the  Bible  was  full  of  I 
beautiful  themes  for  Sunday  disconrses,  soch  as  thoM 
poiisibillty  uf  reuogiiizin'  our  friends  In  a  fntnrol 
world,  iind  so  4th. 

Thomas  J.  got  up  and  auswered  liim. 

SavB  hu,  "  The  subject  of  recogiiizin'  our  friendal 
in  a  futnri'  world  is  a  beautiful  one,  and  worthy  of  I 
mncli  thought.  Put  T  tliiiik  it  is  fommendabletotn*] 
to  keep  our  friends  in  a  condition  to  recognize  us  ml 
this  worid,  try  to  keep  a  man  while  he  is  alive,  bo  he  | 
will  Itnow  Ilia  own  wife  and  childrenj  and  not  tun 
them  ont  into  the  storm  of  a  winter  midnight,  taim 
murder  tliera  in  his  mad  frenzy." 

Jest  at  tliis  minute — when  Thomas  J.  wasgoin'  on  I 
his  noblest — some  unprinciple<l  crceter  and  no  noth-1 
ing, — whoever  it  was^yelled  out  "  Plim  I "  again,  ami  I 
Cornelius  Cork,  the  President,  bein'  on  a  Iceen  watrli  I 
for  iniquities,  jumped  out  of  hii  seat  as  if  ho  hmll 
bven  shot  out  of  it  with  a  ahot-gun.  And  he  lifted  I 
np  his  head  nobly  and  walked  down  Iho  aisle  of  thai 
BchooMiouBc,  in  jcct  that  proud  triumphant  way  tbft(l 
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Kapoleon  walked  along  on  top  of  the  Alp,  and  with 
tbat  same  victorious  uieau  of  a  conqueror  onto  liiiB, 
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and  came  back  paDtin'  for  braatb,  but  proad  and 
victorioua  id  liis  mean.  Then  the  Editor  of  the 
Auger  got  up  to  make  the  closing  speech,  when  ail  of 
a  Eudden  the  door  opened,  and  in  walked  Miss  Gow- 
dey-  I  thought  iu  a  minute  she  looked  dretful  kinder 
dufitrated  and  awe-etmck.  She  Eot  right  down  by  me 
— Jofliah  had  gone  acroaa  ttie  school-honBe  to  speak  to 
Whiiiield  on  Lnsiness— and  says  I : 

"What  is  the  matter,  aiater  Gowdeyl"  (sister  is 
the  church ;)  saya  I ;    "you  look  as  white  as  a  whi 
woolen  sheet." 

Then  she  says  to  me  and  eister  Minkley ;  aays  shd 

"Sonthiii'  dretfal  has  happened  !  " 

"What  U  it  J"  says  I. 

"  Do  tell  us  sister  Gowdey  I  "  says  sister  MinklajJ 

Says  she,  "  Ton  know  how  cold  it  is  1 " 

Says  I,  "  I  ffuitt  I  do ;  Josiah  froze  one  of  his  a 
a  comin'  here  to-night,  as  stiff  as  a  chip  oSen  1 
north  pole." 

"  And  our  buttery  shelves  froze  for  the  first  tin 
in  years,"  says  sister  Miokley. 

"  Well."  eays  she  "  WilHe  Harris,  Widder  Harris'et 
Willie,  was  fonnd  froze  to  death  in  that  big  snow 
drift  jest  the  oilier  aide  of  the  canal.  Tou  know 
sense  they  licenced  that  new  drinkin'  aalooo,  Willie 
has  got  into  bad  company,  and  he  left  there  late  last 
night,  after  he  and  a  hnll  party  of  young  fellere  had 
bean  a  drinkin*  and  caronan' ;  be  couldn't  hardly 
■tud  ap  whoD   hi  left,  and  they  B'pos«  hs  lost  hia 
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wij  and  fell  in  tlie  snow  ;  and  there  he  was,  jest  the 
gther  side  of  Lie  mother's,  half  covered  np  in  tl 
snow  ;  some  bojs  that  were  ekatiu'  oa  the  canal 
foDod  him  jest  at  dark.  I  never  see  euch  a  honsfl 
niy  life;  the  Dr.  thinks  it  will  kill  his  mother,  you 
know  she  has  worked  so  hard  to  educate  bim,  almost 
killed  herself,  and  was  happy  a  doin'  it ;  she  loved 
him  so,  and  was  so  proud  of  him ;  and  she  has 
such  a  loving,  dependent  nature;  such  a  affection 
ate  lender-hearted  little  woman ;  and  Willie  was  all 
dhe  had.  She  lA}^^  tiiere,  lookio'  like  a  dead  woman. 
I  havu  heen  there  all  the  eveninV 

All  the  while  Miss  Gowdey  was  a  speakin',  my  heart 
kep'  a  sinkin'  lower  and  lower,  further  and  further 
down  every  minute,  till  I  declare  for't,  I  didn't  know 
where  it  would  go  to,  and  1  didn't  much  cam.  Willie 
Harris !  that  handsome,  happy  boy  that  had  sot  on  my 
knee  a  hundred  times  with  my  Thomas  Jefferson; 
played  with  him,  slept  with  hitn.  That  bright  pretty- 
boy,  with  his  frank  generous  face,  his  laughing  blue 
eyes,  and  his  curly  brown  hair — his  mother's  pride 
and  darling.  Oh  !  what  feelin'e  I  felt.  And  then  all 
of  a  sudden,  my  heart  took  a  new  start,  and  sank  down 
nore'n  two  inches  I'll  bet,  at  one  dnkin',  as  a  thought 
gripped  holt  of  me.  What  if  it  had  been  my  Tliomas 
Jefferaon!  And  as  that  thought  tackled  me,  without 
miatrustin' wliittl  was  a  doin'  I  turned  ronnd  in  my  seat 
mod  spoke  right  out  loud  to  sister  Minkley.  Sa; 
**  Slater  Minkley  what  if  it  was  my  Thomas  Jeffuaoo 
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^^M      that  WW  murdered  accuriliu  to  Uw  t     What  if  it  vu  | 
^^M      mjf  hoy  that  was  lajin'  out  there  iiDder  the  snow ! " 
^^1  8Uter  Minkley  had  her  white  linen  himdtcercliief  np  j 

^^B        to  ber  ej'ea.  and  she  didn't  say  a  word  ;  but  hhe  givi 

several  Bithee.  awful  deep  ;  she  lias  got  a  mother 't  heart  I 

I  under  her  breast  bone ;  she  has  had  lietweeti  twelve  | 
and  thirteen  childern  nf  her  own,  and  the 
her  mind.  She  couldn't  speak  a  word,  but  ehc  eithed  j 
powerful,  and  frequent.  But  though  1  was  an  agitated  I 
u  agitated  eoidd  be.  and  ftiough  there  wasn't  n  dry  I 
ej«  in  my  head,  I  began  to  feel  dretfiil  elotinenl  in 
miud  ;  my  bouI  soared  up  awfully,  and  I  kep'  n 
Saya  I,  "Sister  Minkley,  how  can  we  inorher'a  I 
live  if  we  don't  put  our  shoulder  blades  lu  the  , 
wheel!"  says  I.   "we  must   put  'em  there  whether   I 

»or  no ;  we  are  morin"  the  wheel  one  way,  or  the  other  ' 
anyway.  In  this,  as  in  every  other  reform.  pnHic  i 
sentiment  has  got  to  work  with  the  law,  atand  behind 
the  law  and  push  it  ahead  of  it,  or  else  it  wont  never 
roll  onward  to  victory."  Says  T,  "  It  is  awheel  that 
is  looee  jinted,  the  spokes  are  eot  loose  on  the  hub ;  it 
is  elippery,  and  eany  to  run  backwards  ;  it  is  always 

t  easier  to  push  anything  down  hill  than  up,  and  there  is 
far  more  pushers  in  that  direction.  And  one  of  the 
flolemnest  things  I  ever  see,  sister  Minkley,  is  this 
thought — that  you  and  I,  and  everybody  else  is  n  posh- 
iu'  it  on*  way  or  the  other  every  day  of  oar  lives; 
we  cin't  shirt  nnt  of  it.  we  are  either  for  it  or  ' 
^  ■g'iafll  it.     A  man  or  a  woioan  can't  git  away  from 


eaatin*  their  ioflDence  one  wa;  or  the  other  no  mora 
tbftD  they  can  git  away  from  ttjoir  shadder  on  a  deesrt, 
witli  the  «uii  hilein'  down  on  'em,  and  no  shade  traea 
in  eight.  There  haint  no  trees  tall  enongh  to  hide  ui 
from  the  blazin'  biiu  of  God'g  truth ;  thit  caiiM  U  be- 
fore QB,  and  we  must  work  with  God  or  ag'inat  him." 

"Amen!"  says  sister  Minklcy  out  from  under  hei- 
wbite  linen  handkerchief,  and  bIio  sithed  hard. 

"IIow  can  we  help  workin',  giBter  Miukley  i  How 
can  we  fold  our  Unndh  up,  and  rest  on  our  foather 
beds  i  If  a  dtsadly  sei'pent  had  broke  loose  from  some 
circus,  and  was  a  wreathin'  and  twistin'  his  way  through 
JonoaviJIc,  swaUoria'  dowu  a  mas  or  a  womau  every 
few  (jays,  would  men  stand  with  tlieir  hands  in  their 
pocketi^,  or  a  leanin'  up  ag'iiist  barn-dours  a  whittlin' ; 
arguin'  feebly  from  year  to  year,  whether  it  was  be«t 
to  try  to  catch  the  serpent  and  cut  its  head  off,  or 
whether  it  wns  best  after  all  to  I14  him  go  free! 
After  they  hnd  seen  some  of  their  best  friends 
Bwallered  down  by  it.  wouldn't  they  make  an  effort  to 
capture  it!  Wouldn't  they  chase  it  into  any  hole 
tliey  could  get  it  into?  Wouldn't  they  turn  the  first 
key  on  it  they  could  git  holt  ofl  And  if  it  broke 
loose  from  that,  wouldn't  they  try  another  key,  and 
another,  till  they  got  one  that  would  holt  him  f 

"  Do  you  s'pose  they  would  rent  out  that  serpent  at 
•0  much  a  year  to  crunch  and  swaller  folks  accordin' 
to  law  {  An<l  wnil'l  it  bo  any  easier  for  the  folks  that 
WM  crunched   and   riwallered,  and    for  the  aurvivin' 
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friendB   of  tlie  same,   if  tbey  waa  killed   by  act  of  ^ 
CoDgreesI    "What  would   eucli  a  law  be  thought  of 
sister  Minkley  i  aud  that  ih  nothiL'  to  the  wicked- 
neBB  of  the  laws  as  they  be.     For  what  is  one  niiddlic 
eiEed  gerpeat  in  a  circus,  that  couldn't  eat  niore'n  one  I 
man  a  week  with  ao;  relish,  tu  this  of  intetnperanca  I 
that  swallere  down  a  hiindred  thousaod  cverj  year^l 
ftnd   is  as  big  as  that  Great  Midgnrd  serpent  I  havi 
hecrd  Thomas  J.  read  about,  whose  folds  encompaesl 
the  earth." 

Sister  Minkley  silhed  so  loud  that  it  sounded  souae  | 
like  a  groan,  and  I  feep'  on  in  a  dretfnl  eloquent  way  r. 

"  We  have  got  to  take  these  things  to  home  sister-fl 
Minkley,  in  order  to  realize  'era.  Tours  and  mine,] 
are  as  far  apart  as  the  poles  when  we  are  talkin'  about! 
em:h  things.  Ae  a  general  rule  we  can  bear  otherfl 
folks'ee  trials  and  sufferin's  with  resignation.  "When  I 
it  is  your  brother,  and  husband,  that  is  goin'  thai 
downward  road,  we  can  endure  it  with  coasid*! 
erahle  calmness:;  but  when  it  is  apart  of  my  own  I 
heart,  my  Willie,  or  my  Charley  that  is  goin'  down  I 
to  rniu,  we  feel  as  if  m^n  and  angels  must  help  reecae  I 
him.  "When  it  is  mine,  when  it  ib  mother's  hoy  that  I 
is  lyin'  murdered  by  this  trade  of  death — when  thai 
cold  snow  has  drifted  down  over  the  shinin'  curls  ^M I 
ftre  every  one  wove  into  her  heart  siringi;,  and  the 
colder  drifts  of  disgrace  and  shame  are  heaped  over 
his  memory — how  does  the  poison  look  to  her  that 
hu   killed   her   darliogt     How   doea   the   Uw   thatJ 
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eanctioDE  tLe  murder  &eem  to  Iter  i  Then  it  is  Uut 
yours  and  mine  draw  near  to  each,  other.  It  is  the 
divine  fellowsliip  of  snffering  our  Lord  sfi'eaks  of,  tbit 
brings  other  hearts  near  to  ours,  makes  iis  .tfilliu'  to 
toil  for  others,  live  for  them,  die  for  ihem  if  aius'^  be. 
It  was  tlxis,  tliat  hkuI  forth  that  wonderful  WoTwin'e 
CruJsade,  made  tender  timid  women  irilo  heroes  wUMil'- 
to  oppose  their  weakness  to  banded  strength,  It  wm 
this  that  made  victor}'  poSBihie  to  ihcn). 

'When  a  king  was  chosen  in  the  old  time  to  lead 
tbd  people  of  the  Lord  to  victory,  he  was  consecrated 
by  the  toncli  of  a  royal  hand.  And  it  waf  tUesb 
woiDCD,  weak  and  tender,  touched  with  the  divine 
royalty  gf  sorrow,  that  Gud  cUoee  to  confound  the 
mighty. 

"  And  other  great  sonled  women,  who  loved  the 
praise  of  God  better  than  tbe  pmise  of  the  world, 
joined  'em^  thuy  swept  over  the  land,  the  moat 
vonderful  army  that  was  ever  seen.  Conqueriti' 
miods  and  hearts,  instead  of  bodies,  with  teiirs  and 
prayers  for  weapons.  Hindtired  not  by  ridicule, 
helped  by  angels,  enduring  as  seeing  QJui  who  ia 
invisible,  conqnerin'  in  Ilis  name.  Wliat  waa  the 
Crusade  to  the  Holy  Land  that  I  have  becrd  Thomat 
J.  read  about,  tu  tliis?  That  was  to  protect  the  sep- 
olchre  where  the  body  of  our  Lord  was  once  laid,  but 
this  was  to  defend  the  living  Christ,  ihe  Gud  in  man." 

I  don't  know  how  ranch  longer  I  should  have  kcp' 
0D|  for  1  teemed  to  feel  more  and  more  eloquent  every 
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miouU — if  1  liadirl'-all  of  a  BudUeu  beerd  a  little  low 
mudeat  enure. Ti}(lit  iti  trout  of  mc,  aud  I  see  aiete 
Minkle;  wA'ceSeop,  and  that  bning  my  Benaes  bad 
u  j'ou  inay  sa^',  and  when  I  touk  a  realizin'  8cdb«  u 
toy  rit^&tfoD,  and  eec  liow  still  the  6uliool-tioiiGe  wai 
awI-^iV'erjbody  a  listcnio'  to  nic,  I  was  complete 
,•,  '^dnbfonnded  to  think  I  had  spoke  right  out  in  uicet-l 
./*.  "'.'in'  entirely  unbeknown  to  me. 

Cumeliua  Cork  the  President  was  a  eheddin'  tears,  ' 
though  bein'  a  man  he  tried  to  conceal  'em  by  blow- 
in'  his  nose  and  coiighiu'   conaiderable   hard.     But  _ 
coughin'  conldu't  deceive  uie ;  no !  tlio  whoo[)iii 
oouldn'l,  not  if  he  had  whooped  like  an  Injun's  wai 
whoop.     I  see  'em,  I  had  my  eyu  on  'em. 

You  see  he  was  own  cousin  to  Willie  Ilan-is  on  hi^ 
mother's  side  ^  Willie's  mother  tmd  his,  wa«  uwnj 
siatere.  They  was  old  Joe  Snyder'sea  girls  by  his  firsH 
wife. 

Cornelius  Cork  never  asked  a  person  to  judge  on 
the  question,  or  vote  on  it,  or  anything.  He  jest 
jumped  right  up  onto  his  feet,  and  aays  he  in  a  real^ 
agitated  and  choked  up  voice : 

"  It  is  decided,  that  it  is  wrong  to  licence  intemper^ 
ance."     And   then   be   conglied    again  awful 
And  Lawy«r  Nugent  got  up  uud  said  suiithin'  about 
adjournin'  themeettii'  till  "Siuie-die."     Tbougb  v 
Simon  he  meant,  and  what  ailed  Sinie,  and  wbel 
ba  died  or  not,  I  don't  know  to  thitt  day  no  mor«  tbi 
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TIRZAH  ANN  was  to  home  a  viaitin',  yesterdaj. 
The}'  keep  bouse  in  p&rt  of  Brother  Miukley'ses 
hongc,  for  this  winter.  Brother  Uinkley'ses  lioiise  in 
a  bigger  one  than  they  Det;d,  or  can  farnisb,  and  il  U 
bandy  for  Whitfield  on  account  of  its  bein'  near  to 
the  law  oflice  whore  he  learnt  bis  trade.  But  Wliit- 
Geld  lays  out  to  open  a  office  of  hie  own  next  aummer. 
Ererybody  eaye  he  will  do  well,  for  Uie  lawyer  he 
Icamt  hia  tmdo  of,  hue  >i  awful  creel:  in  his  bock  most 
the  hull  time.  If  he  is  a  tryln'  anybody,  or  a  swear- 
In'  aoybofly, — right  when  he  is  a  nsin'  the  hif^gsBt 
words,  a  tryin'  and  a  iwcnrin' — be  !r  liable  tn  crumple 
right  down,  and  be  carried  out  with  that  creek. — no 
dependence  on  him  at  all ;  and  lawyer  Snow  has  got 
BO  rich  that  be  don't  care  whether  he  works  at  his 
trade  nr  not :  so  there  seems  to  be  a  clear  roed  for 
Whitfield. 

And  lh«y  are  a  jfotn'  to  have  a  bonse  of  their  own. 
103 
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before  I»ng, — though  nobody  knowB  a  word  about  il 
only  jest  Tirrah  Ann's  pa,  and  me.  I  atted  Josiah  to 
give  Tirziili  Ann  her  portion,  now.  Says  I, — "  They 
are  a  atiddy,  likely,  e<]uiDoinicaI  conpie,  and  wont  ran 
through  it ;  why  not  give  'em  a  start  now,  when  they 
need  it,  as  well  as  to  wait  till  you  and  I  die,  and  have 
'era  kinder  lookin'  forred  and 'bankerin'  after 
shoes,'  as  the  pnet  says.  Says  I, — "  give  her  her  talei 
now,  Josiah,  and  let  her  improve  on  it,"  Snye  t, 
"less  buy  'em  a  house.  Josiah  Allen ;  they  wont 
throngh  it,  I  know  tliey  wont." 

I  would  sejest  tliis  to  Josiah  Allen,  every  little 
while ;  but  he  hung  off.  Josiah  is  close,  (but  honest.) 
But  I  kep'  a  eejestin'  and  T  kep'  a  'swaidin',  and  fin- 
ally he  give  hia  consent. 

We  are  goin"  to  buy  'em  a  neat  little  cream-colored 
bouse,  with  green  blinds,  right  on  the  sge  of  the  Til- 
lage. We  have  got  onr  eyes  on  it  now,  Josiah  and 
me  have;  and  to  speak  more  plain,  and  let  ont  a 
secret — which  vivsMtgo  ■nofvrtlfr — we  have  got  a 
contract  of  it.  The  man  can't  give  a  clear  deed  ti 
let  of  September. 

This  house  and  the  one  next  to  it — which  is  ji 
exactly  like  it — are  kinder  set  off  by  themselves,  and 
are  the  handsomest,  pleasxntest  placeE  in  Jooesville, 
and  evervbodv  says  bo,     I  told  Ji-eiah  be  couldn't 
i>etter  than  to  buy  one  of  'em,  and  be  seee  it  nowj 
be  feel«  well. 

Id  the  back  garden  is  frnit  trees  of  all  kinds,  and 
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berry  vines,  and  baebes,  and  a  well  of  soft  water ; 
two  acres  of  land,  "  be  it  more  or  leas :  to  wit,  nAie- 
]j,  and  so  4th,  a  rnnDin'  up  to  a  atake,  and  back  again, 
to  wit." 

Josiab  read  it  all  off  to  me ;  he  is  a  great  case  to 
read  deeds  and  insurance  papers,  and  so  4th.  He 
thinks  thej  are  drctfal  agreeable  readin'. 

I  know  when  we  was  first  married,  and  he  wanted 
to  nee  me  so  awful  well, — bein  jest  married,  he  nat- 
araUj  wanted  to  make  IiimBelf  agreeable  and  inter- 
eatin'  to  me — and  bo  to  happyfy  me  and  keep  me 
from  bein'  homesick,  and  endear  himself  still  more  to 
me,  he  would  draw  out  his  tin  trunk  from  under  the 
bed,  and  read  over  deeds  and  mortgagee  to  me  b;  the 
bonr.  But  I  didn't  encourage  him  in  it,  and  kinder 
broke  it  np;  but  he  loves  to  read 'em  to  this  day ; 
and  I  felt  BO  neat  over  this  contract,  that  I  let  him 
read  the  hull  thing  right  tlirougli.  and  waa  glad  to 
bear  it,  thongh  it  took  him  one  hour  by  the  cloek.  He 
reada  slow,  and  then  there  was  so  many  wbereoBes, 
and  namelvE,  and  lo  witSfc that  lie  would  git  baulked 
every  few  minutes.  He  would  git  to  wanderin'  round 
in  '«n — git  perfectly  lost — and  I'd  have  to  lay  holt 
and  help  hiin  out. 

W^e  are  goin'  to  git  a  deed  of  the  bouse,  unbeknown 
to  Whitfield  and  Tirzah  Ann,  and  make  'em  a  present 
of  it.     They  was  married  the  14tb  day  of  September, 

B  4  o'clock  in  the  afternoon — jest  the  time  Josiaii 
ao  I  told  Joaish  that  I  would  bake  op  m 
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nice  Tittles  u  I  coald,  and  enotigb  of  'en 
to  last  a  week  or  ten  days— and  we  would  hsive  cupper 
all  read;  in  the  new  honse,  jeet  the  day  of  the  month 
and  the  time  of  Ihe  day  he  was  born  and  tliey  wi 
marriod,  and  invite  'em  over;  and  we'd  havoThomi 
Jefferson  and  Maggie  Snow,  and  ttie  Widder  Doodll 
and  turn  it  into  a  sort  of  4th  of  July, — keep  thedl 
in  a  kind  of  a  camp-meetin',  holiday  etyle. 

T  believe  in  workin'  and  eariiin'  your  honest  bread, 
etc.  and  so  4th ;  but  still,  I  believe  in  mnkiii'  things 
iigreeable  and  pleaaanl.  very.  "Wo  AmericanB,  a»  a 
nation,  are  a  dretful  anxions-lookin',  hard-workin*, 
long-faced,  ambitione,  go-ahead  race,  and  we  tackle  ft 
liolidfly  as  if  it  was  a  hard  day's  work  we  had  got 
git  through  with  jest  as  ijuick  as  we  could;  and 
faoe  enjoyments  with  considerable  the.  same  conn 
ance  we  do  fiitierals.  Bnt  1  nm  layin'  out  now 
take  a  good  deal  of  comfort  the  14th  of  next  & 
tember,  Providence  permittin'. 

I'think  a  sight  of  Tirzah  Ann.  I've  done  well  bj 
her,  and  she  sees  it  now ;,  she  thinks  a  sight  of 
mother,  I  can  tell  you.  She  enjoys  middlin"  poi 
health,  now-a-days,  and  her  pa  and  I  feel  anxioi 
about  her,  and  we  talk  about  her  a  good  dual  nij 
after  we  git  to  bed ;  and  I  wake  up  and  think  of  hi 
coDeidernbIc,  and  worry. 

And  truly,  if  anybody  is  goin'  to  wet  np  in 
worr^'  bueincaii,  night*  is  theb***!  time  for  it  in 
hull  twenty-four  hours:  inidfllin'-sized  tmnble*  a 
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I  out  eo  in  tlie  cinrk  ;  tribulaUoDs  tlist  liaiut  by  day- 
light miidi  Ijjgger'n  a  pipes-tail,  at  midnight  will  look 
bigger'n  a  barn.  I  declare  t'or't,  I've  had  butinetfl  be- 
fore now,  that  didn't  suit  me, — was  trimmed  np  too 
gay,  or  come  over  my  fare  too  much,  or  aunthiu',  and 
when  I'd  wake  np  in  the  night  and  think  on  'em, 
they'd  look  as  big  to  me  as  a  bushel  baakct,  and  hiim- 

l  bller;  nnd  I'd  lay  and  sweat  to  tliink  of  ever  wearin' 
'em  to  meetin' ;  bnt  at  daylight,  tliey  wonld  kinder 

I  dwindle  d'>u'ti  again  to  their  natural  Bhape.  And  so 
with  other  suireriri's  that  come  tongher  to  ine  to  bear. 

I  When  I  was  a  bringin'iip  Thomas  Jefferson,  tryiii'  to 

'  git  him  headed  right,  how  many  times  be  has  stood 
before  me  at  midnight  a  black-leg — liis  legs  as  black 
a  a  ooal,  both  of  'era  ; — n  pirate ;  a  bnrglar ;  he  has 
bnrgled  his  pa  and  mc,  night  after  night;  set  Jones- 
rille  afire ;  bunit  New  York  tillage  to  aahes ;  and  hai 

I  swung  hiniBcIf  on  the  gallows. 

And  Tirzah  Ann  has  had  cancers;  andchildem; 

I  «od  consnmplionft;  and  lias  been  eloped  with;  and 
drowndcd  in  the  canal,  night  after  nigiit ;  bnt  good 
land  1  in  the  momin'  the  fliildern  was  all  right.  The 
annebinG  wonld  shine  into  my  heart  like  the  promises 

Lin  the  Bible  lu  thctn  that  try  to  bring  np  their  child- 

leni  in  the  fear  of  the  Lord ;  and  I  could  lay  holt  of 

them  promises  and  feel  firBt  rate. 

And  Joeiah  Allen !  I  s'po&e  I  have  bnried  that  man 

B  many  titnea  as  he  has  got  hairs  on  his  head,  (he  Is 

|f  bald)  when  he'd  have  a  cold  or  anything.    Td 
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wake  np  in  the  latter  jiart  of  the  tii};bt,  when  it  w«( 
dark  as  Egyptian  darkneEs,  nnd  I'd  git  to  thinkil) 
and  worrjin',  and  before  I  knew  it,  there  Jnsill 
would  be  all  laid  out  and  the  procession  a  meanderid 
off  towards  Jonesville  biiryin'  ground,  and  I  a  f ol 
ierin'  him,  a  wcepin'  widdor.  And  there  I'd  lay  an^ 
sweat  abont  it ;  and  I've  gone  &o  far  as  to  see  mysen 
lay  dead  by  the  side  of  him,  killed  by  the  feclin'a  i 
felt  for  that  man ;  and  there  we'd  lay,  with  one  atuil 
over  us,  a  readio* : 

'■Here  Ityi  JoiUh  and  SamKnIha; 
Their  wufarc  ii  accompliibed." 

Oh  I  nobody  knows  the  feeliu'e  I  would  feel  thei 
in  ihe  dead  of  night,  with  Josiah  a  snorin'  peacefollj 
by  my  side.  Iiut  jest  as  quick  as  the  sun  would  r 
up  and  build  up  Kit>  tire  in  the  east,  and  Josiah  wonM 
rim  up  and  build  up  his  iire  in  the  stove,  wbj  then 
ghosts  of  fears  and  anxieties  that  haunted  me,  vonl^ 
in  the  language  of  the  poem  Thomas  J.  was  readin 
the  other  d;iy: — Fold  np  their  tents  like  an  Ara? 
man  and  silently  go  to  stealin'  somewhere  else.  Asd 
I'd  git  np  and  git  a  splendid  breakfast,  and  Joaiab 
and  I  would  enjoy  onrselves  firet  rate. 

There  is  sunthin'  in  tho  sunlight  that  these  phan 
turns  can't  stand;  cnrious,  hut  so  it  is.  Their  const 
tution  tjeema  to  he  like  the  Serious  dower  thai  blow 
out  in  the  nighf.  Theie  Berioos  irboBtK — as  yoii  tuij 
tiy— are  built  jest  right  for  HvinMn  the  dark;  I 
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eat  darkuese  and  gloom  tor  a  Hvin',  die  off  in  th«  daj*- 
tiinc,  and  tlieii  reeiirrect  tliemselves  when  it  comes 
dark,  read}'  to  tackle  enyliodv  again,  and  haunt  'em, 
and  mak^  'em  perfectly  iniBerable  for  the  time  bein'. 
But  trulj',  I  am  u  epiBodin' ;  and  to  resoom  and  go  on : 

Tirznh  Ann,  ae  I  Buid,  cotne  down  a  vieitin' ;  ehe 
brought  down  a  little  pail  of  canned  eweet  corn,  all 
fixed  for  the  table.  I  thought  that  Bweet  corn  would 
bo  the  death  of  the  Widder  Doodle;  it  made  her 
think  80  of  Doodle, 

"Oh!"  fnvn  she,  "when  I  think  how  1  need  to 
raiee  sweet  corn  in  my  garden,  and  how  Mr.  Doodle 
would  set  out  on  the  hack  stoop  and  read  to  me  them 
heantiful  aj^nmente  against  wimmen's  richls,  when  T 
waa  a  hoein'  it ;  nnd  how  he  would  cnjov  calin'  it 
when  I'd  cook  il,  It  seems  as  if  I  can't  stand  it ;  and 
nhant  I  never  see  that  raanT'  says  she,  "shant  I 
never  see  that  dnnr  lineinont  again  V 

And  sbti  out  with  lier  snuff  handkerchief  and  cov- 
ered her  face  with  it.  Wliether  she  cried  or  not,  I 
don't  know.  I  ahant  say  she  did,  or  didn't;  but  slie 
went  tlirou^h  nith  the  rnotiotig.  Ihiit  I  know. 

Tirzah  Ann  was  iill  oiTcn  Iho  hooks,  yesterday,  she 

fett  down-bciirtcd  und  ncrvons.     She  is  dretful  ner- 

voiU  lately;  but  T  tell  .Toaiah  ttiat  I're  seen   other 

I  vlminen  jest  as  nervous,  nnd  T  havt;  and  tliey  got 

r  it,  and   Tinnali   Ann   will.     There  wan  she  that 

[  WM  P«le»liiie  Gnwdey,  she  was   so   nervous — ^I've 

I  hvtti  ber  mwth«rBay— her  husband  was  must  afiraid 


110 


A.5  KZPCItlENaKD  HUSBAKS. 


of  biB  life ;  ebe  would  throw  aoything  at  him — th« 
tea-pot,  or  anything — if  he  Bsid  s  word  to  her  ahe 
didn't  like:  scalded  him  a  aamberof  timea,  real  bad. 
But  he,  bein*  coueiderahle  of  a  family  man^he  had 
had  three  wii-ea  and  fourteen  or  fifteen  childem,  be- 
fore he  married  Celestine — didn't  mind  it,  knowin' 
what  wimmen  was,  and  that  she'd  git  over  it  and  she 
did;  and  bo  will  Tirzah  Ann.  It  comes  consider- 
able liard  ou  Whitfield  now,  but  he  will  git  over  it 
and  wont  mind  bein'  scolded  at,  if  it  raina,  or  if  it 
don't  rain,  or  if  the  old  mt  hae  kittens. 

After  dinner  the  Widder  Doodle  went  np  stairs 
and  laid  down  for  a  nap,  as  she  makes  a  practice  of 
doin'  every  day ;  and  glad  enon-jli  was  T  to  see  {; 
go.  And  after  atie  had  laid  down  and  our  ears  )i 
got  rested  off.  and  I  had  got  the  work  all  done  up, 
and  Tirzah  Ann  and  mo  had  sot  down  to  our  Bewin' 
— filie  was  doin'  some  fine  sewin'  and  T  laid  to  aqj 
helped  her — as  we  sot  there  nil  .ilonc  hy  otmd^ 
she  began  on  me.  and  her  face  lengthened  dnwofl 
considerable  niimbor  of  inches  longer  than  I  had  fl 
seen  it  as  she  ""ent  on  : 

She  was  afraid  "VVliitfield  didn't  think  bo  mnch  { 
her  as  lie  nsed  to ;  ho  didn't  act  a  mite  as  he  used  I 
when  he  was  a  ecnrtin' uf  her.  Didn't  kiss'hnr  I 
much  in  n  week  now,  ae  he  used  to  one  Sunday  nigi 
Didn't  set  and  look  at  her  for  hoars  and  hours  at  J 
time,  BB  he  did  then.  Didn't  seem  to  bo  half  as'fn 
of   hor  wiugs   apreodin*   uut,   and  takin'   her  up  I 
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lieaTen.  Didn't  seem  to  be  a  bit  &fraid  of  her  goin' 
op  bodily,  Didn't  call  ber  " seiapb  "  any  more,  or 
"blessed  old  honey-cake,"  or  "lieavenly  BweetnesB," 
or  "ange!-pie."  About  all  be  called  ber  now  besides 
Tirzah  Ann,  was  **  my  dear." 

t  see  in  a  minute  the  cause  of  the  extra  depreeted 
look  onto  ber  face  tbat  day,  I  eee  in  a  tuinute  "  where 
Ibo  shoe  pinched  "  as  the  poet  says.     And  I  see  here 

s  a  chance  for  me  to  do  good ;  and  I  spoke  np  real 
earneat  like,  bnt  considerable  calm,  and  say^  I : 

"Tirzah  Ann,  that  is  a  first-rate  word,  and  your 
husband  Whitlield  Minkley  hits  the  nail  on  the 
fccsd  every  time  he  says  it.  '  Dear ! '  that  is  jest 
what  you  are  to  him,  and  when  he  puts  the '  my '  onto 
it  that  tells  the  bull  of  the  story  ;  yon  are  dear,  and 
Jon  aro  bisen,  that  Is  the  bull  on't."  Says  I,  in  a  real 
■oletnn  and  almont  camp-mcetin' tone,  "Tirzah  Ann 
jon  are  a  sailin'  by  that  ruck  now  that  the  happiness 
Df  a  great  many  hearts  founder  on,  that  a  great  many 
life  boatB  are  wrecked  on."  Says  I,  "lots  of  happy 
|roung  hearts  have  sailed  smilin'  out  of  the  harbor  of 
Uagle  blessedness,  hit  ag'inst  that  rock  and  gone 
lown ;  don't  you  be  one  of  'em ; "  says  I,  "  don't  make 
I  shipwreck  of  the  happiness  of  T.  A.  Hinkley  late 
lllen ;  histe  up  the  sail  of  common  sense  and  go  round 
Sie  rock  with  flyin'  colors,''  aud  says  1  in  agitated 
t,  "  I'll  help  you,  I'll  put  my  eboulder  bbiHeH  to 
1)9  wbwi."     And  I  continued   in  almost  tremblio' 
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I0Q6S — as  I  trimmed  off  the  edge  of  the  linen  cambrii 
and  went  tu  overcastin'  uf  it : 

"  I  never  l-ohIiI  bear  to  see  anybody  want  to  i 
down  and  stand  iip  at  tlic  same  time,"  says  I,  ' 
always  looked  so  nnrea&oiiiible  to  me/'  And  saye 
"Tirzab  Ann,  you  are  in  the  same  place;  yon  wnnl 
to  be  courted,  and  you  want  to  be  married  at  the  earn) 
time ;  you  want  a  biieliand  and  you  wnol  a  bo  out 
the  same  man.  simultancons,  as  it  were." 

Says  I :    "  Truly  we  cnn't  bare  everything  we  want 
at  one  time.     Tiiere  is  a  time  fur  apple  treec  to  blow 
out,  roay  color — sweet — with  lioney  bees  a  bummEtA 
round  'em ;  and  there  is  »  time  for  the  ripe  fruit,  ai 
apple   aass.     We   cjin't   have   good   sleighin'   in  hi 
weather,  we  can't  be  ilrawed  out  to  a  peacb  tree 
eat  n'pe  peaches  on  a  hand  sled.     SUdin^  down  lull 
fun,  but  yon  ran't  glide  down  hill  over  sweet  clovi 
blows,  for  clover  and  snow  don't  blow  out  at  the 
time.     And  yon  can't  have  peace,  and  rest,  and  qnii 
i>f  mind,  at  the  same  time  with  delerions  enjoymei 
and  highlarious  mirth. 

''  There  is  as  miiny  kinds  of  happiness  as  '  there  ii 
stars  in  the  heavens,'  and  no  two  stars  are  alike,  thei 
all  diSer  from  each  other  in  their  particular  kind  of 
glory. 

"Nowcourttn'  is  considerable  fnn,  annthin' on  thi 
plan  of  catcliin'  a  bird,  kind  'o  reeky  and  nncertioj 
but  excitiii'  like,  and  cungiderabli!  happyfyin'.  Ti 
•et  down  after  n  good  supper,  contuntod  and  qoiet,  bi 
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•  brigbt  6reeide  with  ^'our  knittin'  wurk,  and  yonr 
sITcctionute  purdner  T&st  asleep  and  a  snorin'  in  the 
arm  clmir  opposite,  is  anotlier  kind  of  liappineBB, 
nulliiD*  (ieteriuufi  iiur  highlarious  about  it,  but  con- 
siderable comfortiii'  and  consolin'  after  all.  Now  jon 
have  gut  ft  good  affectionate  liu^baiid  Tirzab  Aud,  a 
man  that  will  look  out  tor  your  comfort,  do  well  by 
jon,  and  be  a  good  provider ;  and  you  masn't  expect  to 
keep  the  lover ;  I  moan,  you  rauso't  expect  him  to  go 
throagii  with  all  the  performances  he  used  to  when  he 
was  tryin'  to  get  you  ;  why  it  is  aa  unreasonable  aa 
anything  in  the  world  uan  bo  unreasonable." 

"Now  "says  T,  "there's  your  pa  and  me,  Tirzah 
Ann  ;  we  have  lived  together  in  the  neighborhood  of 
twenty  years,  and  we  are  attached  to  each  other  with 
a  fimi  and  cast-iron  affection,  onr  love  for  each  other 
towers  up  like  a  piUow.  But  if  that  man  should  go 
to  Lalkin'  to  me  ne  he  used  to  when  he  came  a  coartin' 
me,  Yd  shet  him  up  in  the  smoke  houee,  for  I  should 
be  afraid  of  him,  Til  he  hauged  if  I  shonldu't ;  I 
should  think  he  was  a  luny. 

"  I  a'pose  he  thought  it  was  necessary  to  go  through 
with  all  them  mysterious,  curious  performauccs, — talk- 
JD*  strange ;  praisin'  roe  up  to  the  skiee ;  runnio'  other 
wIiDinen  dou*n  to  the  lowest  notch ;  jealous  of  likely 
toen  ;  actin'  wild,  spooney  ;  eyein'  mc  all  the  time  ae 
ohite  as  if  he  was  a  cat,  and  I  was  a  rat  hole;  writin' 
tbu  ciirioustisL  letters  to  uie;  threateniu'  to  kill  hini- 
■elf  if  I  wouldn't  have  bim ;  and  jnmpin'  up  as  if  h« 
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would  jump  out  of  Mb  skin,  if  1  went  tu  wait  on  my- 
self any,  pick  up  a  ball  of  yarn,  or  open  it  duor  or 
anything.     I  a'pose   he  thought   lie   had   got   to  go 
through  all  lliiB,  or  eke  it  wouldn't  he  eoiirlin'.     But 
good  landl  he  cooldu't  keep  it  u[i,  I  hadn't  no  idee 
he  could,  or  he  couldn't  get  no  rest  nor  I  nulher.     It 
wore  OD  me,  he  used  to   t'llk   &n  di-etfiil  curious  t 
me,  Bo  'fraid  Vd  get  killed  or  wnit  ou  loyeeir  a  littli 
or  Bunlhin';  and  eat!  why  I  6'|w6c  he  oat  next  ( 
nothin',  till  I  promised  to  have  hiiu.    Why!  when  w 
got  engaged  he  wnsri'i  much  inore'u  skin  and  bonea._ 
But  good  laud!  lie  eats  enongli  now  U>  iniike  it  Qp;  w« 
hadn't  befn  married  a  month  before  he'd   eat  every-^ 
thing  that  wan  put   before  him,  aud  instead  of  EBttin' 
down  and  talkin'  strange  at  lue,  or  jnnipin'  up  ae  if 
he  was  shot  to  open  the  door — so  'fraid  that  I  would 
Btrain  nijself  openin"  a  door; — why,  he  would  Bet  aud 
whittle  ai.d  h-t  me  wait  on  myeelf  jest  qb  natural — let 
me  eprain  rny  back  a  reachin'  for  things  at  the  table, 
or  bring  in  wood,  or  anything.     Or  he  would  di-op  to 
sleep  in  his  chair,  and  sleep  most  the  hull  eveuin' 1 
felt  BO  conleutud  aud  happy  in  his  mind." 

I  seel  wasn  Impressin'  Tirzah  Ann  the  way  I  want-; 
ed  to — and  it  made  mo  feel  so  neiit,  that  1  went  to  all* 
gorin,  as  1  make  a  practico  of  doin'  real  ofteu,  wheOj 
1  get  eloquent;  surthin'  in  tbo  Bunyan  style,  onlyl 
not  so  long.     It  ia  a  dretl'ul  impreueivo  way  of  talkin*.) 

Says   I,   "  S'posen  a  man  wna  a  racin'  to  c 
boat,  that  waa  liable  to  atart  oG  without  bim. 
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I  would  Bwiog  his  anufl  and  caDter,  and  liow  the 
■weat  would  pouroffen  his  eyebrows,  sodretful  afraid 
be  wouldn't  get  there  in  tirne  to  embark.  But  after 
lie  had  catclied  it,  and  sot  dowu  as  ea^y  as  c^iuld  be. 
lilin'  along  comfortable  and  bftppj-  towards  tbo  platf 
he  wants  to  go  to;  bow  simplo  it  would  be  in  him, 
.  if  he  fibould  keep  np  his  perf'ormancee.  Do  you  s*pose 
>l)e  is  any  more  indifferent  about  the  journey  be  has 
undertook  because  be  baiut  a  ewiugin'  liis  ariits,  and 
canterin' !  No  I  the  lime  for  that  was  when  he  was  a 
eatchin'  the  boat,  'I'raid  be  shouldn't  git  it  in  time- 
That  was  the  time  for  racin',  that  was  the  time  for 
lookln'  wild,  that  was  the  time  for  sweat.  And  when 
I  had  catched  it  that  was  the  lime  fur  quiet  and 
aappinees. 

"  When  Whitfield  Minkley  was  a  tryin'  to  git  you, 
mxious,  'fraid  be  sbocildn't,  jualous  of  Shakespeare 
lobbct,  and  etcetery,— that  was  the  time  for  exertion, 
lat  wae  the  time  for  strange  talk,  spoony,  wild, 
piritiul  ninnin'  and  swingin'  of  the  arms,  sen timcn- 
[  eanterin'  and  sweat.  Now  be  lias  got  ynu,  he  is 
est  aa  comfortable  and  happy  as  tho  man  ou  tlte  liont, 
md  what  under  tho  sun  is  the  use  of  his  swin^iu'  his 
UB  and  bollerin'. 

'*  There  you  two  are,  in  your  boat  a  sailin'  down 

be  river  of  life,  and  don't  you  go  to  upaetin'  it  and 

r  happiness,  by  insistin'  on  makin'  bim  go  through 

ith  ali  tho  performances  bo  did  when  be  waa  a  trjiu' 

I  eateh  yon.     It  ia  n 


p.    A.    AND     P.    I, 


LAST  Tnesday,  Thomas  J.  look  Maggy  Snow  over 
to  Tirzali  Ann's  a  vUilin",  and  they  slaved  to  the 
Debatia'  eciiool ;  aad  it  wae  that  cvenin'  that  Josiab 
and  me  first  talked  it  over  about  goin'  to  the  SentinaL  J 
Thomas  J.  and  Maggy  baiut  niarried  yet ;  when  they  I 
will  be  T  don't  exactly  know,  but  before  long  T  think. 
Joeiah  can't  bear  the  thought  of  bavin"  Thomae  J. 
goin'  away  from  home,  and  Squire  Snow   wants  lo 
keep  Maggy  jo&t  aa  long  as  he  can.    He  bae  beea  j 
awful  Bot,   the  old   Squire    has,  on  bavin'  *em  live-) 
there   right   in   the  family  after  they  was  married. 
Bat  Thomas  J.  is  as  determinod  as  a  rock  in  ooe 
thing,  tliat  when  he  and  Maggy  are  tuarrietl  they  we  ^ 
gcAn'  to  keep  house  by  themselves.     And  I  don'tl 
blame  him  a  mite.    The  Sqnire'a  folks  are  well  off  und  ■ 
ture  got  everything  nice  and  uonveniunt.  hot  and  cold 
water  comee  right  up  into  the  chamlters.  and  other 
for  their  comfort.     But  hla   aiatcr  S(i[> 
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Snow,  Uvea  with  'em  ;  h&s  got  to  have  &  boiae  there 
alimys  accordin'  to  old  Mr.  Snow'ses  will.  And  Fve 
heerd,  and  haint  a  doubt  of  it  in  my* own  mind,  that 
she  is  a  meddlesome  critter,  and  grows  worse  as  she 
grows  older.  You  know  time  affects  different  natarea 
ditferent,  etcetury,  and  to  wit: — it  will  make  wina 
softer,  and  sweeter,  and  mellower,  and  make  vinegar 
sour,  and  sharper  than  a  serpent's  tooth,  if  serpeots 
have  got  teeth,  which  I  never  believed  for  a  minute. 

I  don't  blame  Thomas  J.  a  mite  for  not  wantin'  to 
settle  down  and  live  with  'em,  neither  do  I  blame   I 
'em  for  not  wnntiu'  to  come  and  live  with  ns,  thongh 
it  would   be   dretful   agreeable   to   me   and   Josiah. 
Thomas  J.  talks  about  goiu'  west  to  live,  when  he 
gets  married,  and  if  he  does  it  will  be  a  awful  blow  j 
to  me,  but  still   I  want  him  to  do  what  is  beet  for  J 
him,  and  I  tell  Josiah  that  we  all  ort  to  use  reason  if  1 
we  have  got  any  to  use.     Let  the  joung  birds  build  I 
a  nest  for  themselves,  even  if  the  old  birds  are  lone-  | 
some.     Says  I  to  Josiah  : 

"  We  left  two  old  birds  lonesome  Josiah  Allen, 
when  we  built  our  own  nest  and  feathered  it  ont  on 
the  ineide  to  our  own  comfort   and  likin',  with  the 
pnre  white  feathers  of  love  and  content;"     (I  meant 
by  the  two  old  birds  father  Smith  and  mother  Allen,   i 
though  they  don't  look  a  mite  like  birds  either  of  j 
'em.)     "and  them  feathers  we  feathered  it  out  with,  . 
are  VArm  ood  soft  now  as  anything." 

"  Well,"  says  Joeiah,  "  wb  didn't  go  weat." 
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Tliat  thought  aaema  to  plugue  him  the  most   of  ^ 
^iDg,  and  it  does  me  too,  I  duu't  deny. 

it  Thomas  J.  is  in  ihe  right  un't  about  wantia*  to 
OQt  in  married   life  witiiout  anj  outside  weights 
tnd  tncumbi-ancDH.     The  first  years  id  married  life  is  J 
a   precarious   time,  make   the   beet  of   it.     A   dret-  ] 
fill  curious,  slrauf^e,  precurioiis  lime;  and  if  ever  * 
woiuaQ  wants  a  free  room  fur  meditation  and  praji-er, 
it  IB   theu;  and   likewiso    the   same   with  the  man. 
There  never  was  two  peraons  so  near  alike,  but  what 
the;  was  difTercnt,  uud  hod  their  dilFerent  ways  Hud 
eccentricities ;  and  folks  dun*t  realize  the  diffei'&uoe  i 
In  their  dispositions  so  much,  I  can  tell  yon,  when  I 
ih^   live   from  a  half  to  three  quarters  of   a  mila  j 
apart,  as  they  do  when  tliey  oook  over  the  same  stove,  j 
and  sleep  under  the  same  comforter.     A  wonaan  may 
think  fibe  knows  u  mau  jest  as  well  nsif  she  had  been 
through  his  head  witli  a  lantern  a  nnmbcr  of  times ; 
bnt  let  her  come  to  live  witli  him  from  day  to  day, 
and  frf)m  week  to  week  — in  sunshine  aod  in  storm; 
when  dinner  is  ready  at  noon,  and  when  it  is  late; 
when  his  boot-jack  is  on  the  nail,  aud  irhen  it  geta 
]o«t;  when  stove  pipes  are  np,  and   when  they  are  ' 
bejn'  pnt  up ;  and  in  all  other  trials  and  reverses  of 
life.     I  toll  you  she  will  comoacrost  little  impatient 
obstinate  streaks  in  liim  siic  never  laid  eyes  on  before, 
tittle  selfish,  overbcarin'  streaks.     And  the  same  with 
her.    He  may  have  been  firm  as  a  rock  in  the  belief 
hw  wu  marryin'    nn  nngel,  but  tho  very  flrtt  tlms  . 
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lie  l>riiiy6  uuexpeetoil  wmiwiny  home  to  diuner  i 
wnehiii'  day,  bo'll  liiid  he  liuiut.     TLej  lua^v  be  avful  I 
goo tl  principled   well-meanin'  folks  iievertlielesa,  Ijat  I 
there  are  rocks  they   have  got  lo  sail  n-uml,  and  they 
want  siruiigth,  and   they   want   putience,  and    tlicy 
want  cIW  room.    It  is  »  precuriouu  time  for  both  oa 
'em,  and  they  don't  want  no  third  person  ronnd  be  she 
mxle  or  femalu,  flacred  or  profane,  to  intermeddle  or 
molept.     I.^t  'em  fight  their  own  warfare,  enjoy  their 
own  blessings,  build  up  their  own   homes  in  the  fear 
of  God,  sacred  to  their  own  houIh  alone,  and  to  Him, 
They  don't  want  any  little  hasty   word  they  may 
say  to  oach  other,  commented  on  and  repeated  five 
miiiiites  after,  when  it  ie  all  made  up  and   forgivuu. 
They  don't  want  anybo<lj  to  run  and  complain  to,  in  | 
the  little  storms  of  temper  tliat  sometiraep  darken  the  I 
honeymoon.     Good  bind  !    if  they  are  k-t  alone  the  i 
little  clouds  will  dtapcree  of  (hema'^lren.     And  there  I 
'n  another  innon,  wliat  yoii  may  call  the  harvest  nioon  J 
of  niarricd  lifu,  that  rises  to  light  true  married  lovers  | 
on  their  pilj^inia;^      It  may  not  be  so  brilliiint  and  | 
dazzlin'  as  tlie  lioneymoon.  hnt  its  light  is  sliddy,  and  I 
calm,  and  mt'How  a«  anything,  and  it  shines  alt  the  I 
way  dMwn   to  tbu   dark   valley,  and  throws  its  pure  | 
light  clear  acrust  it   to  the  other  side.     Thomas  J,, 
and  Mn^gy  will  walk  in  its  light  yel,  if  they  aro  let  \ 
alone,  for  they  love  each  ottier  with  a  firm  and  caat- 
iron  Lillectiuu,  thai  rcioinds  me  of  Jotiah  and  me,  mj 
afTectiiin  and  hisen. 
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So  as  I  say  I  duii't  btiniie  'l-eq  a  mite  for  not  want- 
in'  to  live  with  hie  folks  or  Iiem.    Wbou  passion  hsB  i 
burnt  itself  out,  and  been  purlEed  into  a  ciilin  tender  I 
affeetioii  but  finn  ae  auytUiiig  can  be  firm,  and  pa- 
tience IiaB  boon  born  of  domestic  tribulation  ;  wlien 
ttiey  have  built  up  their  own  home  on  the  foundations 
of  mutual  forbearance,  and  nuselfishnees,  and  trust  iu 
each  other,  as  they  will  hiive  to  build  it  in  order  to 
have  it  stand — then  in  the  true  ineanin'  of  the  term 
the  two  twain  have  become  one.     The  separate  strands  i 
of  their  own  individual  G:i:istence  will  become  twisted  \ 
into  one  firm  cord,  strong  enough  to  stand  any  out-  I 
side  presRure — Sopbronia  Snow,  or  any  otlier  stmiu. 
Then  if  thoy  want  to  take  in  n  few  infirm  or  even  bed- 
rid relations  on  his  side  or  on  herg,  let 'em  take 'em  ( 
iu,  it  would  be  perfectly  safe.     Let  'em  do  us  they  are 
a  mind  to,  with  fear  and  ireinblin*. 

Bui  tliougli  I  tell  all  this  to  Joeiah  Allen  a  tryin 
make  biiu  rocoucUud  to  the  Idee  of  lettiu'  Tboniae  J,J 
go,  iliougli  I  keep  a  lirm  demeanor  on  tbe  outside  u 
me,  nobody  kuowe  the  feeliu'ii  I  feel  wheu  1  think  of^ 
hia  goiu'  west  to  li^u. 

Win  wliou  Tirzali  Ann  was  married,  the  day  after  J 
■ho  moved  away,  tbe  fecliu'b  I  fell,  the  lonesomeneaaj 
that  took  holt  ou  mu,  wore  un  uie  so  that  I  bud  to  gofl 
to  bed  regular,  oudiess,  and  everything.  Hut  I  helitl 
iifiu  there  in  the  bed,  I  hung  on  lu  reiiaon,  and  neveva 
lei  uu  what  iiilo'l  me.  .4.nd  Jo&iab  and  llie  Widdo^B 
Doodle,  woi  kkairt  most  tu  death  about  me,  and  BWMtl 
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me — give  me  a  heuiluck  sweat.  And  though  I  didn't 
B^y  tiotliiii*  thitikfi'es  I  to  myself,  with  the  hitter  feel- 
in's  I  hax'C  got  inside  of  me,  and  a  hemlock  sweat  on 
the  outside,  I  am  in  a  pretty  hot  place. 

Bnt  I  persume  that  sweat  was  the  best  thing  they 
could  have  done.  It  kinder  opened  the  pinirs,  and 
took  my  mind  offeu  my  trouhlos.  Ir  was  so  on- 
common  disagreeable,  and  hard  to  bear,  that  I  couldn't 
think  of  anything  elbe  while  il  was  a  goin'  on.  And 
then  it  sntistied  tlieni,  that  was  why  1  let  "em  go  on 
with  it :  it  kinder  took  up  their  minds,  and  kcp'  'em 
from  talkin'  to  mc  every  minute,  and  muuriiin'  to  me 
about  Tirzah  Aim's  goin'  away.  Truly.  Ceclin"  ae  I 
felt,  I  could  stand  a  heiuluuk  Bweat  better  than  I  cotdd 
that. 

But  as  I  said  more  formally,  I  held  firm  there  in  the 
bed.  Though  my  body  was  wet  with  sweat,  my  mind 
was  dry  and  firm,  and  my  principles  cool  and  hefty, 
I  knew  it  was  the  way  of  nater,  what  I  ort  to  have 
expected,  and  what  was  perfectly  right.  T  wouldn't 
expect  to  keep  the  childern  with  nie  always,  it  was 
nnreaeonabio.  And  though  it  wonld  seem  as  lone- 
some and  roomy  as  if  one  aide  of  the  house  was  gone, 
T  must  stand  it  the  best  I  conld.  Now  when  n  bird 
lets  her  young  ones  fly  away  from  the  old  nest,  I  dare 
persume  to  say,  luts  of  memories  almost  haunt  that 
old  bird's  heart,  of  swoei  May  mornin's,  and  the  little 
ones  chirpiu'  in  ilio  nest,  iind  her  mate  a  workin'  for 
'«m,  and  a  ungin' to  '^m  olou  by.    I  dart  »ay  ab* 
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thought  it  &1I  over,  that  old  bird  did,  how  the  sweet 
May  inornin'  with  its  blooio  and  ^;iy  brighlneHB,  she 
eoilldu't  never  see  again,  and  the  littlu  soft,  dopendeut, 
lorin'  things  couldn't  never  come  back  to  her  heart 
again,  Co  bo  loved  uiid  to  be  worked  for,  aiid  £he,paid 
for  that  work  e\'Kry  minute  by  watdiiu'  their  growin' 
Btrcngth  and  beanty.  Bat  she  held  firm — and  when  i 
the  limo  came  for  'cm  to  fly,  she  let  'em  fly.  No  I 
matter  whiil  she  fctt,  upheld  by  duty  and  principle 
she  pustctd  'em  oot  of  the  acst  ber&elf.  She  held 
firm,  and  so  Samnntha  Allen  is  determined  to,  ehe 
whose  maiden  name  waa  Siuitb.  1 

If  Thomas  J.  and  Mnggy  could  feel  contented  to  ] 
Bettle  down  in  Jonesville  after  they  was  married,  the  j 
cup  of  my  happiness  wonid  be  full  and  runnin'  over,  1 
and  BO  wuuld  JoGiah's  cup ;  for  we  cuuld   see  bim  j 
every  day,  or  three  times  a  day  if  wo  wanted   to.   ] 
Cut  tbey  have  got  a  good  Doctoriliere  now — Thumaa   1 
J.  Iiaa  studied  for  a  Doctor ;  goiu'  to  get  his  sheep-  I 
akin  in  July.     Though  I  have  said  and  I  say  still,  I 
that  I  never  heerd  of  such  a  present  to  give  the  last 
day  of  6cboul  ns  a  sbee|>ekin.     And  it  looks  to  me 
■a  if  Ilia  teachers  was  dretfnl  hard  up  for  presents,  to 
llBTeta  fall  back  on  a  ehecp-skln.     I  told  Tbomits  J.  i 
rhat  when  a  scholar  had  studied  day  and  oi^ht  aa  ha  I 
bad  for  tUruo  years  and  over,  it  seemed  as  if  ^  if  they 
was  goin'  in  toshc'cp  presents  at  all,)  they  ort  lo  give 
him  as  mucb  as  a  live  sheep,  instead  of  killin'  it  and 
MCin'    the  mutton   tliemselves,  and  givin'  him    iha  j 
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hide ;  bowsumever,  it  haint  none  of  my  business,  and 
if  he  iff  satistied  I  ort  to  be.  Old  Dr.  Bombus  speaks 
dretful  well  of  him,  sajs  he  is  jest  as  good  a  Doctor 
to-day  as  he  is ;  but  folks  have  got  kinder  attached 
to  the  old  Doctor,  he  havin'  helped  their  friends  into 
life  and  out  of  it,  for  years,  they  naturally  take  to  him, 
and  there  don't  seem  to  be  much  of  any  chance  for  a 
young  Doctor,  I  think  ;  and  I  know  tliat  Thomas  J. 
and  Maggy  had  ruther  stay  in  Jonesville  if  it  wasn't 
for  that  -  he  and  Maggy  settle  down  by  themselves 
there — than  to  go  west.  But  if  he  makes  up  his  mind 
to  go,  I  am  determined  to  put  my  shoulder  blades  to 
the  wheel,  keep  my  mind  stiddy  and  stabled,  so's  to 
do  justice  to  my  own  principles,  and  be  a  comfort  to 
my  Josiah. 

As  I  said,  Thomas  J.  took  Maggy  over  to  Tirzah 
Ann's  in  the  momin'  a  calculatiir  to  f^tav  to  the  Debat- 
in'  school,  and  I  told  Josiah  we'd  have  an  early  supper, 
and  go  in  good  season.  We  had  stewed  oysters,  and 
warm  biscuit  and  canned  peaches,  a  first  rate  supper, 
and  Josiah  said  it  was.  And  it  went  off  dretful  agre- 
able  all  but  one  thing  ;  the  Widder  Doodle  shed  tears 
when  Josiali  passed  the  oysters  to  her,  she  said  them 
oysters  put  her  in  mind  so  of  Doodle. 

But  she  wi])ed  up  in  a  minute  or  two,  and  enjoyed 
her  supper  first  rate.  She  didn't  want  to  go  out  in  the 
cold  she  said,  and  she  (offered  to  wash  up  the  dishes — 
there  wasn't  but  a  handful  of  \*ui  and  so  I  let  her. 
The  dish'pan  put  her  in  mind  of  Doodle  again,  and 
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we  left  lier  a  cryio ;  it  was  time  to  gu  and  w« 
started  off. 

Josiah  w(?Dt  to  the  Poet-ofiice,  and  I  had  a  little  1 
tradin'  to  do  to  tbe  stores  and  the  grocerieu.  Hut  1 
JoDesville  wob  all  up  Id  mid,  aa  yoa  m&y  sii}*,  and  ] 
every  ptaoe  where  1  went  tu  I  could  eee  that  every  | 
uiaD  was  relit  witli  excilemeiitto  liia  vcrj*  fuiiiidnliimB.  ■ 

A  grocer  man  where  we  did  oar  tnidiir  liad   been  I 
burgled    the   night  liefoiv.      A    poor   tuan,   a   chair  I 
bottotoer  liy  trade,  had  stole  a  codtiah  weigliin'  two.l 
pounds  and  a  h:itf,  and  a  dozen  of  onion:;.     He  had  I 
tried  to  gil  work  and  couldn*t  git  a  thing  to  do,  ao  he  | 
was  olilL'iged  lo  follow  \i\e  trade  in  a  diffeii;ut  way 
from  what  he  wanted  to  follow   it;  and  the  eonae-  \ 
(|ueiK'e  wti8,  his  fnuiily  was  periahin'  for  food.     And 
his  wife  h^vin'  the  conentoplion  thought  she  could  oat   ' 
a  little  codlisb  and  onions  if  she  Imd  'em.     So,  as  he 
couldn't  get  trusted  for  22  cents  he  lay  to  and  stole  I 
'ffiu.     And   .roiiesviilu  i'o.se  to  a  man   in  linger  and 
wrath,   1   nover  sco  ho  hig  a  excitement  there,  and 
Josiith  said  he  never  si^en  a  excitement  there  or  any   , 
when-  else,  any  where  near  tho  size  of  this,    More'n 
a  dozen  told   ns  the  story  before  wo  had  been  in  the   , 
Jfroeery   twenty   niimUes,  for   they    was  rampant  lo 
Mil  it. 

Tliey  said  :  they  got  on  tlie  track  of  thr  t'odtiBli 
Ud  oninns  early  in  tho  momiu',  trucked  'em  to  the 
Ittant  of  ihe  rol-hcr  (ho  lived  in  a  shanty  on  Ihe  age 
(tf  tlio  nllage)  and  tore  the  hooty  he  bad  obtained  by 


130    BIQHTEODS  INDIGNATION  AGAINST  THIF 


UwluKs  rupirio  from   bie  grsep.     The  grocer  muu  iLat 
waa  rapiiied  got  back  llie  biggest  part  of  the  codfii 
skill,  and  tbreo  of  the  odiodb.     Though  they  said  t 
robber's  pardner  in  iuiquity  tried  to  conceal  her  g 
treasure  beneath   tlic  straw  boleter,  for  slic  was  sic^ 
abed,  and  didn't  know  when  ebe  should  ever  get  aon 
thing  to  cat  again. 

They  said  they  demolished  the  straw  bolster  righi 
tbcre  uii  the  spot,  in  rlieir  righteous  anger 
as  an  example  to  the  women  of  the  mighiy  po 
and  justieo  of  the  law,  and  dragged  the  man  ofi 
jail  of  courso.  But  they  wasn't  satisfied  with  thai 
tliey  wanted  (o  make  an  example  of  hiin.  The  mti 
he  rapined  came  out  boldly  and  said  he  ort  to  be  maa^ 
icreed  right  there  in  the  streets.  Says  he,  "What  ia 
the  natiou  comin'  to,  if  thieves  and  robbers  haint  inadq, 
public  patterns  and  examplers  af  1 " 

An  old  man  in  a  bine  soldier  overcoat  who  ' 
tryiu'  to  get  trusted  for  Mime  plug  tobacco  said  to  the 
grocer  man  :     "  He  ort  to  Le  giiletined." 

But  the  grocer  didn't  know  what  that  meaot;  be 
tbouglit  the  uld  man  was  kiiider  praisin'  liim  up,  ao 
be  acted  mad  and  wouldn't  trust  him.  But  the  one 
that  seemed  to  talk  the  biggest  about  it  was  P.  Oyplia 
Bnmpas.  Bein'  a  lawyer  hy  trade,  he  has  got  wel 
acquainted  with  some  uncommon  big  words,  and  1 
naturally  loves  to  let  folks  see  on  wliat  familiar  tenoi 
be  is  with  'em. 

He  uses  'em  like  a  uaaler  workman.     He  didotj 
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jjestuni  n  mite ;  thev  ga,v  he  nont  ou  oumuiuD  uucua- 
ions.     I'd  give  a  cent  tlioiigli  if  he  had  been  wiUin'l 
to,  for  I  s'poBV  it  is  a  nglit  worth  goin*  miles  to  see. 
But  he  used  words  raore'ii  three  inelies  long,  and   ' 
don't   know  lot  sonic   would  have  come  nigh  outal 
four  inchee  in  lengtiu  .1  goin'  on  about  tliis  rapine. 

"Tee,"  says  Cornelins  Cork  takin"  aim  at  us  with.] 
his  forefinger  as  if  we  was  rabbits  eatiu'  liis  earlyl 
cabbages.    "Stealin'  is  snnthin'  thai  .roneaHlle  and  I 
the  nation  cannot  and   7oiJl  not,  put  up  wiLli.     And 
Buub   villains  and  robbers  will  find  out  that  we  wont; 
Jur  J'ntmmii." 

"  Hi!  ort  to  be  galentined,"  gaye  the  old  tnnii  again. 
"  Ort  to  have  his  head  chopped  right  off  with  un  iixe,'* 

They  all  looked  favorably  at  the  old  man  now,  and  I 
the  grocer  man  tnisted  him  right  on  the  eput  foral 
plug  of  lobat'co. 

Josiah  comein  jeat  then  with  the  World  in  iii»'liand,l 
and  he  tnnied  to  Cornelinis  Cork,  and  savs  U- ; 

"T  see  by  the  World  to-day,  there  has  been  another  I 
vuo  of  public  Etealiu' ;  anuther  hundred  and  tifly] 
thonsftnd  atole  from  11s  oni  of  tlie  pniilic  tren>ui-y." 

"Yes,*'  said  Cornelius  Cork  in  a  mild  ;renlle  tone: 
"  A  little  Case  of  fraud,  that  i&  all." 

"  Merely  a  JefieiL  in  accounts,''  says  the  grocer  iiuuil 
who  was  mpitied.in  a  'polijry  tone. 

"Only  a  tri6in'  dufaluation  from  tlia  revenue,"! 
•ays  the  old  mnn,  bitiu'  <iff  another  cliew  of  hia| 
tobacco  witli  a  serene  conntonance. 


134 


saw  Names  fuk  cruib. 


"  Nutliin'  to  speak  uf,"  eays  P.  Cyiili<?r  Biiiii^iua.1 
''Nothiu*  wurtti  inentiuuin',  a  IrJilin'  abstractioii,  al 
diminution,  a  witlidrawnl  of  fiinde,  a  cmbleTKlement,"! 

Ob,  wbat  feflin's  I  felt  to  bear  'cm  go  on ;  but  tl 
didn't  ear  n  word  to  'oin,  I  don't  beb'ove  in  n  woman  | 
beia'  bold  and  forred  in  ber  demeanor.  But  to  h 
every  one  on  'cm  givin'  ibal  stcaltir  a  bigger  and  al 
bigger  name,  swelliii'  aiiri  puffin'  it  out  from  fraudfl 
clear  up  to  euibezztumeiit,  and  no  knowiii'  wbore  tboyl 
would  stop,  if  eomcbody  didn't  interfere.  I  dedarftfl 
for't,  it  givu  me  snob  feelin'a  Ibat  I  upote  right  oubl 
to  Josiab,  mill  my  tones  sounded  low  and  awful,  for  1 1 
beerd  'em  unbeknown  to  rac. 

Saya  I,  "Josiab  Ailcn,  wbat  feelin'a  it  makes  mal 
feel  to  see  folks  etrain  so,  and  bang  bat'k  from  eatin'] 
a  gnat,  and  tlicn   flwallu-r  a  elcpbaut  and  a  rinoetei 
rons  and  a  drumedary,"      Sjiye   T.    "When  a  poor  I 
man  in  the  mee  of  eickneee  steals  a  onioii  and  a  cod- 
flsb,  be  is  called  a  tiuef  and  a  robber ;  bu  is  druminudl 
ont  of  fiinii»,  sent  (jj  jail,  knocked  dowii  by   pubUol 
upinion,  and  kicked  after  bo  is  down  by  the  lume,  till! 
ho   is  completely  mortified,  and   eltauie  and  disgrftcej 
bow  bis  forward   down  inli>  tlu:  dlisL      [bit  li;t  a  riclt  I 
man  steal  all  be  can  lay  Iiiig  Itaiide  to,  and  they  think  I 
it  is  suutbtn'  pretty  in  liim,  so  pretty  that  thny  w)ik«l 
a  new  name  fur  tt,  itnd   be  wi!>&rfl   ibut   iisttii*  liko  i 
featber  in  litscup.     U  hn  brcakM  down  u  purposv  fufl 
dieat  Ilia  creditors,  lln:y   luill   it  'oi>m|>mitiiH!n ' 
(lodlEtiou,'  both  of  LhvM  iwme  stand  up  like  bMntifnl 


fottthera  over  hie  furuard,  mid  lie  luukd  grand  and  • 
feole  BO.  If  he  Inye  totmd  itleuk  right  out  open]/ I 
liandreds  uf  ihoueands  uf  dullars  tliey  bavu  Kitu  uf  | 
corioDS  and  hundBomi'  tiaiiir^  lu  oraaineiit  Liiu  with, 
nil  llie  way  from  defaluitoi'  and  deficitor  up  to  cm- 1 
bozzloi'.  ^V'Uj-,  if  Butne  poIitioiaH  should  Bteal  the  hul!  J 
United  Stutes  truJisnrj,  they  would  have  to  midie  it  I 
new  fiot  of  namoB  to  triui  liiiii  o£F  with,  there  wouldn't  1 
be  cone  in  tha  dictiouury  half  hig  and  nuhle  euuugh.*''j 

I  foUered  my  pardner  nliiioet  mckantcally  ont  of  I 
tile  store.  What  they  said  to  my  back  after  I  left,  IJ 
know  not.  Bnt  wo  must  all  expect  to  be  backbited  J 
HOtuc,  else  why  do  we  have  hacks. 

lu  about  BBven  minares  time  we  was  seated  in  front] 
of  I  he  Jonusvillu  Creation  ScarchiTrs,  »  lisfoiiii 
opicftc  ]n>om   from  Slmkespeare   Bobbct — or  that  it 
bow    Joeinli   Mndcrgtood  it;  1   myself  thuugiit  they 
cftUed  it  A  epock  poem :  but  Josi.ih  suid  when  i 
A  MUkio'  it  over  a  goin'  home,  that  he  would  bet  tlie  | 
colt  it  was  a  cpicac. 

Says  he,  '"Yon  know  epicao  means  snnthin'  kiudei 
VMkenin',  and  eickunin',  nnd  tliat  i&  why  euch  poema-l 
as  lii^n  are  called  i^pimcs." 

"Well,"  duj*  I,  "eeeiti' we  haint  either  of  ns  cer-j 
tun,  we  wont  hiy  out  too  mndi  bmalh  iirguin' idioi 
II     Hut  Hii«  T  kn"w,  that  the  poetry  was  as  longl 
and  dreaiy  as  tUo  dosert  of  Sarah,  nnd  jte  drj-  aa  Saral 
•Tcr  irn.-*  i-^  her  drycst  tlnii's," 

It  happened  dretful  kinder  pnrions,  but  tbo  (ja8iitiun| 
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up  tliut  uigiit  Ucl'uro  lUu  Creaiton  SeiirclierB  ww  tibooi 
Kleptotiiunia — auotlier  big  namo  fur  stealin'  that  ] 
iiuver  lieerd  before — and  they  proved  it  out  EObeaafl 
fnl,  liow  KleploiDuiiia  worked  in  tlio  ej-stetn,  and  hofl 
■nybody  coulju't  help  stuKlin'  wlio  bad  tbi?  distempi 

Ailt-r  tlKy  settled  tliis  to  their  own  aatiefoctiou,  a 
tlie  enliglitenmciit  of  tlio  world,  tin'  P^c^idcDt  go 
aiid  in  a  awful  tlirilliii'  and  iinprcesive  iiianner,— 
lucin  bis  gesturu  ag  liondr  us  I  ever  ecr  a  gesture  u 
— went  on  and  talked  ia  n  foamiii' manner  nbuut  t 
Scntiti'd  tliat  was  goin'  to  be  at  Filadutfv  villagu  \ 
Ldlebrate  old  Epbiribus'ea  birthday;  and  he  went  a 
for  probable  half  an  hour  about  iis  nncomuion  adj 
auiaziu*  Sigitess,  and  he  said  when  all  thu  re&t  of  1 
(X'lebruled  men  of  Atucrioa  and  the  world  was  to 
there,  it  didn't  look  well  for  ibein  lo  h.\tig  back, 
shirk  wnt  of  goiu',  and  ho  motioned  (hat  tho  Crefttiol 
Searclitn'  Society  slioiild  send  a  body  there,  to  enc-Min 
age  the  Sentioal,  and  collttct  iiifomiation  aa 
and   he  went   on  to   say    that    if  they  condndMl  1 
send  n  body  there,  they  would  proceed  to  vote  on  wM 
ebonld  bo  the  body,  and  how  many  It  ehoold  be. 

Solomon  Cypher  {;ot  up  and  wiid  thi-  name  loldq 
the  f^ce  of  it:   Gcnt-IeD-al.    He  taid  the  doin'a  i 
Domed  with  the  view  that  there  would  be  ten  a 
there  from  the  Joneavillo  Crtation  Sv;irehin"  Sodol 

The  minute  he  sot  down,  Simon  Sliro[v»ey  got  i 
lookin'  as  if  ho  wonld  einU   rijiht   dov^n  llirotig] 
floor  into  the  snller.     IM  «eeii  thu  BotMjTi  hiav 
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had  been  a  liiinfliiii'  and  pokin'  bim,  Irj^iii'  to  make 
him  git  up,  itriil  wliiepcrin'  to  bim  iu  a  loud  angry 
wliiiper.  And  snyfl  he  in  a  heart  broken  lone:  "If 
it  will  add  nn^  tu  llie  gloom  and  luelanelioly  "—here 
GetBc;  give  sticb  a  jerk  itt  liii>  c^oat  skirtti  that  he 
cramplei]  riglit  down  for  a  miiiutt;,  and  his  tone  ivaa 
akairt  aahe  went  on — "and  bighlarity  of  Filadelfy  to 
have  a  poem  sent  bj  Betse}-,  I  can  carry  it,  I  e'pose." 
And  be  fiuik  down  aranrmnrin' :  "I  mny  livetbrougli 
it,  and  I  may  not."  AnO  iie  almost  buried  iiis  foL'a  in 
bis  right  band,  and  I  think  ehed  tears.  It  come  hard 
OD  SimoQ. 

But  Solomon  Cypher's  face  looked  dark  and  severe, 
»nd  be  rose  np  and  smote  himself  powerful  and  fre- 
qaent  as  be  said  : 

"  For  the  time  bein'  T  represoot  tbo  body.  And 
•peakiii'  in  tlio  oamo  of  the  body  which  I  now  am,  I 
»y,  that  we,  tbo  body  caiinot,  aud  will  not  be  tram- 
I  meted  and  bound  dowu  by  either  poetry,  or  bed- 
quUta."  (Two  wiramen  jest  in  front  of  him  was  a 
wbisperin'  loud;  rampant  to  send  a  blazin'  stai  and  a 
fQliSowcr.)  "The  body  has  got  a  grent  reputation  to 
keep  up,  tbo  eye  or  eyes  of  the  different  globes  assem- 
blgd  there  will  be  on  it,  watchin'  'ho  demennor  of  the 
body  snd  copyiu'  after  it.  A  great  reputation  is  to 
be  k«p*  np." 

Hflre  he  in.ade  a  low  bow  and  set  down.  And 
Shakespetire  Bobbet,  Secretary  of  the  Creation  Search- 
era,  got  up,  and  said  as  it  was  doubtless  the  aim 
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of  all  [ireaent  to  make  as  great  a  stir  as  possible  la  tlu 
literary  and  Bcientitic  world,  and  as  they  were  all  ft 
worlin'  for  that  end,  and  aa  there  was  now  nioe  (hil- 
lings and  six  peuce  in  tlio  tri^aeury,  he  proposed  tbos* 
moneys  should  he  expended  in  purchasing  apectaclefi 
for  the  body  to  wear  on  the  body. 

The  Editor  of  the  Auger  jumped  up  and  seconded 
the  motion,  sayin'  he  hadn't  a  doubt  about  its  iucreas- 
in'  its  reputation  for  deep  and  scientific  wisdom.  And 
he  thought  larga  round  eyes  would  be  best  adapted  to 
givin'  the  body  a  wise  look,  and  that  lieavj-  brass 
bows  would  help  to  give  weight  tn  its  opiuious. 

They  all  agreed  on  this  and  the  motion  waa  carried 
in  triumphanl..  Then  one  feller  who  liad  been  rount 
to  literary  conventions  a  good  deal  and  had  got  higb 
notions  in  his  head,  proposed  that  the  body  should  letj 
their  hair  grow  long  in  their  neclcsj  he  eaid  it  wouli 
be  n  great  help  to  'cm.  But  as  tho  President,  and 
Solomon  Cypher  and  the  most  of  the  head  ones 
as  bald  as  a  bald  eagle — hadn't  hardly  a  mite  of  hair 
to  their  heads — tlie  motion  wfis  laid  down  under  the 
tiible ;  and  they  began  to  vote  on  who  was  to  be  sent. 
They  voted  in  Corneliufi  Cork,  and  Solomon  Cypher, 
and  the  Editor  of  tlie  Auger,  and  Shakespeare  Bobbet 
and  several  others,  and  everi'thing  sei>in«d  peaceful 
and  happy — Solomon  Cypher  coiintin'  'em  serenely 
oul  of  his  hat — when  all  of  a  iiaddeu  without  no  warn." 
in'  he  jumped  up,  htiiI  bmndifthed  a  vote  in  his  hani 
and  rellpd  out  In  a  voice  a  good  deal  bice  tbnnder 
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"Whol  where  ia  the  villain  who  has  dared  to  de- 
mean this  society  and  put  it  to  ehame  hy  votin'  for  a 
wotnati  i     Where  is  the  wretch  aud  the  demeanert" 

Atid  be  looked  aa  black  uud  wrathful  au  aa  iron 
tiuisket,  and  iie  etnick  himself  in  tlio  breast  powerful 
bInwB,  and  with  every  emite  he  would  call  ont  for 
''  that  villain  and  demeaner."  It  wae  a  fearfal  tim»; 
bnt  right  when  the  excitement  waa  raiuiii'  most  fear-  I 
full}',  I  Icill  a  motion  hy  the  side  of  me,  and  my  com- 
panion gi>t  up  and  Htood  on  his  feet  and  lays  in  pretty 
firm  touee.  ihongh  some  sheepiuh: 

"  [  did.  and  there's  where  I  stand  now ;  I  vote  for 
Samantha." 

And  then  he  sot  down  ngain.  Oh  !  the  fearful  ei- 
eitenient  iind  confusion  ihal  rained  down  again.  The 
President  got  np  and  tried  to  speak,  the  Editor  of 
the  Auger  tidkcd  wildly,  Shakespeare  Bohbet  talked 
to  himself  incoherently,  but  Solomon  Cypher's  voion 
drownded  'era  all  out,  as  he  kep'  a  smitin'  hi6  breast 
aiid  a  hollerin'  that  he  wasn't  goin'  to  be  infringed 
upon,  or  come  in  contract  with  hy  no  woman!  Nn 
female  woniun  needn't  think  eho  was  the  equal  of 
uiHii ;  and  I  should  go  ae  a  woman  or  etay  to  home. 

I  was  80  aluioet  wore  oat  by  their  talk  that  T  spoko  , 
right  out, and  Hiays  I,  "Good  land!  how  did  yauM'jxM*  \ 
IwasagoinT*  I 

The  Pru&idcut  then  said  that  he  meant,  if  I  went  I 
m'l  luok  upon  things  with  the  eye  of  a  "  vrLSliou 
Searcher"  and  a  uiun,  ^liore  he  pinted  his  forefinger 
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right  u|>  in  tlie  air  and  vaved  it  round  io  a  real  freal 
and  eoaria'  waj,)  bot  look  at  things  witli  the  e;e  of  a  J 
Frirate  Investigator  and  a  woman;  (here  lie  pinted  hit  J 
finger  limi  and  etiddy  right  down  into  the  wood-box, 
and  a  pan  of  a£he&,}  it  was  iinpre£eive,  rerr.    Tiieo  he 
went  oti  to  ftek  me,  if  I  was  willio'  to  go  as  a  woman, 
and  with  wliat  eyes  I  was  wiUin*  to  look  at  things. 

I  kep'  on  a  koittin'  with  eonBtderable  calm,  and 
ntisared  'em  with  qnite  a  lot  of  dignity,  that  bein* 
a  woman,  I  ehoold  mo&t  probable  go  as  one,  and  not 
bein'  Wind,  I  shonld  look  at  things  with  mj  own  eres-^ 

"Bnt  will  yon  promise   lo  look   upon   things  in  I 
private  way,  not  ae  a  man  and  a  '  Creation  Searcherll 
Will  yon  go  as  Joeiah  Allen's  wife,  P.  I.,  which  n 
Private  lavesligatorl" 

I  declare,  their  Ulk  wae  enongh  to  wear  out  a  enipe^ 
and  as  I  sot  there  liearin'  'em  go  on,  big,  loftj-  idtteftS 
and  hefty  aspirations  began  tti  Uckle  me.     Tnily  tii^ 
fircB  of  perseciitioiiP  arc  aj  ways  fmilfiil  of  great  idees  ^ 
and  while  the  stonns  of  upposition,  and  Coniflitw4 
Cork  and  Solomon  Cypher  and  eteotery  was  a  rnvin'a 
round  me,  I  see  a  mission  a  loomin"  up  in  front  of  n 
like  a  war-horse  a  waitin'  for  nie  to  mount  iind  rid« 
off  to  viirtory  promiscons.    And  I  spoke  out  in  a  n<ibW 
tone,  and  KnyB  I :  "  No  1  I  will  not  go  as  a  P.  I.,  I  wilH 
go  as  a  P.  A.;"  and  I  continued  in  still  firmer  axeutaj 
"  I  am  Dot  one  of  thti  whifflin'  ones  of  earth,  nij  itiln^j 
is  firm  and  stabled,  and  my  principles  are  high  anin 
foundered  on  a  rouk  ;   il   I   go   ,it   »U   I  shall  i 
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Jofiiali  Alleu's  wife,  P.  A.,  which  means  Piunuecouu 
Ailvisor,  in  llie  cause  of  Kiglit."  But  Josiah  whia-l 
perod  to  me,  and  eajra  he :  ''  Let  'em  put  on  the  P.  I^  J 
SamaiUha ;  it  has  a  sort  of  a  good  sound ;  go  as  a  P.  | 
A.  and  a  P.  I." 

And    tinally,   after  givia'   it   a  half   a   inomenl's  < 
thought,  and  meditalio'  it  wasn't  uothin'  ag'iiist  my 
principlefi,  and  would  please  my  companion,  I  con- 
aenled   to  go  as  Josiah  AHeu't  wife,  P.  A.  and  P.  J 
I.,  which  bein'  translated   from  the  original  means,  I 
Promiscons  Advisor,  and  Private  Investigator.     And  1 
beiu'  dretfully  worked  up  by  more  than  a  dozen  dif- 
ferent emotions,  and  ainiuat   by  the  side   of  myself  j 
with  principles  and  everything — without   mistruetin'l 
what  X  was  a  doin' — 1  riz  right  up  and  etood  or 
feet,  and  spoke  right  out  about  my  mission;  waviu'l 
my  knittin'  work  almost  eloquently.     8aya  I : 

"  Wtien  childern  was  a  bein'  bmng  up,  and   mort- 
gages wa»  abroad,  my  place  wai*  to  home,  and  to  home 
I  stayed.     But  when  liberated  from  these  cumberin' 
cares,  and  mortgages  Wfts  flown  nud  cliildern  growed  J 
np;  my  mind  was  a  mind  that  couldn't   be  curbed! 
in,  when  great 'iiiestions  was  before  the  world:  deep! 
conundrumij  that  bus  puzzled  the  ages  wattin'  for  an   , 
answer,  and  them  answers  to  be  worked  out  by  indi- 
vidn&l  men  and  wiminen,  by  the  sweat  of  their  browi 
and  the  might  of  their  flhoulder-blndes,  sars  I.      My 
ziind  wHK  one  thiit  workcil  nobly  for  the  goi"l  «f  the 
blunan  race,  and  women ;  and  on  that  great  and  lofty 


mission  it  took  a  tower.  Aud  now  It  is  a  mind  that  I 
can't  be  held  in  and  bitched  to  thu  fence  tliat  cowards  i 
set  acroet,  wbile  llie  conflict  is  a  ragin'  on  every  side  I 
of  eui.  Tbe  bultlw-tield  where  Right  opposes  Wrong  I 
is  a  broad  une,  as  broad  a&  the  bull  world,  and  in  even*  \ 
great  warfare  of  principle  there  has  been  martyr! 
from  St.  Stephen — whose  body  was  stunned  to  deatUl 
while  heaven's  glory  was  n  sbinin'  out  of  bis  soul —  I 
to  old  John  Brown  who  died  faithful  to  that  eternal  | 
spirit  of  justice,  that  old  Error  never  could  stand." 

Says  I,^"01d  Mr.  Brown  was  none  the  less  ftl 
martyr  because  he  fell  in  our  day,  aud  has  nut  beeol 
cannoiiized  by  the  hand  of  old  Time;"  say8l,"thatl 
same  old  -warfare  of  Justice  with  Injustice,  Freed«al 
with  Oppression,  and  True  Religion  with  Bigotry, !»] 
u  goin'  on  now.  aud  tho  spirit  of  Martyrdom  is  strung  I 
in  me.  (iladty  would  I  lead  on  the  hull  luuiy  uf  thai 
Right  triumphant  into  victory,  even  if  1  fell  in  tim  I 
confiict,  and  wae  drownded  in  my  own  goar.  But  J 
such  a  crown  of  honor  is  reserved  for  a  nobler  arid  J 
iiicbby  a  higher  forward,  but  not  a  more  well-wisher  1 
to  the  cause.  And  if  I  can't  heuil  a  army,  and  kad  I 
ihe  vanguard  on  to  glory  and  to  victory,  I  ean  tussle  I 
with  the  little  guerillas  of  wrong,  that  arc  let  loose  iit  ] 
society;  T  can  grapple  witli  the  solitary  pickets  thati 
Error  sends  out  ahead  of  his  amiy  to  sei-  bow  thn  I 
land  lavG,  and  if  the  enemy  is  asleep  on  a  post.  T  imii  I 
lay  liolt  of  h\»  Rpies  ibitt  are  hid  under  tbu  ainbuab  of  | 
fasliiou  and  custom." 


THE  MATTER  SETTLED. 

■■Any  AdvUur  is  u  marljr  nrnre  or  less,  IWr  wLen 
was  sd?ice  not  scorned  and  rejected  of  men  and  wim- 
men  i  In  my  mission  of  Promiscoiis  Adi-isor,  I  eliaU 
go  fortli,  expecfiii'  to  trend  on  the  liot  coals  uf  piiljlic 
opinion  ;  be  briled  on  the  grid-iron  vld  bigotry  keeps 
to  brile  her  enemies  on ;  be  scalded  by  the  melted 
lead  of  old  custom ;  and  he  burnt  up  on  the  stake  of 
opjwsition."  Suys  I — wipin'  my  Leated  forward — "1 
am  happy  in  the  thought. 

"And  I  am  ready  to  set  forth  to-night,  or  to-raorrow, 
or  next  summer,  not  liarneBsed  up  in  the£plend!d 
trappin's  of  u  Major-General,  but  in  tho  mudcet  mean 
of  a  hamble  militia  oHicer,  earnest  and  sincere,  and* 
therefore  feelin'  as  mucli  self-respect,  as  if  I  was  Com- 
mander-in-Chief over  the  hull  caboodle.  I  can  go," 
aaya  I  —  wavin'  my  knitlin'-work  outward  with  ns 
noble  a  wave  as  I  ever  see  waved — •'  I  can  go  forth 
witli  Josiah  by  my  side  a  conqueror  and  to  conquer." 

And  then  I  sot  down,  for  principle  liad  tuckered  me 
ilinoet  completely  out;  and  while  they  was  a  fotin' 
on  who  else  was  to  be  the  body,  Josiali  and  I  started 
for  Lome.  There  was  a  contented  look  lo  his  face,  as 
lie  started  ofT  ;  finally  he  epoke  out  in  gentle  axetits:   ' 

"I  «m  glad  we  are  goin'to  git  home  in  sucli  good 
•eason,  Samautha.     I  guees  we  will  hang  over  the  j 
kettle,  and  bare  a  little  bite  of   Buntbio'   to  eat;   I 
dldo't  est  much  supper." 


I 


HOW    I    WENT    TO    "LECTION. 


rWAS  ft  makio'  Jo&iali  some  cotton  flasnel  shirt 
and  I  lackeil  enough  for  the  giifl^ets  and  onl 
'  elioulJer  baud.  1  ba<l  a.Ieo  run  out  cf  sliirt  bn| 
Ioob;  and  I  was  a  tellin'  the  Widder  Duodle  in  ttlj 
forenoon,  llial  I  couldn't  work  AQOtlier  stitch  on  '< 
till  I  bad  been  to  Jotiesville.  And  she  eaid,  e[><>akiil 
of  cotton  flannel,  tnarle  her  think  of  Doodlp.  Slil 
took  in  work — betchelled  tow  for  a  woman — anfl 
bonght  some  cotton  flannel  to  make  bim  eoine  sbirtn 
and  wlicn  sbo  got  'em  all  done,  they  didn't  set  exactn 
right  nmnehow.  kinder  wrinkled  in  thfi  hack  a  littM 
and  she  had  to  tiike  'cm  all  to  pieces  uiid  make  '011 
over  ;  and  Mr.  Doodle  would  set  and  rend  the  Evenin 
Orippher  tu  ber,  and  emile  at  ber  so  sweet  when  t\m 
vu  ft  rippin'  of  'em  up.  She  said,  nobody  knew  btl 
|,l)er,  how  much  that  man  worshipped  her.  8»yl 
"T  oan't  never  forget  his  llucment,  and  t  cnni 
V  again  and  there  needn't  nobodv  ask  1 
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tu,  fyr  UO  liueniont  can  ever  look  to   me  like   Mr. 
Duodle'BeB  litienietit." 

Says   I,     "  Dou't   take  oit  so  eister  Doodle ;   lie's 
most  protmblu  in  a  land  where  lic'U  have  justice  dvue 
to  liini." 
Josiab  looked  up  from  the  World,  and  bejb  he ; 
'*  I  am  goio'  to   JoneBville   to  'lection   bime   by, 
Saniiintlia  ;  you'd  belter  ride  down,  and  get  the  Btuff 
for  my  sliirts."     Saya  he,    "  The  Town  Hail,  .is  yoii 
know,  is  beiu'  tixed,  and  the  pole  is  aot  up  right  in 
the  store.     It  will  be  handy,  and  you  oan  go  just  as 
,  woll  u  not." 

But  I  looked  my  companion  in  the  face  with  a  it'y, 
I   eiiriouB  mean,  and  eaye  I  in  low,  strange  tones: 

''Wouldn't  it  be  rtsvoltin'  to  the  finer  foclin'a  of 

your  aole,  to  see  a  tender  woman,  your  companion, 

a  crowdiu'  iind   elboin'    her   way  amongst  the  rude 

tlironj;  of  men  Hui-roundin'  the  pole ;  to  have  her  hear 

I  the  iminodudt  and  almost    dangerous    languagu,  the 

I  uNl1i«  and  awearin' ;  to  see  her  a  plungin'  down  in  the 

vortex  of  political  warfare,  and  the  arena  of  corrup- 

I  lion  f "     Says  I,    ''  How  is  the  shriukin'  modesty  and 

I  delicacy  of  my  sect  a  goin'  to  stand  firm  a  jostlin'  its 

w«y  amongst  the  rude  masBes,  and  you  there  to  see 

ili"     Says  I,  "Aint  it  a  goin' to  be  awful  revollin' 

[  to  you,  JoBiah  Allen  ? " 

"  Oh  no ! "  says  he  in  calm  gentle  axenls,  '■  not  if 
I  jFOa  «U  a  goin'  for  shirt  buttons." 

"  Oh ! "  aayi  1  almoBt  wildly, "  a  woman  can  ptunf[« 
•  A* 
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Up  he*d  firm  ag'inst  tlie  pole,  aad  be  anharmetl  (] 
she  is  in  seurvli  of  cotton  flannel ;  she  can  pnrs^ 
ehirt  bnttona  into  the  verj  vortex  of  puliticsl  lifig 
into  the  pool  of  comiptifin,  and  the  min-y  clay,  x 
come  out  white  as  enow,  and  inodeet  ae  a  lillv  of  llic 
valley.  Bnt  let  her  step  in  them  very  tracks,  a 
follerin'  liberty  and  freedom,  imd  justice,  iind  righ* 
and  truth  and  temperance,  and  ehe  comes  out  black  fl 
a  cuul."  And  says  I  in  a  almost  rapped  way,  liflhi'  tin 
my  pyea  to  tlie  ccetin':  "  Why  are  these  thinga  s 

"  Vf8,"  says  the  "Widder  Doodle,  that  is  jest  wlisj 
Mr.  Doodle  used  to  say.     He  said  it  would  make  I 
woman's  re|>utation  black  as  a  coal,  would  spile  lie) 
niodcsly  entirely  to  go  to  the  pole,  and  be  too  wearinj 
on  her.     Says  he,   "Dolly  it  would  spile  ytm,  aud  1 
would  rather  give  ray  best  cow  than  to  aei-  you  epilte.*] 
Poor  Mr.  Doodle!  there  was  a  heavy  mortgage  on o 
Lineback  then — it  was  a  low  I  brought  to  him  wlnti 
we  was  married,  and   Mr.  Doodle  was  obleeged 
mortgage  her  to  git  hia  tobacco  through  the  vinterB 
it  was  foreclosed  in   the  spring,  and  hiid  to  go,  bnj 
his  speakin'  ti^  he  did,  and  bein"  go  willin'  to  give  itfl 
my  cow,  showed  jest  how  much  he  thought  of  mn 
Oh !  he  alraoEt  worshipped  me,  Mr,  Doodle  did." 

Jest  at  that  very  minute,  Josiah  laid  down 
Worldf  and  Rays  he :  "  I  am  a  goin  to  hitch  np  tti^ 
oU  mare,  S^mnntha.  I  guesayon  had  bcfler  go,  for  I 
am  a  sufierin  for  them  shirts ;  my  old  one*  i 
gMtin*  BO  thin :  T  am  cold  an  a  fmg." 


» 
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I  braided  rnj  hair  and  done  it  up,  and  tliea  I  mada 

A  good  cnp  of  euffee,  and  brought  out  a  cliciry  pie, 

and  eonie  bread,  and   biirter,  and  eheese,  and  oold  1 

meat.    We  a!l  eat  a  little,  and  then  eister  Doodia  j 

bein'  anxious    about    [lib  ijhirli:,  and   dretfn)  tickled  j 

about  ray  goin',  offered  to  wash  up  the  dishes. 

JoBiab  said  we'd  got  to  stop  to  the  barn  for  the  j 
buffalo  skin;  he  come  out  with  it  all  rolled  np  in  f 
eariooB  waj,  and  1  see  there  was  a  middlin'  sized 
bundle   in  it,  that   bu  slipped    under  the   eeat.     He 
seemed  so  anxions  for  me  not  to  see  it  that   I  never 
let  on  that  I  did  ;  but  1  kep'  my  eye  cii  it.     I  didn't  i 
like  the  looks  of  things;  Josiah  acted  strange,  but  he  ] 
acted  dretful   affectionate  townrde  me.     But  nil  the  I 
while  I  was  on  my  tower  towards  'lection— and  the 
old  tnare  went  slow,  all  the  time — though  my  face  was 
calm,  my  ratnd  was  worked   up  and  agitated  and  felt 
strange,  and  I  kep'  s'posen  things.     I  said  to  myself, 
hero  1  be  started  for  'lection,  my  companion  settin' 
by  my  side,  affection  on  his  face,  sweetness  and  peace  \ 
throned  onto  his  eyebrow,  nnd  at  home  is  a  Widder*| 
Doodle  a  helpin'  me  off  to  'lection.     Everything  ia  I 
peace  and  harmonv  and  gay,  ho('au«e  I  nm  a  goin'  to 
'lection  after  bnttons  and  gussets  for  men's  shirts. 
And  thon  I'd  s'pose  t'other  way  ;  s'posen  I  was  a  set- 
tin'  off  with  my  mind  alt  boyed  np  with  enthnsia-'m 
in  the  cause  of  Kight,  n  enrnest  tryin'  to  do  my  full 
duty  toGt>d  and  mnn.pledsin'my  life  and  cacred  honor 
to  help  the  good   cause  forred   and  put  my  shoulder  . 


ut 
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blades  to  Llie  wUcei ;  ^'pusvu  I  was  oti  lu^  k  »_)  lu 
— ftud  it  woulilti't  take  me  lialf  io  long  as  it  woal 
to  pick  uut  the  sliiit  buttuue,  and  liiio^ — my  Judali'a 
i&i:e  would  louk  black  as  a  tliaoder  doud,  auger  aud 
gluum  would  be  throned  on  Lis  eyebruw,  bia  mean 
would  be  fierce  and  warlike;  I  slionld  be  uii  oQtcaM 
(rum  lare&I,  and  EiGter  Doodle  wouldu't  buve  wadi 
udi&h. 

And  80  I  kep'  s'poscn  tbiogs  till  we  got  clear  to 
store  door  and  Josiab  went  to  help  me  out ;  and  tl 
iLiiikiu'  what  lay  companion  had  wurued  mo  about 
maiiy  tiiueB — about  how  dan^Liuiis  tiud  awtui  it  vci 
for  wimmun  to  go  near  the  [>ole — I  i>^yo  lo  hiui,  ii 
middliii'  quiet  luues: 

"  Joiiiah  1  giiebH  I'll  set  iu  the  bnggj'  till  ;ou  hitch 
the  uld  luare,  and  then  you  can  go  iu  with  am,  to't  tu 
kinder  keep  between  mo  and  the  pole." 

But  lie  says  iu  excited  tones : 

"Obaliawl  Samautha;  what  fools  wimoieD  can 
when  they  set  out  to !     Who  do  you  s'pose  ie  a  goii 
to  hurt  you  (     Do  yon  s'pose  Eldci  Minkley  is  ago! 
to  burgle  you,  or  old   Bobbet  Asalt  and  batter  you 
There  hnint  a  man  there  but  what  yon  have  \ieeD 
meetiu'  with.     Yon   wasn't  afraid   la-l   Sunday 
you?     Go  iti  and  get  your  buttons  and  things,  bo' 
to  be  ready  by  the  time  I  am  for  omx, — wimmen 
always  so  sliiw." 

i  didn't  argue  with  him.  1  nnly  ^aid  In  coM  tom 

"I  urant<'d  to  he  ••n  the  »afo  bide,  Jusiah.' 
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Bill  oil !  Low  1  kep'  s'pubQu  iLiug^,  as  lie  lifted  aie  ' 
out  right  io  front  of  the  pole,  auJ  loft  uie  thero  aloue. 

Josiaii  had  busiiiess  on  his  mind  and  it  njndu  him 
towte  worrysome;  but  I  didn't  kaow  what  it  was  till 
aflerwardB.  As  I  vas  a  goio'  up  the  store  btepa  1 
I  kinder  looked  back,  and  I  eec  hiin  tiike  that  bundle  ] 
ont  ut'  the  wagon  io  a  dretful  ely  way,  and  kinder 
Eucach  olT  with  it.  I  didn't  like  the  looks  of  thLDgs; 
be  acted  guilty,  strange,  and  carious. 

Ab  I  went  into  the  store,  I  see  sister  Minkley  up  to 
tlie  counter  by  the  front  winder,  and  I  was  glad  lu 
»eo  bcr.     The  store  was  a  big  oue  and  i^uite  a  lot  of  < 
men  was  goiu'  np  and  votin'.    Bnt  good  land  I  there  j 
wasn't  Dothiu'  frightful  abont  it,  I've  aeeu  three  timeit 
lis  many   men  together,   tim<.'  and   again.     I  wasn'i 
ckairt  ;i  mite,  noreisterMinkley  wasn't  nnther.     Twit 
men  wne  a  swearin',  some,  ae  I  went  in,  but  we  heerd   i 
'em  Bwear  as  hard  again  4th  of  July's  and  coinniua  i 
days;  but  the  minnte  tliey  catched    eight  of  sister 
Mtnkley  and  me,  they  stopped  uti  right  in  the  middle  J 
ofa  ewoar,  nnd  looked  as  mild  ;ik  protracted  ineetin's 
and  took  np  some  sticks  and  went  to  whittlin'  ai 
peaeealjle  as  two  aheeps. 

Sister  Minkle)  said  she  shouldn't  thought  she  conld 
bare  aotaa  out  that  day,  she  had  such  a  cold  in  her 
dead,  if  her  husband  hadn't  urged  her  so,  to  co 
OD  bis  busiuess.  His  heart  seemed  to  be  so  sot  on  j 
Kentucky  Jane — " 

■■  Jaub  wh"  ("  ittys  I  in  awful  axenls,  for  1  Cuuldn't 
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hardlj  believe  my  ears — my  faith  in  that  inan'a  morals  I 
was  eo  liigh,  it  was  like  a  steeple  to  my  sonl,  and  1 
alwajs  Iiad   been  ever  eense  I  had  known  him — and  I 
I  thought  to  myself  if  I  have  got  to  give  tip  Elder  I 
VFcBley  Minkley,  if  his  morale  (jave  got  to  totterin*  and  | 
BWayin'  to  and  fro,  a  toilHn'  off  after  Jflnee  and  other 
wimmen,  and   if  he  is  mean  enongh  to  send  his  wife 
off  after  'cm,  I  declare  for't  I  don't  know  but  I  flhall 
mistrust  my   Josiali.     I    know   I    looked    wild   nod 
glarin^  out  of  my  eyes,  and  horror  was  on  my  mean, 
ae  I  asked  her  again  in  still  more  stern  tones  : 

"  Jane  who  t "  For  I  was  determined  to  get  to  the  I 
bottom  of  the  afTair,  and  if  worst  come  to  woref,  to  I 
lay  it  Iiefnre  the  meelin'  house  myself,  and  have  it  ] 
stopped,  and  hushed  up,  before  it  got  out  amongst  thn 
world's  people,  to  bring  a  shame  onto  the  meetin'  J 
hoiisp,  and  them  that  belonged  to  it.  And  then  ae  a  I 
woman  that  had  a  vow  on  her  in  the  cause  of  Right,  | 
I  felt  it  my  duty  to  look  out  for  Jane,  and  if  there  | 
was  any  linpes  of  reformin'  her,  to  hofriend  her. 
And  80  I  says  in  tones  that  would  be  replied  to: 

"  Jane  who  '! " 

"Why   Kenlufky   Jane   for  overhaulB.  he  thonght 
my  judgment  on  Janes  was  better  than  hieen." 

"Oh!"  aays  I   in  dretfnl   relieved  tones,  for  my  | 
heart  would  have  «nng  for  joy  if  it  had  understood  tlie  | 
notes,  it  was  that   joyful,  and  thankful.     Saje  I, 
"They  have  pitt  n  piece  liei-e  that  wear*  like  Iron, 
.loMinh  lia«  got  n  frock  offen  it." 


THB  EDITOR'S  WIFB. 


Well,  we  stood  tliere  by  the  coonter,  a  feelin' 
Jane,  and  trjiii'  the  thickness  and  color  of  it,  an^  \ 
talkin'  together— as  witnnien  will— when  who  eliould  ' 
come  in  hiittho  Editor  of  the  Aiigcr'eee  iviTf.  She  is  ' 
II  woman  tlint  is  liked  better  on  fnrther  acqnaintai 
^lie  ill  thought  a  Bi^ht  on  in  Juiiesville;  niore'n  her  I 
htubnnd  is,  ten  times  over.  She's  had  two  pair  of  j 
twins  sensushe  was  married  ;  I  never  me  such  a  hand 
far  twins  as  the  Editor  is.  He's  had  three  puir  andfl 
a  half  sense  T  knew  him. 

Well,  as  I  was  a  anyin',  she  came  in, and  called  fon 
some  cigars.  She  told  us  he  sent  her  to  git  'em,  thi] 
two  higgest  twins  hein'  to  school,  and  there  Win'l 
nobody  to  come  oniy  jest  him  or  her.  She  ha 
walked  afoot,  and  looked  tired  enough  tu  sink  ;  ihejpj 
lived  about  a  mile  imd  u  half  out  of  the  village 

She  said  the  Editor  could  not  eome  lumself  for  lie-  \ 
was  writin' a  long  article  on  "  The  Imprudence,  lui- , 
purity,  and  Impiety  of  Woman's  Appearance  at  tlia 
Pole."     She  said,  be  said  be    was  goin'  to  make  i 
great  effort;  he  was  goin'  to  present  the  indecenc] 
and  immorality  of  woman's  goin'  to  'lection,  in  snchj 
a  masterly  way  that  it  would  set  the  matter  to  rest  fop^ 
ever.   It  was  for  to-morrow's  pai>er,  and  bein'  uhleegedj 
to  tiae  np  so  much  hmiu,  as  hu  hud  to  in  llie  ellort,  hn 
felt  he  must  have  some  cigars,  and   a  codfish;  yotll 
know  fish  is  dretful  nouriphin'  to  the  mind,  and  he  ii 
fond  of  it ;  be  told  lier  to  get  the  higgeft  codfisli  shw 
coaM  get.  »nd  bile  it  np,     A  nd  slw  ws«  goin'  t 
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I  didn't  Bay  much  in  reply  to  Ler,  truly,  kb  the  | 
poet  says,  "  The  least  eaid  is  the  soonest  mended."  I  I 
only  told  her  in  a  tiiid  uf  ;i  blind  way,  that  if  codfisli  I 
was  good  fur  vuiuiuou  beuse,  not  tu  stent  him  on  it.  ' 


BiutK  rooD. 

And  jest  then  the  store-keeper  came  back  from  down  I 
Miller  Willi  the  fish. 

"  Good  kud  ! "  says  I  the  miaute  I  laid  eyea  on  it ; 
"  haint  you  made  a  mistake  ? " 

"  What  mistake  t "  says  iie. 

Says  I,  "Ilaint  il  a  whale?" 

"Oh   no,"  says  he,  "it  ia  a  codfiih;  bat  It  la  •! 
pretty  sizeable  one." 

"  I  ihould  think  a*  inuch,"  »ty%  L    For  aa  true  a>  I 


I 
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lire,  when  the  Editor  of  the  Augei'eee  vite  Iwd  it 
over  lier  arm,  it  toacbed  the  floor  Lead  iind  tail ;  and 
it  made  her  fairly  lean  over  it  was  eo  heavj.  And  I 
iLongbt  to  rnjBelf  that  I  cotiUl  have  tackled  the  big- 
ge«l  political  question  of  the  daj,  eaeier  than  1  could 
tackle  that  whale,  and  carry  it  a  mile  and  a  half.  And 
•o  the  Editor  of  the  Anger'sea  wife  went  Lome  from 
lection,  Inggia'  a  whale,  and  walkin'  afoot. 

I  picked  ont  my  buttons,  five  centa  a  dozen,  and 
bought  my  cotton  flannel,  and  no  Josiah.  I  fcit 
wulTied  in  my  mind.  I  thuugjit  of  that  mysterious 
handle,  and  my  companion's  Btrange  and  curious  looks 
aa  he  brought  it  out  from  the  barn,  geemiu'ly  unbe- 
kaown  to  me,  and  his  dretfni  curious  actions  about  ii 
as  be  meoched  out  of  thu  bnggy  witii  it.  And  I  felt 
worried,  and  almost  by  the  side  of  myself.  But  I 
kep'  a  cool  demeanor  on  the  outside  of  me — it  is  my 
way  iu  the  time  of  trouble  to  he  calm,  and  put  my 
best  foot  forred. 

JsBt  then  n  man  come  np  to  mo  that  I  never  laid 
eyes  on  before.  He  was  a  poor  lookin'  shack ;  his 
eyes  was  white  mostly,  and  stood  out  of  hia  head  as 
if  in  seardi  for  some  of  tlie  sense  he  never  could  git 
holt  of,  and  hia  month  was  about  half  open.  A  dret- 
fnl  eliiftlees  lookin'  critter,  and  ragged  as  a  Jew — all 
bat  his  coat,  and  I'll  bo  hangtd  if  that  didn't  look 
wone  than  if  hia  clothes  was  all  of  a  pirce.  It  woa  a 
blue  broadcloth  coat,  awaller  tailed,  and  had  boen  a 
dietfol  guQteol  cuat  in  the  da;  of  it — which  I  ahould 
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jodge  was  some  fifty  or  sixty  yeivrs  previoos  I 
It  wae  awful  long  vaiettHl.  and  small  ronnd,  and  whit 
they  call  fiinglc  breaeteil ;  it  turned  back  at  tlie  iaeaa 
in  a  low,  genteel  wav,  over  his  old  ragged  vest;  and 
ragged,  red  woolen 
ehirt,  and  pinched 
him  in  at  the  1 
torn  of  hia 
]lkc  a  pi&mire,  and 
il.«  tails 
d  o  Ik  u  behind, 
polite  over  his  p 
tnlooiis,  which  ' 

i    iievi.T   Ihiid 
on  liiin  before,  aoif 
still  as  tie  come  UKJ 
and    stood    befupj 
nie,  1  felt  a  cnriuoi 
Tits  8Tnl^dBa.  and  Btrftnge  feelisfl 

go  moBt  throngh  me ;  »nnthin'  in  the  arrer  way. 
curiouser   more  fanuiiitr-Hkc,  strange  feelin',  I  aeTarl 
felt.     But  I  didn't  know  then  what  it  meant,  I  waaiu 
the  dark.     But  more  of  this,  Knon,  and  hereafter. 


Say  a  thi 


le  niun,  en\t 


"  I  beg  yoi 


our  pardiiig  mom 


for  speaking  to  you,  but  you  have  got  such  a  dretfiil 
good  look  to  yonr  face,  somehow — ,"  (Truly  as  I  han 
uhI  prior,  and  before  this,  my  trials  with  tbo  Wid 


iN  BONEST  VOTES. 


Doodlo,  my  martyrdom  on  the  stake  of  Doodle  and 

I>ftrticulftrs,  bonie  like  a  martyr,  have  piiriUed  my 

mean  and  make  me  look  first-rate.;    bays  the  man, 

I  Bays  he  :  "  Yon  look  so  good,  somehow,  that  I  waat 

I  to  wk  your  advice." 

Says  I   kindly,  "  [  am  a  Pryinisuous  Advisor  by 

trade ;  advisin'  ia  my  mission  and  my  themti.     Ask  ine 

any  tidvice  tny  honest  man,   that  you  feel  called  to 

aak,  and  I  will  proceed  to  prefoi-m  about  my  misdion." 

He  handed   me  a  ticket,  with  a  awful  diity  hand, 

p  every  finger  nail  of  which  was  seemin'ly  in  the  deep- 

I  est  of  monrnin'  for  the   pen-knife  and  uail-hruslicB 

f  they  never  had  seen;  and  says  he,   "Will  ymi  tell 

me  mom,  whether  that  ticket  is  a  democrat  ticket,  or 

thet'otlier  one  S" 

I  pnt  on  my  epccks,  and  says  I,  "  It  is  the  t'other 
I  one." 

"Good  Gracious!"  sayg  he;  "Christopher  Colum- 
ibI   Pocahontas!   Jim  Orow  and  Jehosiphai  I"  says 
I  he.     But  I  iuternipted  of  him  coldly,  und  says  I: 

'•  Stop  swearin',  instantly  and  lliis  minnte;  and  if 
I  yoa  want  my  advice,  proceed,  and  go  on." 

Says  be,  "  There  1  have  voted  that  ticket  seventeen 
I  tlinea,  and  I  was  paid  to  vote  the  deniocmt."  Saye 
I }]«,  "  1  am  a  man  of  my  word,  I  am  a  poor  man  but  a 
f  huuust  one.  And  here  1  have," — says  he  jn  amourn- 
\ia\  tone — "here  I  have  voted  the  wrong  ticket  eeven- 
I  teaa  timee."  Says  he  in  a  hitter  tone,  "  I  had  ruther 
lhav«  give  half  a  cent  than  to    had  thu  happea." 
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Saye  he,  "  I  am  a  puor  muu,  1  haint  do  capital  to  liy« 
ou,  aud  lisve  gQt  to  ijepend  on  uiy  hoiieety  und  pi 
ciples  for  a  liviit'.    And  if  tliie  gele  oiil,  I  am  a  ruini 
maui''  days  be  iii  awfii)   bitter  toDce,  "  what  wouli 
the  miiu  [liat  liired  uie  aaj",  if  ho  ehoiilcl  hear  of  it  'i " 

'•  What  did  he  give  you  i"  eays  I,  aud  as  I  said  ti 
that  !<iruiige,  curious  fcoHn*  come  over  me  again, 
Btrauge  a  feeliii'  us  I  cv«r  felt. 

Says  he,   "  He  give  tne  this  coat." 

Tlien  I  knew  it  all.     Then  ihe  caat-iroD  entered  mj 
BoIe,  the  anvr  that  had  been  a  diggin'  into  me,  unl 
kuown  to  me  as  it  was,  went  dear  through  me, 
come  out  on  the  otbur  side,  (the  side  furtherest  fi 
sigter  Minkley.)    Then  I   knew  the  uieanin'  of 
strange  feeiiii'  I  had  felt.     It  was  Father  Allen's 
— ont;  that  had  fell  to  Josiah.   Then  I  knew  Ihe  meai 
■u'  of  luy  com  pan  ion's   mysterious   demeanor,  as  he 
bore  the   bundle   frotu  tlie  bnni.     Hi&   plottiu'e  Uiu_ 
week   before,  and  bis  tlrawiii's  onto  my  &ympal 
to  keep  me  from  piiltin'  it  into  tLe  irai'pet  rags,  v 
1  was  fairly  8iiflerin  for  blue  in  the  faucy  stripe, 
refrained  from  takiu^  it,  becaiitue  he  said  it  would  hi 
his  feclin's  so.     Oh  the  fearful  agony  of  that  halj 
moment.     What  a  dtoiin  was  a  ragin'  on  the  iti«)de] 
my  mind.     But  with  a  aliuost  terrible  effort, 
ln)lled  myself,  and  kc|>'  cou^idvrable  calm  on  the  oi 
^ide.     Truly,  everybody  hns  their  own   private 
lection  of  skeletoi^e;  but   that  liaint  no  ago 
.thoiild  go  abroad  in   piibhc  u  r»tllin' their  bon«8 


pi^l^B 

roul^^^ 

iti" 

::^ 

1  my 

I 

leaB^^ 


AS  UONESt  FAMILY. 


doo't  help  the  skeletons  anv  nor  their  owners,  uiiiJ  it 

Siftint  nothin'  IiighlariouB  and  liappyfyin"  to  the  public. 

1  bftdo't  on  idee  of  Icttin^  eister   Miukley   inti«  the 

dotbes-preea  where  my  ekeletone  hung,  knowin"  that 

bhe   probable   had    a  private  uesortmont  of   lier  own 

^ikelctona,  that  she  coiihl  look  at  unbeknown  to  me. 

"What  madej-oii  vote  the  wrong  ticket?"     Says 

"  can't  jou  read  (" 

"No,"  says  he,  "we  cun't  none  of  hb  read,  my 
Eotlier,  nor  my  brothers;  there  is  nine  of  us  in  all. 
VLj  father  and  mother  was  first  coneins,"  saya  he  in 
i  confidential  tone;  "and  the  rest  of  my  brotlierii 
lon't  know  only  j.est  enough  to  keep  out  of  tiip  tire. 
I  am  the  only  smart  one  in  the  family.  But,"  *ay«  he, 
*'mjf  brothers  will  all  do  jest  as  father  and  I  tell  'em 
,  and  tlicy  will  all  vote  a  good  many  times  a  dny, 
[fcverj 'lection ;  and  we  are  all  wilHu'  to  tin  the  fair 
Iting  Md  vote  for  the  one  that  will  ptiy  ii*  llie  most. 
bilt  twt  knowin'  bow  to  read,  we  git  liit-ureil."  Bava 
vltb  that  bitter  look,  "  there  is  so  much  corrupiion 
I  [wlitica  i!(iw  a-days." 

"1  should  think  as  mnch."  fays  I.  And  almost 
trtreoine  by  inv  emotions,  I  spoke  my  miml  out  hnid. 
(  "TLbtb  couldn't  lie  mnch  worse  goin'^;  on,  anywuy, 
^Wimmitn  u.t.-d." 

'  ""Wimineii  vote  I "  says  he  in  a  awfiil  scomfnl  loi}e. 
I  Whmtn  1 " 

I^Tbftn  yon  don't  believe  in  their  vntin'."  says  I 
^IWtMlly  (aft  il  were)  for  I  was  "agitated,  very. 


leo 


BBOTBEU  MIMKLEt  CONCtTBa 


"Xo  I  don't,"  Bays  be,  in  a  bold,  bauty  tOI 
"  Wimmen  don't  know  enongO  to  »ote." 

I  wouldn't  cunteiiil  with  liiiii,  »nd  to  tell  the  trt 
though  1  htiint  hanty,  and  nevvr  was  called  flO|| 
was  fairly  aBhiimed  to  be  catclied  talkiii"  with  hiin 
looked  eolow  and  wortlilese.  And  I  was  glad  enoiU 
Unit  that  very  minute  brother  Wesley  Minldey  cal 
up  a  lioldin'  out  his  hand,  and  says  he: 

"  How  do  you  do  sister  Allen,  seems  to  nie  yon  led 
eonie  cast  down.  How  do  you  feel  in  yonr  mind  I 
day,  sister  Allen  K "' 

Bein'  very  trnthfnl,  I  was  jest  a  goin'  to  tell  1 
that  I  felt  couaiderable  Gtrauge.  But  I  was  ) 
indeed  that  he  forgot  to  wait  for  my  answer,  but « 
on,  and  Bays  he: 

'■  [  heard  the  words  the  poor  man  uttered  oa  I  dri 
near,  ami  1  muRt  say  that  although  he  hiid  the  a 
ward  appeariini:e  of  bein'  a  shack — an  iiliotic  shlftU 
shaok,  aa  yon  may  say, — atill  lie  littered  my  eeqj 
mente.  We  will  wave  the  subject,  however,  of  M 
men's  incnpncity  to  vote." 

Elder  Minkley  Ib  a  perfect  gentleman  at  hefirt,  i 
he  wouldn't  for  anytliing,  tell  me  right  out  to  my  ft 
I  hat  I  didn't  know  enough  to  vote.  I  too  am  v 
ladylike  when  ]  set  out.tind  I  wo&n't  goin'  to  bu  a 
liune  by  him,  bo  I  toM  him  in  a  genteel  loni),  IhaU 
'hnuld  think  he  would  want  to  wave  <iff  the  bnhJM 
:ifler  peruein'  ench  a  specimen  of  male  suSempe  \ 
had  jt^pt  diBajij'carad  fronj  nnr  rUinn. 
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"Yes/'  Bays  Elder Miiikley  iriildly,  mid  in  agentle- 
tnanl;  way,  "  we  will  wave  it  off.  Bui  Seoiitor  Vyse 
wag  «  sayin'  to  nie  jest  now — he  bag  come  in  to  vote, 
iind  wc  got  to  talkin',  tlie  Senator  and  I  did,  about 
wimmen'a  volin*;  &nd  he  is  bitter  ag'iiiEt  it.  And  I 
belieru  jeat  as  the  Senator  doee,  tliat  woinan^B  suf- 
ferage  would  introduce  an  element  into  pulitics,  that 
would  tottle  it  down  from  the  foundation  of  justice  and 
purity,  on  which  it  now  firmly  rests. 

I  didn't  say  a  word,  but  oh  !  what  a  strange  agitated 

I  feelin'  I   felt,  tn  bear  brother   Minkley    go  on — fur 

I  that  very  Senator  Vyae  be  was  a  tulkin'  about,  is  a 

I  disgrace   to  Jijiiesville   and   the   world.     A   meaner, 

1  tluentiou6(.-r  mail   never  trod  shoe  leather.     He  lives 

two  or  three  milee  out  of  Jooesville,  in  a  awful  big, 

I  aicre  place :  looks  like  a  castle  ;   he  has  troops  of  ser- 

I  «ntfi,  and  a  colored  nigger  to  drive  his  horses,  inid  ia 

Icniisidered  a  big-bng.     And  truly,  if  meanness  makee 

man  feel  big  lie  has  reason  enough  to  feci.     I  never 

>Tild  bonr  the  ^ight  on  him,  though  he  is  called  hand- 

[  «vine,  and   has  drctful   fuacinalin'   ways.      Bein'  so 

I  Avful  rich  (he  owns  township  after  township,  an.l 

I  hoapi>  of  money)  he  is  made  as  much  of  as  if  he  was 

k  nude  of  pui'e  gold  from  head  to  feet.    But  ho'U  ne^  i-r 

^^t  me  Dor  Josi.'th  to  make  of  him;  Josiah'a  morula 

are  as  aound  as  brass. 

Bat  brother  Uinkley  went  on  a  tnlkin',  and  oIi  t 
bow  I  went  on  a  tbinkio':  "Senator  VyM  taya,  that 
the  nation  would  be  ao  madded  to  have  winimmi  trr 


to  vuU-f  that  it  would  the  Dp  to  a  man,  to  defend  thai 
pnritj  of  the  pole.  Ab  !  here  comes  the  Senator  toj 
vote;  l»uk  qiiiok,  Alziiia  Add  I  stand  up  close  torn 
me,  and  I'll  trj  to  introduce  joa." 

Oh  I  bow  rei"eTentiallj',  and  nwc-strnck  everybody 
in  the  Btoro  looked  at  the  Senator  as  he  caifie  a  sailin' 
iu,  a  lookin'  aa  big  and  bautj-  as  if  he  owned  Joneft- 
villa  and  the  hull  world.     I  believe  they  wonld  bars 
strewed  pulm  leave^i  in  his  ivaj-,  if  they  bad  any  palms  J 
by  'eiH.     III!  stopped  a  minute  to  speak  to  brotheri 
Miiikiey  and  the  Elder  introduced  Lis  wife  to  bin),! 
witli  an  air  as  if  be  was  a  settlein'  a  dovrery  on  liofia 
that  would  make  her  rich  for  life.    And  sister  Mink- 
Ity  looked  on  to  bim  as  awe-etrieken,  and  nduilrin'lM 
as  if  be  was  a  entire  nienagery  of  new  and  ciuioue  anij 
raalf .  and  sbe  bcboldin'  'em  for  the  first  time  c-n  a  frcH 
ticket.     And  when  be  reached  out  Lis  hand  to  stuikli 
bands  with  ber,  abc  acted  perfectly  overcuine  iritb  jow 

Then  brotlier  Minkley  introduced  tLe  Senator  t 
me,  witL  coneiderable  tbe  mean  as  if  be  was  utakM 
mo  a  present  of  a  nice  bonee  and  let,  a11  ]intd  fut 
Hut  wben  tbat  Senator  readied  out  bis  band  lu  sliaktj 
bands  witli  Jo^iuh  Alien's  wife,  tbat  woman,  ncrvo^ 
completely  up  with  principle,  jest  looked  at  bini  will 
a  Btiddy  lofty  mean,  and  gripped  bolt  of  her  brow 
alpaca  oversklrt,  and  never  touched  bis  liand. 
wouldn't.  It  was  white  and  delicate,  and  ii  grvot  • 
ring  set  with  diamondti  glittered  on  ;t,  bat  it  ' 
^lainM  wiib  rnnieo  blarker  tban  mtuder,  anoagli 


A  BEBUKE.  1C5 

Bight ;  I  liad  jest  its  lives  hi'u}  bolt  of  A  pi&en  Ecrpeut. 

I  am  Qaturully  well  bred,  and  polite  in  my  demeaa- 
or,  and  tLo  politest  waj  la^gcncrallj'  tlio  quietest  way  ; 
so  rutbcr  tban  make  a  fuss,  I  bo^'cd  luy  Jiead  fi  very 
little,  mebby  half  or  three  (jiiartei-s  of  a  inch.  But 
obi  what  a  majestic  louk  there  was  on  my  eyebrow; 
what  a  terrible  rebnkin'  expression  curved  my  iiosirila  j 
what  a  firmness,  and  a  ic-yncss  there  sot  throned  on 
my  npper  liii.  He  felt  it.  Ilis  handsome  false  face 
turned  red  as  blood,  as  I  cabnly  replied  to  brother 
'  Uinkley's  last  words.    Says  I: 

"I  agree  with  you  brother  Minkley  in  what  you 
■aid.  I  tbink  it  would  be  a  first-rate  phm  to  keep 
imparo  people  from  the  pole,  iiinle  or  female.  It 
would  bo  apt  to  thin  tbe  voters  out  considerable;  it 
would  be  apt  to  make  it  considerable  lonesome  for 
tlie  pole.     But  howsiiinever,  I  should  approvo>)f  it 

Iliighly  and  so  would  Josiab," 
Truly,  if  the  coat  &ts  anybody,  let  'em  pnt  it  on 
frafllji  without  money  and  without  price.  Senator 
y^Befelt  what  I  said  deeply,  I  know  he  did,  for  I'll 
Iw  hanged  if  I  ever  see  Josiah's  face  look  any  meach- 
ener  in  his  meachincst  times.  I  tlien  coolly  turned 
Hjrback  t>  'em  and  looked  out  of  the  winder;  and 
tiia  Seruitor  and  brotlicr  Minkley  went  up  towards  tlio 
pole  togetticr,  fur  the  Elder  gecmcd  to  think  it  would 
be  a  perfect  treat  to  sec  such  a  big  man  vote.  And 
Bi*ter  Minklcv  followed  bilfi  with  her  eyes,  ns  adniir- 
in'Iy  as  if  be  was  a  bull  circus,  side  show  and  all. 
7 


When  Senator  V^se  and  Brutber Minkle;  inored  oflf 
toward  tlie  pole,  Sister  Minklej  and  I  was  left  alone. 
We  was  in  a  little  corner  by  the  winder,  fenced  in  )>y 
a  high  counter  and  etill  more  doeptj  eedudcd  by  a 
Kifty  and  almost  prewpitoiis  pile  of  rag  carjietiii', 
tliat  towered  tip  on  the  nigb  &ide  of  us.  On  tbo  off 
eide  he  I  said  was  tho  counter.  | 

My  body  stood  there  a  lookin'  ont  of  the  windeiJ 
but  my  mind   was  nearly   lost  in   tlioiiglit,  a  wander- 
in'  off  into  a  complete  wilderness  of  strange  and  con- 
flictin'  idces;  litlle  nudcrbnishca  of  piizzliii' conti 
dictions,  ninniu'  every  wliicli  way,  and  liedj 
mind  almost  completely  np,  when  it  tried  to  soar 
free  and  noble  ;  great  high  trees  of  the  world's  citrl- 
0118  beliefs,  and  practices,  and  proceedln's,  castin'  a 
sbadder  black  aeniglit  down  on  the  ever  green  mosses 
benaetb  'em  all.     SoraetimcB  ray  tnckered  ont  mind 
would  git  half  a  minute's  rest,  rcdinin'  as  you  may 
say,  on  them  mosses,  that  with  tender,  faithful  fingers, 
touch  with  the  same  repose,  tlie  ruins  of  castle  and 
bovei ;  that  are  ever  green  in  snnsbine  and  iu  eliade ; 
that  quietly,  silently  —  never  bastiu',  never  restin', 
never  tiriii' — make  a  eoft  piUer  for  all  tired  beads 
alike ;  the  lofty,  and  tho  lowly.    SometimeE,  as  I  ea] 
I  would  rest  half  a  moment  iu  the  thought  of  tli 
tender    Mercy  and  Compassion.     And    littlo 
flowers  of   sweet   thoughla  and  consolations,   woi 
kinder  peep  up  at  me,  afld  hopes,  and  propbeciea 
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tnilli  and  jnetice  woald  shine  out  like  glorioua  Gtars ; 
ukd  I'd  gtt  perhaps  for  three  qnarters  of  a  moment 
or  flo,  all  lit  up  sod  a  feelin'  awful  well.  Then  my 
mind  would  soar  off  Again,  considerable  of  a  ways, 
and  Gome  of  them  runnin'  vinea  of  cnrioas  ideea  and 
cnetoms,  that  was  a  tanglin'  np  the  tree  tops,  would 
trip  it  up,  and  down  it  would  come  again — all  the 
harder  from  fallin'  from  euch  a  height.  Good  land  I 
what  a  hard  time  it  was  a  haviu'.  All  of  a  sudden 
Bister  Minkley  epoke  np,  fur  she  too,  it  Eeems,  had 
heeo  a  lookia'  out  of  the  winder,  entirely  unbeknown 

tne. 

6ay«  she,  "  I  belicre  jest  as  Wesley  and  Senator 
Vyse  does.  Look  at  that  croeter  acrosB  the  street. 
\V1ist  wonld  become  of  the  nation  if  euch  tilings  was 
pf  nnitted  to  vote  t " 

And  she  pinted  with  Iier  gingham  nmberell  across 
tJie  street  to  a  girl  that  was  sometimes  in  Jonesville, 
and  aometiines  in  the  city.  A  girl,  that  every  time  I 
Inoked  at  her,  made  my  cheeks  blush  with  shame  for 
and  my  eyes  brim  ovf-r  witli  tears  for  her.  I 
loD*t  believe  there  was  evi^r  a  ilry  eye  in  my  head 
bea  I  looked  at  that  girl,  because  I  had  Leerd  her 

<ry,  the   hull   thing,  from   one   that   knew.     And 

It  was  one  very  great  reason,  why  I  ttimed  my 
to  Senator  Vycp,  and  wouldn't  touch  hia  hand ; 
le  mean,  contempt ible,  creeter. 

Tills  very  girl  when  she  was  a  child,  wai  left  to  bit 


THE  ORPHAJT  OIBL. 


c&reby  berdyin'  motber&ndsliegrew  upasprcttyasa  I 
half  blown  roBQ  bud,  and  jest  as  innocent;  an  orphan,  | 
unbeknowin'  to  the  world,  tte  glory,  and  ita  wicked* 
nesB.  And  he  learnt 
it  all  to  her,  all  its 
glory,  and    all    ita 
wickedness  ;  for  she  I 
thoiiglit,     innocent  J 
youug  lamb^  that  a  I 
new  world  of  light  I 
and    glory    had 
swung  down  from 
liearcn    a    purpose 
for  liim  and  her,  inl 
them  days  when  hel 
raneacked  henven 
and    citrtU    to  lind 
vords  enough   tu  tell   his  ■ 
for  licr  boanty,  Iicr  bright 
Mnfidin'  innocenco. 


tender  ways  and  lender 
lovofor  her,  his  itdtiiitiiHoti 
ness,  her  grace,  her  sweet 


so  he  held  her  heart,  her  life  in  his  hands,  and  ahe'l 
would  have  been  thankful  to  have  laid  them  downl 
for  the  handsome  villain,  if  lio  had  told  her  to.  And  j 
holdin'  her  heart  as  he  did,  bo  broke  it.  Uuldin'  herl 
life  aa  he  did,  bo  mincl  it.  By  every  lielliah  art  tliatf 
could  be  called  to  aid  biin,  ho  deliberately  committecl  I 
this  Bin.  Brought  her  down  from  innocence  andfl 
happiness,  to  ruin,  wretubedness,  disgrace,  despfirfl 


I 

I 

I 


drinl:,  the  etreets.  And  tlicn  be  was  unaoiniouely 
cboeen  b^  s  majoiitj  of  tbo people  to  make  mse  laws, 
Bocb  as  legalizing  fin  ami  ioiqiiity,  and  otiier  noble 
statutes,  for  tbo  purif^in'  of  tho  nation.  And  sbe, — 
wliy,  as  she  is  too  low  and  wortbleSB  for  anytbing 
else,  she  is  nsed  as  a  capital  illustration  to  enforce  the 
fact,  that  wimmen  like  bcr  are  too  sinful  to  vote." 

Says  I  epeskiu'  ngbt  oat.  loud  and  very  eloquent : 
"Sister  Minkley,  as  sure  as  the™  ia  a  God  in  lieaven, 
■ocb  injustice  will  not  be  permitted  to  go  on  forever," 

I  s'posc  I  gkairt  ber,  speakin'  out  so  sudden  like, 
■od  sbc  not  knowin'  vbat  performances  bad  been  a 
performin'  in  my  mind.  And  sbe  murmured  again 
almost  mckiinically : 

"It  would  be  l!ic  awfulest  thing  I  over  hearn  on, 
for  such  crcetera  to  vole." 

Says  I,  "That  old  torment  can  rote  can't  he,  the 
one  tbat  brought  her  where  she  is  ? " 

"3io  doubt  but  what  a/>6  was  to  blame,"  says 
sister  Minkley  drawin'  ber  lips  down  in  a  real  woman- 
ly way. 

""SHio  said  eho  wasn't  1"  eays  I  in  real  excited 
Rxests.  ''But  tbis  I  will  contend  for,  that  her  sin 
compared  to  bis,  wasn't  so  much  as  a  morphine  powdflr 
to  a  barrell  of  flonr." 

"  She  no  need  to  have  sunk  down  to  where  ehe  is 
now,"  says  sister  Minkley  spoaltin'  again,  in  a  real 
prodcut.  womanly  tone, 
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DOWKl  DOWNtI  DOWirtll 

Saj8  I,  '*  Sister  Miukley,  wlieo  tliat  girl  found  oot 
tlutt  the  man  she  loved  better  than  her  own  soul, 
ehe  looked  up  to  as  »  God,  as  wiuimen  will,  wheo  & 
fonnd  that  that  man  had  betrayed  her,  rained  her,  i 
you  fi'pose  she  had  Auy 
faith    left    in   God    or 
man  i    The  boll  world 
reeled  with  her,  and  sbu 
went    down    with    tbej 
gbock.      How  low  elia 
went  down,  jou  nor  £l 
ehall  never  know.    Aodfl 
may   the    God    above,] 
who  ia  able  to  keep  us 
&  1 1    from    teinptatioQ, 
keep  ^'oiir  childem  andf 
mine,  sister  Miiikley," 
"Aini:u  ! "  saye  biatel 
Miukley  jcet  a6  Boletud 
ae  if  she  was  to  camp- 
uieetiri'.    For  dauber 
never  looks  so  danger- 
ous, uor  ruin  so  ruinous, 
as  when  a  mother  tliic 
of  her  own  childera  falliu'  onto  it. 

Says  I,  "  Sister  Minkley  when  I  think  it  tmghl 
have  been  my  Tirzah  Ann,  what  feetin's  I  feel." 
**  And    iest  ao  1  feel,"  say*  ehe.    Sister  Miakloy  ^ 


LET  MOTHEBS  TBIinL 


I 


doM  dretfnl  well  by  lior  cbildern,  tUiuka  a  Bigbt  on 
'em,  and  tlio  mother  iu  her  was  touched. 

SftjB  I,  "Sister  Mill k!cy,  that  girl  had  &  mother 
once.  A  mother's  hand  tif  guide  her  upwards — to  lay 
00  hor  brow  when  it  ached.  A  mother's  iove  to  keep 
her  from  temptatiuu.  A  mother's  arms  to  hold  her 
from  evil,  from  coldness,  from  blame.  A  mother's  ■ 
heart  to  rest  on,  when  tired,  tired  out  with  the  world.  | 
Less  try  to  feel  for  her  a  little  as  that  faithful  heart  ] 
would,  if  it  wasn't  put  away  uuder  the  grasses." 

Says   I,   almost   eloqncntiy,   "It   don't  look   well -J 
sister  Minkley  for  mother's  haods  that  have  held  littlo  J 
trnstin'   baby   fiogers  iu   them,  to  be  pinted  out  in  ' 
mockery,  or  stun  bruised  in  stunnia'  such  as  she.    No  I 
rather  let  them  bo  lifted  up  to  high  lioavens  in  prayer 
for  'em,  or  reached  iu  help  to  'em,  or  wipio' away 
tears  of  pity  and  sorrow  for 'era.     Let  mothers  think  ] 
for  oue  half  or  even  one  third  of  a  moment,  what  if  J 
death  had  unloosed  their  own  claspio'  Ioviq'  lianda  j 
from  the  baby  fingers — tender  ti'uetiu'  little  fingers, —  I 
andso  many  different  hands  iu  the  world  reached  out  j 
to  clasp  'em,  and  tlicy  so  weak,  so  confidin',  and  so  j 
woefnlly   ignorant  what  hands  to  lay  holt  of,  little 
helpless,  foulisli  lambs,  that  love  guarded,  love  watch- 
ed  in   safe   homes,   need   such    wise   guidnnce,   and 
prayers,  and   tears,   and    watchfulness — what   would 
liGcoma  of  them  waoderin'  alone  in  a  world  full  of 
Wolves,  tcmptntiou,  starvation,  and  more'n  forty  other 
whelps,  wjnie   of   the   fiurcest   ones   so   covered 


172 


THE  LITTLB  ISNOCENTa 


up  iritb  honest  lookln'  wool,  Hint  the  keenest  spoc-l 
tscles  nre  powerless  for  the  tiino  beiii'  to  tell  'em 
from  slicep.     Little  white   Inmbs   travelin'  aloae  so 
dangerous  nnd  Ulnck  a  roud,  liow  can  tbey  keep  them- 
selves  white  unless  God  keeps  'em.     We  mothera  OTt 


to  think  «ucA   tliouglits  sister  Minklej.  and  pti^ 
prayers  daily,  not  alone  for  our  own  cbildem,  but  for 
all  of  Gods  little  ones — for  all  uf  these  poor  wander- _ 
ers;  nskin'  for  heavenly  wisdom  nud  strengtli  toa 
them,  win  them  back  to  a  better  life." 

"Amen"  says  sister  Minkley,  fpeakin'  up  jest  i 
prompt  and  serene  as  if  she  was  carrrin'  on  &  confer- 
ence meetin'.     Site  is  as  well  tneanin'  »  woman  as  I  , 
ever  see,  and  bein*  a  Hethodist  by  per&wasion  'Am 


THE  MOTHER-8  ORTEP. 


ITS 


come  jest  as  natural  tu  her  as  the  breath  ehe  breathes. 
They  are  trnly  her  theme ;  but  she  means  well. 

SajB  I  goin'  on  and  restimin' : 

"  After  tliJit  girl  gave  ber  freshness  and  beauty  to 
the  little  face  that  ky  for  a  few  months  on  her  bosot 
— dear  to  her,  dearer  to  her  in  all  her   shame  and  , 
guilt,  than  her  life,  because  she  could  see  his  featnreaJ 
in  it — tlieii  Senator  Vyee  grew  tired  of  ber. 

"And  then  her  baby  died.    Perhaps  God  knew  she  \ 


f 


Ivu  not  fit  to  guide  a  deathless  life,  bo  he  took  to 
himself  the  litlle  white  soul,  Atkd  she  missed  it. 
ICiBood  the  little  constant  bands  that  clung  to  her  . 
trofltingly — the  innocent  eyes  tliat  oaver  looked  i 
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Iier  Bcornfully,  and  tlie  little  loving  head  thit  neiUed 
fearlesblj  on  tier  guilty  breftst 

'And  then  the  Senator  bem  very  tired  of  her,  uuti 


havin  found  a  ii 


r  face  that  he  htced  better  toraedl 


her  ont  doors,  and  she  went  ravin  wild,  they  nj, 
mn  off  into  the  wood»  tried  to  LiU  hereelf  They 
took  her  to  the  hospittle  and  when  she  got  over 
her  wildnesa  she  would  set  bj  the  w  inder  all  day, 
pale  as  a  ghoet,  je*t  for  the  chance  of  seem'  him 
ndm  by  —  for  she  (ouldnt  kill  her  love  for  him, 
that   was  one   of   the  hardcist  things   for  her,    she 


couldn't  strangle  it  out  no  niore'n  she  cotJd  kneel 
down  and  pray  the  sun  out  of  the  sky,  because  she 
had  bad  a  sunstroke.  And  what  did  she  do  to  try  to 
forget  him  and  her  agony  ?  She  took  to  drinkia*,  and 
fell  lower  and  lower ;  bo  low,  that  tiothin'  but  Ood'a 
mercy  can  ever  rea<;li  dow  n  to  licr." 


WHAT  SHE  ONCE  WAS,  ASD  SOW  B, 


1751 


» 


&iy»  I,  "  Her  face  nsed  to  be  ae  InDocent  and  sweet 
M  joar  baby's  face,  your  little  Katy;  and'look  at  it 
now,  if  you  Tfant  to  sec  wliat  this  man  haa  done. 
Look  at  the  sbame  tlicit,-,  where  there  used  to  be  fear- 
Jesaness  add  trust;  look  at  the  wretchedness,  wheraj 
there  used  to  be  hiippiness ;  look  at  the  vicioua  look,! 
tito  guilty  look,  where  tlioro  was  innocence  and  purity ; 
eee  how  she  is  Ehiiunod  and  despised  by  Ihoec  who 
used  to  love  and  respect  her;  consider  the  gulf  his 
hands  have  dug,  deep  as  eternity,  between  her  aodJ 
the  old  life  she  weeps  over  but  can  never  return  to.1 
If,  when  sho  was  sweet,  and  innocent,  and  trnstiti', 
and  fitter  for  heaven  than  she  ever  will  be  itjjain — when 
she  was  first  left  to  his  care— In;  had  killed  her  with 
his  own  hands,  it  wouldn't  havu  been  half  the  crime 
he  his  done  now,  for  then  he  wi.uld  only  have  harmed 
her  body,  not  her  immortal  son!. 

"And  what  seems  to  me  (he  most  pitiful  thing,  sister 
Minkley,  is,  he  mined  that  girl  ihruugh  the  best  part   ' 
of  her  nater— her  trust,  her  uffeiition.     .Ic^t  as  a  youngj 
deer  is  led  to  its  death  by  an  old  panther  mockin'l 
the  voice  of   its  dam,  jest  so  did   thi»  old   Imman 
panther  lead   this  innocent  young  crceter  astray  by 
mookin'  the  voice  of  love, — that  holiest  of  voices — lead 
her  down  to  destruction  throngh  her  tenderness,  her 
lore  for  him.    And  now,  after  he  has  stole  her  hnppi- 
iiess,  her  inooceoce,  her  purity,  her  ^If-respect.  and 
the  respect  of  others,  all  her  earthly  hopes  ol   happi- 
8  and  her  hopes  of  heaven  ;  after  she  lias  lout  aO 
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for  his  sake ;  after  he  Las  couimitti:d  thU  crime  against 
her,  the  greatest  that  man  can  commit,  ho  crows  over 
her  and  feels  above  her ;  saje,  "  you  can't  vote,  bat  / 
can ;  oh  yes,  I  am  all  right  because  I  am  a  man. 
Good  laud  I  eieter  Minkley,  how  mad  it  makes  me  to  I 
fiee  sach  injustice  and  iniquity." 

Butfiister  Miukley'B  mind  had  got  to  travelin'  again 
the  ways  of  the  world,  and  bIic  spoke  out  in  a  eort  of 
a  preachin'  tone — I  g'poee  she  kinder  cateUed  it  from 
Brother  Minklej,  uubcknown  to  her : 

*'  Listen  to  the  voice  of  Solomon  conceruin'  strange  * 
wimmen.  'Sho  laycth  in  wait  as  for  a  prey.  She 
incraaseth  tJio  trangrossions  amongst  men.  My  eon 
rejoice  with  the  wife  of  lliy  youth,  be  thon  ravished 
always  with  her  love.  Beware  of  strange  wimmen  I  | 
Her  feet  go  down  to  death.  Her  steps  take  hold  on 
hell  1 '  » 

I  was  agitated  and  almost  by  the  sida  of  myself, 
and  I  spoke  out  quick  like,  before  I  had  time  to  think  ' 
how  it  wonld  sound. 

Says  I,  '"That  very  same  strange  woman  that 
Solomon  was  bewarin'  hie  son  about,'  was  inooceot 
once,  and  in  the  first  on't  some  man  led  her  astray, 
and  I  shouldn't  wonder  a  mite  if  it  was  old  Solomoo 
biniself." 

"Good  gracionsl"  says  sister  Minkley,  ""Why'el" 

Says  I,  "  I  mean  well  sister  Minkley ;  and  there 

can't  nobody  go  ahead  of  me  in  honorin'  Solomon  for 

what  was  honorable  In  him,  and  adourin*  wbmt  ^ 


SOLOMON'S  WEAK  POINT. 


m 


admirable  in  bim.     Ho  lilt  ooe  of  the  biggest  meet- 
in'  housen's  that  ever  was  bilt,  did  lots  of  good,  and 
Bome  of  bis  words  are  truly  like  '  apples  of  gold  la 
pitchers  of  silver,'  cbuck   full  of  wisdom  and  good- 
aess.     But   1  must  speak  the  truth  if  I  speak  at  all 
sister  Minkley,  especially  where  my  sect  is  concerned. 
As  you  probable  know,  private  investigation  into  the 
wronge  of  my  sect  and  tryin'  to  right  them  wrongs, 
16  at  present  my  mission  and   my  therae,  (and  also  J 
promiBctiuB  advisin'.i     And  I  mnat  say,  that  I  tbinki 
Solomon  talked  to  his  son  a   litllc  too  mach  abou$« 
bewftrin'  of  strange  wiminen,  and  exhortia'  him  tofl 
stick  to  the  wife  of  his  youth,  when  he  bad  ten  hnEW-l 
dred  wimmen  by   Iiim  all  the  time,  and   then  wasn't 
aatisfied  but  started  off  to  git  a  couple  more — up- 
wardeof  a  thousand  wiinracn.     Good  gracious!  sister 
Minkley ;  I  should  have  thought  some  of  'em  wonld  | 
have  looked  strange  to  liim. 

"  Why  sister  Allen  I  why'e  ! " 

"I  mean  well,  sister  Minkley;  I  mean  first  rata. 
And  I'll  bet  a  cent  if  you  should  speak  yonr  mind 
right  out,  you  would  say  that  you  don't  uphold 
Solomon  in  all  his  doin's  no  more'n  I  do.  He  was 
altogether  too  familiar  with  wimmen,  Solomon  was, 
to  suit  im.  Harryiii'  seven  hundred  of  'em.  Good- 
land  I  And  folks  nmke  a  great  fuss  nuwadaya  if  a  man 
marries  two;  clapa  bim  right  into  jail  qnicker'n  a 
wink,  and  good  enough  for  him;  he  ort  to  go.  One 
ID  at  a  time  ia  my  theme,  and  that  is  the  thome 
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of  tlie  new  tOBtament,  and  irliat  that  saya  is  good 
enoagh  for  mo  or  anybody  elee ;  it  is  God's  owa 
words  to  lis  sister  Minkley," 

I  had  been  dretfiil  kinder  agitated  in  tone,  I  felt  so 
deeply  what  I  aaid.  But  1  continued  on  in  some 
milder  axenta,  bat  impressive  ae  impressive  could  be 
— for  I  was  a  tnlkin'  on  principle,  and  I  keep  n  tone 
by  me  all  tlie  time  on  purpose  for  that,  a  dretful  deep, 
'lofty,  eloquent  tone;  and  I  nsed  it  now,  as  I  went  on 
and  proceeded. 

"  As  I  said  sister  Minkley,  I  have  made  the  subject 
of  wimmen  my  theme  for  quite  a  number  of  years— 
ever  sense  the  black  African  and  tbe  mortgage  on  onr 
farm  was  released.  I  have  meditated  on  what  wim- 
men has  done,  and  what  she  haiut  done ;  what  treat- 
ment  she  has  received,  and  what  she  haint  received. 
Why  sometimes,  sister  Minkley,  when  I  have  got  onto 
that  theme,  my  mlud  has  soared  to  that  extent  that 
you  wouldn't  have  any  idee  of,  if  you  never  bad  seen 
anything  done  in  the  line  of  eoarin'.  It  has  sailed 
back  to  the  year  one,  and  sailed  onwards  through  the 
centuries  that  h'e  between  to  that  golden  year  we 
both  believe  in  sister  Minkley.  It  lias  soared  dear 
from  tbe  east  to  the  west,  and  seen  sad  eyed  Eastern 
wimmen  with  veiled  faces,  toys,  or  beasts  of  burden, 
not  dariu'  to  uncover  their  faces  to  the  free  air  and 
light  of  heaven,  because  man  willed  it  so.  It  has 
aeeo  Weetem  wimmen,  long  processions  of  savages, 
the  wimmen  carryin'  the  babies,  tbe  house,  and  bouae- 
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bold  fiiinitiire  on  their  backs,  while  the  men,  unbo] 
dened  nod  feathered  out  uoblj,  wulked  in  front  < 
'em,  smoking  cslmlj,  and  meditatin'  on  the  iaferiori^ 
of  wiminen. 

I  never  contended  that  wimmen  was  perfect,  far  ' 
from  it.    Yon  have  lieord  me  say  in  the  past,  that  I 
thought  wimmcn  was  meHncr  thnn  pusly  iiiioiit  some 
things.     T  say  Gostill.     My  mind  haint  changed  abont 


wimmen,  nor  abont  pusly.  But  justice  is  what  I  hare  I 
be6D  a  conlendin'  for ;  justice,  and  equal  rights,  and  a  J 
fair  dividin'  of  the  burdens  of  life  is  my  theme ;  &nd  I 
1  say  they  haint  been  osed  well. 

Now  in  the  vear  one,  «-hen  Adam  and  Eve  eat  that  I 
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apple,  jest  as  quick  as  Adam  swallowed  it — probable  I 
hemoBt  choked  Limsclf  with  the  core,  he  wae  in  bucIi  ( 
a  awful  hurry  to  get  his  mouth  clear,  so  he  could  U^  i 
the  blame  onto  Eve.  "The-  woman  did  teiu[>t  mc,  I 
and  I  did  e&tJ" 

"But  thank  fortin,  lie  didn't  make  out  much,  for 
Eternal  Goodness,  wtiicli  is  God,  is  foiever  on  the 
side  of  Rij^bt.     And  Adam  and  Eve — m  any  two  Ort 
to  be  who  sin  together — got  turned  out  of  Eden,  eide  i 
by  side,  out  of  the  same  gute,  into  tbe  flame  wilder 
uees;  and  the  flaming  sword  tliut  kepi  Kvu  back  from  J 
her  old  life  of   beauty  and   innocence,  kept  Adam  I 
back,  too.     Sister  Minkley,  lliut  is  my  thtjmy.    WhwO  I 
two  human  souls  turn  tlie  Eden  of  their  innocence  into  | 
agarden  of  gnilt,  punish  'em  both  alike,  and  don't  luru 
her  out  into  the  wilderness  alone;    don't  flasL   the  J 
flamin'  aword  of  your  righteous  indignation  iu  her| 
eyes  and  not  in  hisen. 

"  And  then,  tbfire  wiis  Hagar'ses  case, — when  Abrft-  I 
ham  turned  Ilagar  and  his  baby  out  into  the  desert. 
If  I  haa  lived  neiglihor  to  'em,  at  tlie  time,  I  filioald  1 
have  give  him  a  talkin'  to  about  it;  I  should  have  j 
freed  my  mind,  and  felt  relieved  so  fur,  anyway,     I  I 
sbonld  have  said  lo  the  old  gentlemnn,  in  a  pleaeaot  I 
way,  bo'b  not  to  git  him  mad: — 'I  think  a  sight  of  I 
yon,  Abraham,  in  the  patriarch  way.     You  are  a 
good  man,  in  a  great  many  respects ;  but  etsndin'  np 
for  wimmen  in  my  tliL-nie,  (and  also  promiAcons  a~ 
viuu',)  and  do  you  think  yon  are  doin'  th«  fair  thing  { 


l^  Hagar,  to  send  her  and  }-oai-  baby  off  into  t 
deeert  with  uuthiu'  but  one  loaf  of  bread  and  a  bottle 
of  water  between  them  and  deatlii'  Says  I,  'It  is 
yoor  child,  and  if  it  hadn't  been  for  you,  Hagar 
would  probable  now  be  a  doin'  housework  round  in 
Beersheba,  a  happy  woman  with  no  incumbraaces. 
It  is  your  child  as  well  ae  hern,  and  yoii,  to  eay  the 
leaat  of  it,  are  ae  guilty  as  she  is;  and  don't  yon 
think  it  ia  a  little  nngenorous  and  unmanly  in  yon, 
to  drive  her  off  into  the  desert — to  let  hei'  in  her 
weakness,  take  all  the  conseqiieDcee  of  the  ein  you 
and  she  committed,  when  she  had  paid  for  it  already 
pretty  well,  in  the  line  of  ButfcriiiT  Says  I,  'I 
think  a  aight  of  yon,  Abraham,  but  in  the  name  of 
principle,  I  say  with  the  poet, — that  what  is  sasB  for 
the  goose,  ort  to  be  sass  for  the  gander — and  if  she  ia 
drove  otT  into  the  desert,  you  ort  to  lock  arms  with 
her  and  go  too.' 

"  I'll  bet  a  cent  I  eonld  have  convinced  Abraham 
that  he  was  doin'  a  cowardly  and  ungenerous  act  by 
Hagar.  But  then  I  wasn't  there;  I  didn't  live  neigh- 
bor to  'em.  And  I  peraurac  Sarali  kep'  at  hira  all 
the  time;  kep'  a  tewin'  at  him  about  her;  kep'  him 
awake  nights  a  twittin'  him  about  her,  and  aakin' 
him  to  start  her  off.  I  porsame  Sarah  acted  meaner 
tliao  pnsly. 

"  Human  nater,  and  especially  wimmen  hnman  nater 
Is  considerable  the  Game  in  the  year  16  and  1800,  and 
ni  bet  a  cent,  (or  I  wouldn't  be  afraid  to  bet  a  cent, 
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if  I  believed  in  bcttiir,)  thul  if  Sarah  liad  hadlier' 
way,  Hagar  wouldu't  have  got  even  that  loaf  of 
bread  and  bottle  of  water.    It  saja,  Abraluim  got  up 
early — probable  before  Sarali  was  up — ^and  give 'em  to 
her,  and  started  her  oS.    I  shouldn't  wonder  a  mite 
if  Sarah  twitted  Abraham  about  that  loaf  of  bread 
every  time  she  did  a  bakin',  for  a  number  of  years  J 
after.    And  that  bottle.     I  dare  persunie  to  say,  if  I 
the  truth  was  tnown,  tbat  she  tbrowed  that  bottle  in  1 
his  face  more'n  a  hundred  times,  deplorin' it  aa  thai 
tOQghcst-hided,  soundest  bottle  in  all  Beersheba. 

"  But  as  I  said,  I  wasn't  there, and  Abraham  tamed 
her  out,  and   Uagar  had  a  hard  time  of  it  out  in  the 
desert,  toilin'  on  alone  through  its  dreary  wastes, linn- 
gry  for  bread,  and  hungry  for  love ;   dying  from  slar-l 
vation  of  soul  and  body ;  deceived;  despised;  wronged;! 
deserted ;  lonely ;  broken-hearted ;  and  carrying  with  I 
all  the    rest   of    her  sorrow — aa   motbew   wiii — llie| 
burden  of  her  cliild's  distress.    Why,  this  woman's 
wrongs  and  misery  opened  the  very  gates  of  Heaveu,.! 
and  God's  own  voice  comforted  and  consoled  her; 
again  Eternal  Justice  and  Mercy  epoke  out  of  Heaven 
for  wiminen.     Why  is  it  that  his  cliildem  on  eartb 
will  coDtinno  to  be  go  deaf  and  dumb  —  deaf  as  a 
atnn — for  6000  years. 

"But  from  tliat  time  to  this,  take  it  between  the 
Abrahams  and  llie  Sarahs  of  tlii»  world,  the  Hagara 
have  fared  hard,  and  the  Abrabama  have  got  along 
firit  rate;  the  Hagart  have  been  tamed  oat  ioto  Uis 


desert  to  die  there,  nnd  llio  AbioUauia  tkat  ruiood 
'om,Lavc  iiicrcasoiJ  in  flocks  nnj  herds;  arc  ihouglit  a  , 
Bight  of  and  sro  high  in  the  esteem  of  wimmen. 
Seems  as  though  the  more  Hngars  they  fit  out  for  the 
deserL  liuBmeas,  the  more  fualhors  it  is  iu  their  c 
Every  Ilagar  they  start  out  is  a  new  feather,  till  some 
get  coinpietely  feathered  ont;  then  they  send  'em  to  i 
Congrese,  and  tliink  a  sight  on  'ctu. 

•'I  dechire  for't  it  is  the  singiilarest  thing  I  ever 
see,  or  hearn  tell  on,  how  folks  that  are  eo  just  in 
every  thing  else,  arc  so  blinded  in  this  one.  And" 
says  I  almost  wildly — for  I  grew  mure  and  more  abla- 
ted every  minute,  and  eloctuent — "  the  female  seut  are 
to  blame  for  this  state  of  affairs ; ''  says  I,  "  men  as  a  . 
geoerai  thing,  all  good  men,  have  hotter  idees  in  this  | 
matter  than  we  do,  enough  sight.  Wimmon  are  to 
blame — meetin'  house  wimmeu  and  al],^yoa  and  I 
are  to  blame  si&ter  Kiuktcy,"  says  I.  "  As  a  rule 
the  female  sect  wink  at  men's  sins,  but  not  a  nitUt  i 
can  yoo  ever  git  out  of  them  about  our  sioa.  Not  a  ] 
wink.  Wa  have  got  to  toe  the  mark  in  morals,  and 
we  ort  to  make  them  toe  the  mark.  And  if  we  did, 
we  should  rise  25  cents  in  the  estimation  of  every  good 
man,  and  every  mean  one  too,  for  they  can't  respect 
OS  now,  to  toady  and  keep  a  winkin'  at  'em  when  they 
wont  At  ua;  they  can't  respect  us.  Wc  oft  to  require 
aa  innch  purity  and  virtne  in  tlicm,  as  they  do  in  us, 
aDd  stop  winkin'."  Says  I,  "  Wiukin'  at  men's  eiaa 
lavhat  ia  goin' toruin  us  all,  the  hull  caboodle  of  tu;| 
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rain  men,  ruin  wimnien,  Jouesville,  and  the  liall 
nation.  Let  tho  liiiil  female  race,  fur  and  near,  bond 
and  free,  in  Jonesfille  and  the  world,  stop  winkin'." 

I  don't  believe  7  had  been  any  more  cloqnent  senee 
war  times :  I  need  to  get  awful  cloqnent  then,  tatkin' 
abont  the  colored  niggers.    And  I  declare  I  don't  know 
wliere,  to  what    heights  and  depths  my  eloqnence 
wonld  have    flown  mo  off  to,  it  I  hadn't  jest  that 
mionte  heard  a  low.  lady-like  ?norc — sister  Minkley 
was  asleep.     Yes,  she  had  forgot  her  troubles ;  she 
was  leanin'  np  ag'inst  tho  high  pile  of  rag  carpetin',  . 
that  kinder  fenced  us  in,  fast  asleep.     But  truly,  shel 
haitit  to  blame.     She  has  bad  spcllt, — a  sort  of  weak-l 
nesB  she  can't  help.     But  jest  at  that  very  minute  mj-fl 
Josiah  camo  up  and  says  he :  I 

"  Come  Samantha!  haiot  yon  abont  ready  to  go?"! 

"Yes,"  says  I,  for  truly  principle  had  tuckered ■ 
mo  out.  Josiab'e  voice  had  waked  np  sister Minklej,! 
and  Ghe  give  a  kind  of  a  start,  and  says  she :  I 

"Amen,  sister  Allen  1  I  can  say  amen  to  that  witlil 
all  my  heart.  You  talked  well  sister  Allen,  Gsped-I 
ally  towards  the  last.     You  argued  powcrfnl."  I 

I  wasn't  goin'  to  twit  her  of  not  Iiearin'  a  word  of  I 
it.     Brother  Minkley  jest  that  minute  sent  in  word  I 
tbat  ho  was  ready,  and  to  hurry   up,  for  the  coItaV 
wouldn't  stand.    (He  Lad  hired  n  ncighborin'  team.) 
And  so  we  two  winimcu,  sister  2Iinklcy  sod  I  started 
Lomo  from  'lection.  - 

I  don't  kaow  as  I  erer  see  Josiah  Allen  in  any  M 
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r  better  spirits,  tliau  Iiu  was,  as  we  started  olf  oo  oor 
tower  liomowards.  He  had  been  to  the  clothin'  store  I 
and  bonglit  liim  a  new  Sentinal  necktie,  red,  wliite 
and  blue.  It  was  too  young  for  Lim  bj  forty  years, 
and  I  told  biin  so;  but  lie  Bitid  he  liked  ittheiuinnte  | 
he  sot  liis  eyes  on  it,  it  was  so  dressy.  That  i....u  » 
vain.  And  theu  'lection  bid  fair  to  go  the  way  he 
wanted  it  to.     Ho  was  awful  animated,  his  face  was 

I     almost  wrcatlied  in  n  ^niile,  nnd  before  the  old  mara  i 
had  gone  several  rods,  ho  bof^un  what  a  neat  thing 
it  was,  and  witat  a  hicky  hit  for  the  nation,  that  , 
wimmen  couldn't   vote.     And  he  kep'  on  a  talkin', 
that  man  did,  as  lie  was  a  cairyin'  me  home  from 
'lection,  about  how  it  would  break  a  woman's  modesty 
down  to  go  to  the  pole,  and  how  it  would  devonr  1 
her  time  smd  so  4th,  ami  so  -tth.     And  I   was  that 
tired  out  and  fatigued  a  talkiu"  to  sioler  Miiikley  that 
1  let  him  go  oo  for  tnore'n  a  mile,  and  never  put  in 
my  note  at  all.    Good  laud !  I'd  lieerd  it  all  over  | 
from  him,  word  for  word,  niore'n  a  hundrad  times, 
and  60  1  sot  still.    1  s'pose  be  never  thought  how  ] 
it  was  my  lungs  tbnt  ailed   me,  that  I  had  used  'em 
almost  completely  up  in  priutiipic,  how  I  was  almost 
entirely  out  of  wind.    And  though  a  woman's  will  may 
be  good,  and  her  principles  lofty,  still  she  can't  talk 
without  wind.    For  truly  in  the  words  of  a  poem.  1  , 
once  perused : 

"Whai'a  Paul,  or  PoUds,  when  a  sinner's  dead  I  j 
dead  for  wont  of  breath." 
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^^—       fcDOW,  no 
^^1      If  wtmini 


I  doo't  e'poee  he  tbongbt  of  my  bcin'  tnckered  out, 
bnt  honcBtly  B'pnse  he  tboDght  be  was  convincio'  of 
me  i  for  his  inean  grew  gradaally  sort  of  OTerbearin' 
like,  and  contemptible,  tilt  be  got  to  be  more  big 
feelin'  and  baut^'  in  bis  mean  ih&n  I  bad  ever  known 
bim  to  be,  and  independenter.  And  he  ended  up  ai 
f oilers : 

"Now,  we  have  purity,  and  bonesty,  and  nnaweT'' 
Tin'  virtue,  and  incorruptible  patriotism  at  the  pole. 
Kow,  if  corrnption  tries  to  stalk,  honcEt,  firm,  lofty 
minded  men  stand  ready  to  grip  it  by  the  throat. 
How  can  it  stalk,  when  it  is  a  cbokin'?  Wimmen 
haint  got  the  knowledge,  the  deep  wisdom  and  in- 
sight into  tilings  that  we  men  have.  They  haint  got 
the  lofty  idees  of  national  honor,  and  purity,  that  we 
men  have.     Wimmen  may  mean  well  — " 

He  was  feelin'  so  neat  that  be  felt  kinder  clerer 
towards  the  bull  world,  hemale.  and  female.  "Wim- 
men may  mean  well,  and  for  arguments  sake,  we'll 
say  they  do  mean  well.  But  that  haint  the  pint,  tlw 
pint  18  here  — " 

And  he  pinted  bis  forefinger  right  towards  the 
old  mare.  Josiali  can't  gesture  worth  a  cent.  He 
wouldn't  make  a  oriter,  if  he  should  learn  the  tnde 
for  years.  But  ever  sense  he  has  been  to  theDebatin' 
•chool,  be  baa  seemed  to  hare  n  hankerin'  that  way. 
"The  pint  is  here.  Not  knowin'  so  much  as  we  men 
fcDOW,  not  bein'  so  firm  and  lofty  minded  as  we  be, 
If  wimmen  slioold  vote  eorrnption  woold  ataUc ; 
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not  hflvin'  &  firm  enough  grip  to  choke  it  off.    They 
Id  in  tbe  language  of  the  'postle  ho '  hlowed  about 

•rery  TrinJy  doctor.'  Tliey  would  be  tempted  bj 
Ifby  lucre  to  'sell  their  birth-right  for  a  mesB  of 
pollcry,'  or  crockery,  I  fi'pOBc  the  text  means.  Tbey 
haint  got  6rmne8s;  they  are  wliilBin',  their  miods 
haint  atabled.  And  if  that  binck  hour  ehould  ever 
come  to  the  nation,  tliat  wimmen  Ehould  ever  goto 
the  pole — where  would  be  the  lofty  virtue,  the  firm 
bigh-nsinded  honesty,  tho  11  n  corrupt  il>Ie  patriotism 
that  DOW  shinee  forth  from  puliticeJ  Where  would 
be  the  parity  of  the  polo  ?     Wliere  (  oli !  where  ? " 

I'll  bo  hanged  if  I  could  stand  it  another  miuuts, 
sod  my  hings  haviu'  got  considerable  rested,  I  spoka  | 
up,  and  says  I : 

'•  You  Gcem  to  be  havirr  a  kind  of  a  enquiry  meetin' 
in  politics,  Josiah  Allen,  and  I'll  get  np  in  my  mind, 
and  B]>eak  in  meetin'."  And  then  I  jest  let  loose  that 
eloquent  tone  1  keep  by  nie  expressly  for  the  causeof  J 
principle;  I  used  tbe  very  loftiest  and  awfule&tonel  * 
had  by  me,  as  I  fastened  my  specks  immovably  on 
hisen.  "  Where  is  that  swaller  tailed  coat  of  Father 
Allen's)" 

And  in  slower,  sterner,  colder  tones,  I  added ; 

"With  the  brass  buttons.    Where  is  it    Josiali 
Allen?    Where?  oh  I  where?" 

Ob  I    What  A  change  came  over  my  companion's 
Oh,  how  his  feathers  drooped  and  draggled 
OD  tba  ground  apeakia'  in  a  rooster  and  allegory  wsj. 


Ob,  wbatameacliiii'  luok  covered  bun  like  a  gaiment 
from  Lead  to  foot.  I  declare  for't  if  hie  boots  didn't 
luok  menchiu',  and  his  bat  and  bis  vest.  I  never  seen 
A  meaciiener  loukiti'  veal  than  bisen,  as  1  went  on  : 

"I'd  talk  Josiab  Allen  abont  men  bein' so  pure- 
minded,  and  bonest.     I'd  talk  abont  wiiumens  bei^ 
wbifflin'  and  tbeir  minds  not  stabled.    I'd  talk  al 
the  purity  of  tbe  pole.     I'd  love  to  see  Joaisli  Alli 
wife   liiij-in'   votes;   bribin'    Miss  Gowdey   or  sister 
Miiililoy  away  from  the  jiatbs  of  honesty  and  virtue, 
wiLb    a  petticoat  or  a   bib   apron.     I'd   love  to  see 
George  Wasbington  offeriu'  bis  jack  knife  to  Patrick 
Henry  to  get  bim  to  vote  bis  ticket ;  or  Benjanua 
FrnnkliD,  or  Tboinns  JeSerson  eclUu  tbeir  voles 
store  clothes.     I  sboiild  be  flsbained  to  go  to  the 
tinal  Josiali  Allen,  if  I  was  in  your  place.     I  sLi 
be  pei'fecily  agbamcd  to  set  my  eyes  on   that  lit 
liatcbet   tbat  George  Wasbington  couldn't  tell  a 
with.    I  should  think  that  batcbet  wonld  cut  y< 
conEcience  tlcnr  to  ibe  bone — if  you  have  got  a 
science,  Josinb  Alien. 

"  Ob !  Did  I  ever  e.\pect  to  see  tbe  companion  of  my 
yonth  and  middle  age,  betrayin' bis  country's  honorj 
trafficin'  in  bribery  and  sin  ;  dickerin'  with  disbonci 
tradin'  in  treason ;  bnyin'  corruption  ;  and  payin'  fe 
with  a  swflller  tailed  coat,  wilb  liis  old  father's  bll 
swallcr  tailed  coat  that  his  lawful  pardner  wanted 
carpet   rags.     Oh,  the  ngony  of  this  balf  an  lioi 
Joaiab  Allen  !     Ob,  the  feelin'^'  ihat  I  feel. 
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Bat  Joufth  had  begun  to  pick  up  bis  crambs  Again. 
Trolj  it  is  bard  work  to  keep  men  down  in  tbo  vallej 
of  hnmiliatioB.  Ton  can't  keep  'em  worked  up  and 
mortified  for  any  great  length  of  time,  do  tbe  best  yon 
CftD.     But  I  continued  on  in  almost  dretfiil  axents. 

"  You  ort  to  repent  in  BBckcloth  and  aebes,  JoBiah  I 
Allen." 

"  We  hftint  got  no  sackcloth  Samantbti,"  esys  ha,  I 
"and  we  have  sold  our  ashes.  Prol>able  tbe  man  j 
woTildn't  want  me  to  be  a  repentin'  iu  'em.  It  would  I 
be  apt  to  leach  'em,  too  mnch  lie  for  *em." 

"I'd  try  to  turn  it  off  into  a  Joke,  Joaiah  AJlen, 
I'd  laugh  if  I  was  in  your  plaee  aliont  lyin'.  Tour 
tears  ort  to  flow  like  a  leach  barrell.  Oh  if  yoa  J 
eould  realize  as  I  do  the  wickedness  of  your  act. 
Destroyin'  your  country's  honor.  Sellin'  your  fulher's 
coat  when  I  wanted  it  for  caj'pet  rags."  Says  I,  "  I 
am  as  good  a  mind  as  I  ever  was  to  eat,  to  color  the 
hull  thing  black,  v/nrp  and  all,  makiu'  a  mouroin' 
carpet  of  it,  to  set  down  and  hewail  my  pardner'a 
wickedness  from  year  to  year." 

"  It  would  look  pretty  aolemn  Samantba."  I  eee 
the  idee  worried  him. 

"  It  wonidii't  look  no  solemncr  than  I  feel,  Josiah 
Allen."  .  I 

And  then  I  kep'  perfectly  still  for  a  number  of  J 
minnteB,  for  silence  is  the  solemn  temple  with  ita  J 
roof  aa  high  as  tbe  heavens,  convenient  for  the  homan 
■onl  to  retire  into,  at  any  time,  unbeknown  to  any- 


19S 


THUS  TO  HIS  iNBrrnfcra 


bod; ;  to  offer  up  tbaoksgiTia's,  or  repent  of  ioiqoitiea. 
And  I  tlioRgtit  my  Josiah  was  repeatin'  of  bi^en. 

But  tmlj  M  I  Bftid  men's  consciences  »re  like  ingy  I 
robber,  dretfnl  eaej  and  etretclij,  and  iilinost  impoBfti- 
ble  to  break  like  a  bruised  reed.  For  while  I  waa  a 
bopin'  that  my  companion  was  a  repentin',  and 
tliODgbt  mebby  he  would  buret  out  a  cryin',  overcoms 
by  a  realizin'  sense  of  hia  depravities ;  and  I  was  a 
tbinkin'  tbat  if  be  did,  I  sliould  take  up  a  comer  of 
bis  bandanna  handkerchief  and  cry  on  it  too — that 
man  for  all  his  back  slidin's  is  so  oncommon  dear  to 
me — he  epoke  ont  in  jest  as  cliirp  a  way  as  I  ever 
seen  him,  and  for  all  the  world,  jest  as  if  be  hadn't 
done  notbin' : 

"  I  wonder  if  sister  Doodle  will  have  supper  readj^  I 
Samantha.     I  meant  to  have  told  her  to  fried  a  little  I 


HOW  "WE   BOUGHT  A  SEWIN'  MACHINE 
AND  ORGAN. 


TTTTE  done  dretful  well  last  vear.  The  crops  come 
V  T  in  UrBt-rate,  and  Jueiah  had  five  or  six  heads  of 
cattle  to  turn  off  at  a  big  price.  He  felt  well,  and  he 
proposed  to  nte  that  I  should  have  a  eewin'  maehiae 
That  man,— though  he  don't  coo  at  me  w)  frequent  a 
ho  probable  would  if  he  had  more  encouragement  ii 
it,  is  attachi'd  to  me  with  i)  devotedneee  that  is  firm 
and  almoBt  cast-irun,  and  says  he,  almost  tenderly : 
"Sainantha,  I  will  get  yoa  a  eewin'  machine." 

Says  I,  "  Jotiiali,  I  have  got  a  couple  of  sewin'  ma. 
chines  by  me  that  have  run  pretty  well  for  npwardB 
of — well  it  haiut  noceesary  to  go  into  particulars,  bnt 
they  have  run  for  considerable  of  a  spell  anyway" — 
iiays  I,  "  I  can  git  along  without  another  one,  though 
nodonbt  it  would  lie  liandy  1o  have  round." 

Bnt  Joeinh  hung  onto  that  machine.  And  then  he 
np  and  said  he  wab  goin'  to  buy  a  organ.  Thom&e 
iefferton  WA»te<I  one  too.  Tliej  both  seemed  sot 
onto  that  organ.  Tirzah  Ann  took  hem  with  her  of 
I  £13 
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course  when  ^he  was  married,  and  Josiab  said  it  J 
eeemod  so  an-fiil  lonosotne  without  any  Tirzah  Ann  | 
or  anj  mtiHic,  that  it  eeomed  almost  as  if  two  girU  had  ' 
married  out  of  the  family  instead  of  odc.  He  said 
money  couldn't  buy  us  anotliur  Tirzah  Ann,  but  U 
would  buy  us  a  new  organ,  and  ho  was  determined  to  i 
have  one.  lit:  said  it  would  be  so  handy  for  her  to  I 
play  on  when  she  came  liurne,  and  for  other  company.  1 
And  then  TbomaB  J.  can  play  quite  well ;  he  can  play  1 
any  tune,  almost,  witii  one  hand,  and  he  slnga  first-  ' 
rate,  too.  He  and  Tirzali  Ann  used  to  sing  together  | 
a  aight;  he  sings  beaiatone,  and  she  gulJiieno — that  is  ] 
what  they  call  it.  They  git  up  so  mauy  new  fangled  I 
names  nowadays,  that  I  think  it  ie  most  a  wonder  that  I 
I  don't  make  a  slip  once  in  n  while  and  git  things  I 
wrong.  I  should,  if  I  hadn't  got  a  mind  like 
for  strength, 

B«t  as  I  said,  Josiali  was  fairly  sot  on  that  machine  I 
and  organ,  and  1  thought  I'd  let  him  have  hla  waj.  J 
So  it  got  out  tlini  we  was  guin"  to  buy  a  sewin*'! 
machine,  anil  ii  .>;gari.  Wet!,  we  tuado  up  i»ur  inindiiT 
on  Friday,  pretty  lain  In  tlic  afternoon,  and  on  Mod-  | 
day  forenoon  I  was  a  washin',  when  1  heard  a  knock  \ 
at  the  front  door,  and  I  wrung  my  h.inds  out  of  tlif 
water  and  went  and  ojwned  it.  A  slick  lookin'  fellci 
stood  there,  and  I  invitod  liim  In  and  !<ol  him  a  elmir.  | 

"I  bear  you  are  talkin'  about  buyin'  a  musical  iD-  I 
ttniment,"  says  be. 

"No,"  Bays  I,  "  we  are  goin'  to  boy  a  organ." 
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"  Well,"  Baj6  he,  "  1  want  to  advifie  you,  not  tl 
have  any  ioterefit  in  it  at  all,  only  I  don't  want  to  see 
yon  BO  imposed  npon.  It  fairly  makes  me  mad  to 
see  a  Methodist  imposed  upon ;  I  lean  towards  that 
perHwasion  myself.  <  Jipina  are  lialde  to  fall  to  piecee 
any  minute.  There  haint  no  depcndent-e  on  'em  at 
all,  the  insides  of  'em  are  liable  to  break  out  at  any  J 
time.  If  yon  have  any  regard  for  your  own  wel-] 
fare  and  safety,  you  will  buy  a  piano.  Not  that  ll 
have  any  interest  in  advising  yon,  only  my  devotion! 
to  the  cause  of  Right ;  pianos  never  wear  out." 

"  Where  should  we  git  one ! "  aays  I,  for  I  didn't  1 
want  Josiah  to  throw  away  Lis  property, 

"Well,"  says  he,  "as  it  happens,  1  guess  I  hare  I 
Rut  one  out  here  in   the  wagon.     I  believe  I  threw  I 
one  into  tlie  bottom  of  the  wagon  this  mornin',  as  I   I 
was  a  couiin*  down  by  here  on  business.     I  am  glad 
now  I  did,  for  it  always  makee  mo  feel  ugly  to  see  a 
Methodist  imposed  upon. 

Joeiah  came  into  the  house  in  a  few  minutes,  and  | 
I  told  him  about  it,  and  say^  I: 

"  How  lui-ky  it  js  Jogiah,  that  we  found  out  about  | 
organs  before  it  was  too  late." 

But  Josiah  asked  the  price,  and  eaid  he  wasn't  goin' 
tti  fhy  out  DO  30O  dollars,  for  he  wasn't  able.  Hut 
llie  man  naked  if  we  was  willin'  to  have  it  brought 
into  the  house  for  a  ^pell — we  eonid  do  as  we  wa»  a 
mind  to  about  bnyin'  it ;  and  of  course  we  couldn't 
refuse,  so  Jostnh  moRt  broke  his  back  a  liftin'  it  in,  j 
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and  thejr  set  it  op  in  the  parlor,  and  after  dinner  the  I 
man  weDt  away. 

Josiah  bathed  his  back  with  linemeDt,  for  be  had  I 
strained  it  bad  a  Iiftin'  that  piano,  and  I  had  jest  got 
back  to  my  washin'  again  ([  had  had  to  put  it  away 
to  git  dinner)  when  I  heeiNJ  u  knockin'  again  to  the 
front  door,  and  I  pulled  down  my  dreee  sleevee  and 
went  and  opened  it,  and  there  stood  a  tall,  slim  feller;  ] 
and  the  kitchen  hein'  all  cluttered  up  I  opened  the 
parlor  door  and  asked  him  in  tliere,  and  the  rainut« 
he  catcbed  sight  of  that  piano,  be  jest  lifted  ap  both 
hiindw,  and  says  he: 

"  You  haint  got  one  of  them  here ! " 

He  looked  bo  horrilied  that  it  gkairt  me,  and  a&yS 
I  in  almoet  tremblio'  tones: 

"  What  ia  the  matter  with  'em  ? "  And  I  added  in 
a  cheerful  tone,  "  we  baint  honght  it." 

lie  looked  more  cJiecrful  too  a«  T  uaid  it,  and  says 
he  "  Von  may  be  thankful  enough  that  you  haint. 
There  haint  no  music  in  'em  at  all ;  bear  that,"  eays 
be,  goin'  up  and  strikin'  the  very  top  note.  It  did 
sound  flat  enough. 

Says  I,  ^'  There  must  be  more  music  in  it  than  that, 
though  I  haint  no  judge  at  all." 

"Well,  hear  that,  then,"  and  ho  went  and  straek 
the  very  bottom  noto.  "  You  Bee  just  what  it  it,  from 
top  to  bottom.  But  it  haint  its  total  lack  of  miisie 
that  makes  me  dcepise  pianos  ao,  it  ia  becauM  the; 
an  BO  (Jangeruaa." 
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"  Dangerous  i "  aajs  I. 

"  Yes,  in  thunder  etormB,  you  see ; "  saja  he,  lif tia' 
iip  tlie  covei-,  "  here  it  is  all  wire,  enough  for  fifty 
lightuin'  rods — draw  the  lightnin'  ligiit  into  the  room. 
Awful  dangerous !  No  money  would  tempt  me  to 
have  one  in  injr  house  with  my  wife  and  daughter. 
I  shouldn't  sleep  a  wink  thiukin'  I  had  exposed  'em  . 
to  such  danger." 

"  Good  land  I "  says  I,  "  I  never  thought  on  it  be- 1 
fore." 

"Well,  now  you  have  thought  of  it,  joo  see  plainly  I 
tliat  a  organ  is  jest  what  you  need.  They  are  full  I 
of  music,  safe,  healthy  and  don't  cost  half  bo  much." 

Saj-s  1,  "  A  organ  was  what  we  had  sot  our  minds  ' 
on  at  tirst." 

"Well,  I  have  got  one  out  here,  and  I  will  bring 
it  in." 

"  What  is  the  price  't "  says  I. 

"100  and  90  dollars,"  says  lie. 

"There  wont  be  no  need  of  bringin'  it  in  at  that  I 
price,"  says  I,  "for  I  have  heerd  Joeiah  say,  that  he  I 
wouldn't  give  a  cent  over  a  ino  dollars." 

"Well."  says  the  feller,  "  I'll  tell  yon  what  I'll  do. 
Tour  countenance  looks  bo  kinder  natural  to  me,  and 
I  like  the  looks  of  the  country  round  here  so  well, 
that  if  your  mind  is  made  up  on  the  price  you  want 
to  pay,  I  wont  let  a  trifle  of  90  dollars  part  ns.  Too  I 
can  have  it  for  100." 

'■Well.  \]if  end  on"r  was,  he  brnng  it  in  and  sot  i 
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Up  the  other  eud  of  the  parlur,  and  diovo  off.  And  I 
whea  Josiab  como  in  from  his  wort,  and  Thomas  J.  I 
come  home  from  Joneeville,  they  liked  it  first  rata. 

But  the  very  next  dity,  a  new  agent  comu,  and  lie  ' 
looked  awful  ekiiirt  n'hcu  he  catched  sight  of  Chat 
organ,  and  real  mad  and  indignant  too. 

"  That  villain  haiut  been  a  tr^'in'  to  gel  one  of  them  J 
organs  off  onto  you,  1ms  he?"  eaye  he. 

"  What  is  the  trouble  with  'emi"  saye  I,  in  a  « 
struck  lone,  for  he  louked  bad. 

"Why,"  Bays  he,  "there  is  a  heavy  mortgage  od 
every  one  of  his  organs.  If  you  bought  one  uf  him,  J 
and  paid  for  it,  it  woald  be  liable  to  be  took  away  I 
from  you  any  minute  when  you  waa  right  in  the  | 
middle  of  a  tunc,  leuviu'  yuu  a  settin'  on  the  stool;  J 
and  you  would  lose  every  cent  of  your  money." 

"  Good  gracious ! "  says  1,  for  it  skairt  me  to  think  j 
what  a  narrow  chiincu  we  had  run.    "Well,  finally,  he  ' 
brnng  la  one  of  btsen,  and  sot  it  up  in  the  kitchen, 
the  parlor  bcin'  full  un  'em. 

And  the  fellers  kep'  a  comin'  and  a  goin'  at  kH 
hours.  For  a  spell,  at  Urst,  Josiah  wonld  come  in  and 
talk  with  'em,  but  after  a  while  he  got  tired  out,  and 
when  he  would  seo  one  s  eoniin',  he  would  start  on  ■  , 
run  for  the  bam,  and  hide,  and  T  would  have  to  stand  i 
the  brunt  of  it  nlone.  One  fellersee  Josinh  a  rnnnin' 
for  the  barn,  and  he  foUered  him  iu,  and  Joeiah  dove 
under  the  barn,  as  I  fontid  out  afterwards.  I  lii{>> 
pencd  to  seo  him  a  crawlin'  out  after  the  feller  drovi 
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oiF.     JuHiah  twme  in  a  eliakin'  biuisolf — for  he  wait  all 
covered  with  straw  and  feathers — and  saye  he : 
"  Samantha  there  has  got  to  be  a  change." 
'*  How  is  there  goin'  to  be  a  change  ? "  says  L 
"  I'll  tell  you,"  says  he,  in  a  whisper — for  fear  81  me 
1111  'em  was  prowHn'  round  the  house  yet — "  we  wi.l 
git  up  before   lijjht  to-morrow  moroin',  and  go  to 
Jonesville  and  buy  a  orguu  right  out." 

I  fell  in  with  the  idee,  and  we  started  for  JoiiC)>- 
ville  the  next  moniin'.  "We  got  there  jest  aflcr  tin; 
break  of  day,  and  bought  it  of  the  man  to  the  breakf  nii^t 
table.  Says  Josiali  to  me  afterwards,  as  we  was 
goiu'  down  into  the  village: 

''  Let's  keep  dark  about  buyin'  one,  and  see  how 
tmmy  of  tho  creeters  will  be  a  besettin'  on  U8  to-day." 
So  wo  kop'  Btill,  and  there  was  half  a  dozen  fellerii 
folleriii'  U8  round  all  Ilie  time  a  most,  into  stores  ami 
groceries  and  the  manty  makers,  and  they  Monhl 
«top  ue  on  the  sidewalk  and  argue  with  ue  ahum 
iheir  organs  and  pianos.  One  feller,  a  tall  elini 
rliap,  never  let  Joeiuh  out  of  his  sight  a  niinute; 
«iid  ho  follered  him  when  he  went  after  his  hl^r^e, 
and  walked  by  the  side  of  the  wagon  clear  down  to 
tlio  store  where  I  was,  a  argiiin'  nil  the  way  alii'Ui  his 
piano.  Josiah  had  bought  a  number  of  thiti}^  and 
left  'em  to  the  store,  and  when  we  got  there,  there 
ilood  the  organ  man  by  the  aide  of  the  things,  jeet 
Ike  a  watch  dog.  He  knew  Josiah  would  come  and 
I,  uid  he  could  git  the  laat  word  with  him. 
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Amouget  other  things,  Joelab  had  bought  »  barrel 
of  salt,  aud  the  piano  feller  that  had  stuck  to  Josiab 
so  tight  that  day,  ofieret)  tu  help  him  od  with  it. 
And  the  organ  man^ — iiot  goio'  to  bo  outdone  by  tho 
other — he  offered  too.  Judah  kinder  winked  to  me, 
and  then  he  held  the  old  iiiare,  and  let  'ent  lift.  They 
wasn't  used  to  KDch  kind  uf  work,  and  it  fell  back  oti  I 
'em  once  or  twice,  and  moat  scjuaslieil  'em;  but  they 
nipped  to,  and  lifted  again,  and  Anally  got  it  un  ;  but  | 
tliey  was  completely  tuckered  out. 

And  tben  Jusiali  got  in,  and  thanked 'em  for  the^ 
liftin";  and  the  organ  man,  h  wipin'  the  sweat  offen 
his  face — that  Lad  started  out  in  bis  hard  labor — said 
he  should  be  down  to-morrow  uiornin';  and  tlie 
piano  man,  a  pantin'  for  breath,  told  Josiali  not  tu 
make  up  his  mind  till  /te  came;  be  should  be  down 
that  night  if  he  got  rested  enongh. 

And  then  Josiah  told  'em  that  he  should  begludJ 
to  see  'em  down  a  viaitin'  any  time,  but  he  had  jest 
bought  a  organ. 

I  don't  know  but  what  they  would  have  laid  holt 
of  Josiab,  il  they  badn't  been  so  tuckered  out;  but 
as  it  was,  they  was  too  beat  out  to  look  auytbing 
but  sneakin';  and  so  we  drove  off. 

The  mauty  maker  bad  told  ine  that  day,  tbat  there 
was  two  or  three  now  agents  with  new  kinds  of  aewin' 
machines  jest  come  to  Jouegville,  and  I  was  telliu' 
Josiah  on  it,  when  we  met  a  middle-aged  man,  aod 
he  looked  at  oa  pretty  ciofM.-,  snd  tiually  he  uk«d  ni 
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u  lie  pa&Ged  hy,  if  we  could  tell  Lim  wliere  JoBult 
Alleu  tivfid. 

S&yb  JTosiab, "  Tin  liviii'  at  preeent  in  a  Democrat." 
Says  I,  "  lo  this  one  lior»e  wagon,  yon  know." 
SayB  lie,  "You   are   ihinkin'  of   buyin'   a  eewin*! 
laacbiiie,  haint  you  i  " 

"  Saya  JosiaU,  "  1  am  a  liiniin'  ray  mind  that  way."^ 
At  that,  the  man  inrned  liiu  liurae  round,  an^  fol-" 
lered  us,  and  I  see  he  bad  a  sewin'  machine  in  frootj 
of  hiB  WB^on.  We  had  the  old  mare  and  the  colU 
and  Beein'  a  »trauge  horeo  come  up  eo  cluee  behind^ 
U8,  the  colt  started  oS  full  run  towards  Joneaville, 
and  then  run  down  a  cross-ruail  and  iutu  a  lot. 

Saye  the  man  behind  ub,  "  1  am  a  little  younger 
than  yuu  be,  Mr.  Allen  ;  if  you  will  hold  my  borae  I 
will  go  after  the  colt  with  pleasure." 

Joeiali  was  glad  enough,  and  so  ho  got  ioto  the 
feller's  wagon ;   but  before  he  started  off,  the  ntsn,  \ 
says  he : 

"You  can  look  at  that  machine  in  front  of  j 
while  I  am  goue.  1  tell  yon  frankly,  that  then 
huint  another  machine  equal  to  It  in  America; 
requires  i>o  strength  at  all;  infants  can  ran  it  ton 
daye  iit  a  time;  or  idiots;  if  anybody  knows  enough  I 
set  and  whistle,  they  can  run  this  machine ;  and  it 
especially  adapted  to  the  blind — blind  people  '.ut 
it  jcat  as  well  as  tbem  thatrcau  see.  A  blind  womaaJ 
but  year,  in  one  day,  mado  43  dollars  u  makin'  luatbei 
aprons;  stiti-jied  them  all  round  tin-  age  t»-i 
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SLe  made  two  dozen  of  'em,  and  then  she  made 
four  dozeu  gauze  veils  tbe  same  day,  without  cbati(;i&^ 
the  needle.  That  ia  one  of  the  beauties  of  the  ma- 
chine, its  goiu'  from  leather  to  laco,  and  back  agaiu, 
without  cUaiigin'  the  oeedle.  It  is  eo  tryin'  for  wim- 
men,  every  tliue  they  want  to  go  from  leather,  to 
gauze  and  book  muslin,  to  have  to  change  tbe  needle ; 
but  ^u  can  see  for  yourself  that  it  haiut  got  its  equal 
iu  North  America." 

He  heerd  the  coll  whinnur,  aud  Josiah  stood  up  iu 
the  ^vagou,  and  looked  after  it.  Ho  he  started  ofl 
down  the  cross  road. 

And  we  sot  there,  feeliu'  considerable  like  a  pro- 
cession ;  Jofiiah  holdin'  the  stranger's  horse,  aud  I  the 
old  mare  ;  and  as  we  eot  there,  up  dnv  another  stick 
lookiii'  chap,  and  I  bein'  ahead,  he  s[H>ke  to  me,  aud 
says  he ; 

"Can  you  direct  rae,  mom,  to  Jouiah  Allen's 
house  ? " 

"  It  is  about  a  mile  from  here,"  and  I  added  in  & 
friendly  tone,  "  Jo&iah  is  my  husband." 

"  Is  het"  says  he,  in  a  genteel  tone. 

"  Tes,"  flays  I,  "  we  have  been  to  Jonesvilla,  and 
our  oolt  mn  down  that  cross  road,  and " 

'•  I  see,"  Bays  he  interruptio'  of  me,  "  1  see  how  it 
is."  And  then  he  went  on  in  a  lower  tone,  "If  you 
think  of  buyin'  a  sewin'  'machine,  don't  git  one  of 
that  feller  in  the  wajfon  behind  you — I  know  bim 
i  is  f>ii>>  of  t)nf  most  worthies!  ihack*  in 
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country,  as  jou  cau  plainly  see  by  the  loolu  of  bia 
coiiJituuaiice.     If  I  ever  ace  tt  fatie   in  which  kiii.- 
and  villaia  i&  wrote  duWD,  it  ie  on  hiseu.     Au}  ous'l 
with  lialf  un   eyu  can  eee  that  be  would  cheat  bil 
grauduioiljar  uiu  ol  licr  nimA  handkerchief,  ir  he  goti 
B  cliance." 

Hu  talkud  8u  fust  tJiat  1  couldu't  git  a  chance  to  "I 
put  ill  a  word  age  wavs  for  Jusiali. 

"Kie  sewin'   machiiics  are  utterly  worth  less ;   be  | 
haini  never  sold  uiii-  jet ;  ho  cant.     His  character  bat 
got  out — folks  know  him.     There  was  a  lady  Icllin' 
me  the  oilier  day   that  her  machine  ahe  bought  gfl 
hitn,  all  fell  to  pieces  in  lees  than  twenty-fnur  huiii-B  I 
after  she  bought  it ;  fell  onto  her  infant,  a  swecl  little 
babe,  and  cripplfd  il  I'or  life.     I  see  your  husband  is 
bavin'  a  bard  time  of  it  with  that  coh.     1  will  jest 
hitch  my  horse  here  to  the  fence,  and  go  down  and  l 
help  biin:  T  want    to  have   a  little   talk  with    hii: 
before  lie  comes  back  Iiere."     So  he  started  ofE  on  | 
the  nin. 

I  told  Josiah  what  he  said  about  him,  for  it  mad- 
dud  me,  but  Josiah  took  it  cool.     He  seemed  to  love  ] 
to  set  there  and  see  them  two  men  rnn.    I  never  did  \ 
tee  a  colt  act  as  thai  one  did;  they  didn't  have  tiim- 
to  pass  a  word  with  each  other,  to  find  out  their  mW 
take,  it  kcp'  'em  so  on  a  keen  run.     They  would  gil 
it  headed  towards  us,  and  Hien  it  wuald  kick  up  its 
heelt,  sod  ran  into  some  lot,  and  canter  round  in  a  ] 
circle  witli  ilii  buail  up  lu   the  air,  and  then  bring  up  | 
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short  ag'iast  the  feuce ;  and  then  they  would  leap 
over  the  fence.  The  Urst  one  had  white  pantalooaa 
on,  but  he  didn't  uiind  'em ;  over  Le  would  go,  right 
into  eikuta  or  elderbushes,  and  they  would  wave 
their  hats  at  it,  and  hoUcr,  and  whistle,  and  bark  like 
dogs,  and  the  colt  wouJd  whinner  and  start  oft'  again 
right  the  wrong  way,  and  tliein  two  men  would  go  a 
pantiu'  after  it.  They  had  been  a  runnin'  nigh  onto 
half  an  hour,  when  a  good  lookin'  joung  feller  come 
along,  and  aeeiu'  me  a  aettiu'  still  and  holdin'  the  o] 
niave,  he  up  and  eaye: 

"Are  you  in  any  trouble  that  I  can  aasist  youi" 

Says  I,  "  We  are  goin'  home  from  Joneeville, 
Josiali  and  me,  and  our  colt  got  away  aod — " 

But  Josiah  interrnpted  lue,  and  says  he,  "And 
them  two  fools  a  caperin'  after  it,  are  sewiu'  machine 
agents." 

The  good  lookin'  chap  see  all  through  it  in  a  min- 
ute, and  he  broke  out  into  a  laugb  it  would  have 
done  your  soul  good  to  hear,  it  was  su  clear  and 
hearty,  and  boueEt.  But  lie  didn't  say  a  word ;  he 
drove  out  to  go  by  ue,  and  we  see  then  that  ha  bad  a 
sewin'  machine  in  the  buggy. 

"  Are  you  a  aguut?"  says  Josiah. 

"Yes,"  says  he. 

"What  sort  of  a  machine  is  this  here?''  sayaJoi 
lifUn'  Dp  the  cIoUi  from  the  machine  in  front  of  him. 

*'  A  pretty  good  one,"  »ay»  the  feller,  lookin'  at 
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"  Is  yours  as  good  ? "  eays  Josiab. 

"  I  tbink  it  ia  better,"  saya  be.  And  thee  he  atu 
ed  up  Lib  borse. 

"  Hello !  Btop ! "  says  JoBiafa. 

The  teller  stopped. 

"  Why  don't  you  ran  down  other  fellen'  macbin« 
and  beset  ub  to  buy  youm ! " 

"  Because  I  dorrt  make  a  practice  of  stoppin'  pec 
pie  on  tbe  Btreet." 

"Do  you  haunt  foika  day  and  night;  toiler  'eml 
up  ladders,  througb  trap-doors,  down  snllere,  and  I 
under  barne?" 

"  No,"  says  the  young  chap,  "  I  show  people  how  J 
my  roachine  works ;  if  tbey  want  it,  I  sell  It;  and'] 
they  don't,  I  leave." 

"How  much  isyoiir  machine  J"  saye  Josiah. 

"75  dollars." 

"Can't  you,"  says  Josiab,  "becauae  I  look  so  n 
like  yonr  old  father,  or  because  I  am  a  Methodist,  or 
because  my  wife's  niolber  need  to  live  neighbor  to 
your  grandmother — let  itic  Lave  it  for  25  dollars?" 

The  feller  got  up  un  his  wagun,  and  turned  bis 
machine  round  so  we  could  see  it  plain — it  was  a 
beauty — and  says  he : 

•'  Yon  see  this  machine,  sir ;  I  think  it  is  the  best  one 
made,  although  there  ia  no  great  difference  between 
this  and  tbe  one  over  there ;  but  I  think  what  differ- 
ence there  is,  is  in  tbib  onc'B  favor.  Tou  can  have  it 
forTfidolUrs  If  you  want  it;  if  not,  I  will  drive  on." 
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^^How  do  jou  like  the  looks  on  it,  Samantha} " 
Says  I,  "  It  is  the  kind  I  wanted  to  git." 
Josiah  took  out  his  wallet,  and  counted  out  75 
dollars,  and  says  he : 

^^  Put  that  machine  into  that  wagon  where  Saman- 
tha  is." 

The  good  lookin'  feller  was  jest  liftin'  of  it  in,  and 
conntin'  over  his  money,  when  the  two  fellers  come 
up  with  the  colt.  It  seemed  that  they  had  had  a 
explanation  as  they  was  comin'  back ;  I  see  they  had 
as  quick  as  I  catched  sight  on  'era,  for  they  was 
a  walkin'  one  on  one  side  of  the  road,  and  the  other 
on  the  other,  most  tight  up  to  the  fence.  They  was 
most  dead  the  colt  had  run  'em  so,  and  it  did  seem 
as  if  their  faces  couldn't  look  no  redder  nor  more 
madder  than  they  did  as  we  catched  sight  on  'em 
and  Josiah  thanked  'em  for  drivin'  back  the  colt: 
but  when  they  see  that  the  other  feller  had  sold  us  a 
machine,  their  faces  did  look  redder  and  madder. 

But  I  didn't  care  a  niite ;  we  drove  off  tickled 
enough  that  we  had  got  through  with  our  sufferin's 
with  agents.  And  the  colt  had  got  so  beat  out  a 
rnnnin'  and  racin',  that  he  drove  home  first-rate, 
walkin'  along  by  the  old  mare  as  stiddy  as  a  deacon. 
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f  T  wae  on  u  f;iir  aud  lovely  iiiuniiir,  though  mid- 
-  dlin'  cool,  that  I  told  my  Joekli  tliat  if  ho  and  I| 
was  a  (;oiD*  to  hcg  the  Seiitiniil  it  wan  tiiiio  fur  iie  lul 
be  maliin'  some  preparations,     Thomas   J.   Iiaint   i 
goin' till  binieby.     He  wnnU  to  go  in  (;i'inijw ny  witli  I 
Maggy  Suow  and  her  father,  and  I  don't  hlaine  hiiu 
mite — I  was  young  t>nce  myself.     The  Squire  is  laid 
np  now  with  rlienmatiz,  can't  step  a  step  on  his  left 
foot.     I  was   (lilt  on  the  back  sloop,  a  shakin'    my 
table  (.'loth  and  JoBiali  was  out  there  a  grindin'  his  jack 
knife  on  the  ^ritidetiin,  and  I  says  lo  him.  again  : 
"  Josiali  Allen  it  ts  tinio  for  na  to  prepare." 
Says  bo,  "  I  thought  mebby  you'd  want  to  give  np  I 
goin',  Samantha." 

"  /  want  io  giiv  vp  goin" !  "  says  I,  in  a  alnioet  nie- 
kaoical  tone,  but  very  cold. 

"Yes"  says  he  in  a  sickly  and  almost  foolish  (one. 
"  I  didn't  know  but  you'd  want  to  wait  till  the  next 


one;  1  didn't  kn< 
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"I>rathm"l"  I  repeated  etill  more  icily.     "  I  would | 
wait  if  I  W28  in  your  place  Joeiali  Allen,  till  we 
as  old  HB  the  bills;  if  we  was  alive  wo'd   be  curried 
there  in  a  side  6liow,and  j-oti  know  it;"  and  I  folded 
up  my  table  cloth  almriKt  severely 

"  Well,"  8a\  H  he  tri  in'  the  age  of  the  knife  witt  I 
his  fingers,  "Idoutlhiuk  /slnl!  jjj  an\"  n 

Says  I  l&yiD  the  tableUoth  uver  my  left  arm,  and  | 


foldio'  my  right  and  left  arm,  trvin'  hiinl  to  keep  soma  I 

nutnposed  (on  the  uuieiile) : 

"  What  are  your  rciisi^us,  -losiah  Allen  i " 

"  Oh,"  aays  he  in  a  kinil  of  a  blind  way — goia'  to 

grindin'  again, — "I   have  tny   reasona,  bat  U  haiat 

always  best  to  tell  rfasoni  to  everybody." 
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Aod  jeet  so  be  kep'  a  giiudiu'  aud  s  liaiigiu'  back 
and  aaotin'.  It  wae  a  curious  time,  verj.  I  a  Etandin' 
there  erect  and  firm  on  the  etoop,  with  my  table  doth 
on  my  left  arm  and  eanieBtneee  oo  my  eyebrow,  and 
be  ball'  bent,  a  grindiii'  away  on  that  old  jack  knife, 
witb  obetinacy  on  liis  brow,  a  tellin'  me  in  a  blind 
myfiterioiiB  way  that  hn  bad  bb  reasons  and  wonldn't 
tell  'em.  Ohl  how  oflisb  and  etrange  men  will  act. 
Truly,  truly,  doth  the  poet  obwrrve,  "tbntmen  are 
wild,  and  have  their  Bpells.'" 

There  Joeiah  Allen  had  acted  to  the  Debatin'-scbool 
all  up  in  arms  about  goin'.  lie  knew  the  nation 
would  expect  me  to  be  present.  lie  knew  well  what 
a  gloom  it  wonld  cast  over  tbe  dentinal  if  T  wasn't 
tliere,  a  sbadder  that  would  spread  (as  you  may  say) 
from  polo  to  pole-  Josiah  Allen  knew  all  abont  it; he 
knew  well  bow  I  bad  lotted  on  makin'  a  martyr  of 
mytoU  in  the  cause  of  Kigbt  and  Wimmen,  and  bere 
h»  bud  to  baidk  in  tbe  liamess.  Truly,  men  are  a& 
ooDtrarj  creettTe  as  the  earth  uSoidii,  wben  they  are 
ft  mind  to  be.  Every  married  woman  will  join  with 
me  in  aayin*,  that  there  are  moments  in  uiarned  life, 
when  mules  seem  to  be  patterns  of  yieldin'  sweetneee 
and  obligin'uesB  compared  with  lawful  pardners. 

But  bere,  in  this  tryin'  moment  was  where  mind 
stepped  in  to  tlie  relief  of  matter  and  Samanths. 
Some  wimmen  wben  they  see  their  parduers  act  bo 
atnnge  and  curious,  would  have  give  up.  Not  to 
SamantbH.     T[>to  was  wliere  tbe  deep  and   arduoni 


2U 


8CIBKCE  AST)  PHILOSOPHf  WIN. 


study  of  her  lifetime  into  the  lieightB  aoJ  depths  of 
the  manly  mind  suared  up  and  triumphed.     I  didn't 
act  skairt  at  all  by  him,  neither  did  I  show  out  that  I 
was  mad— tliongh  I  was  iuwardly-^to  eqp  him  act  so  ■ 
oHish  aud  ubetiuatc.    No!  I  looked  down  od  him  a  I 
grindin',  and  a  actiu',  with  a  almost  marble  calm ;  and  1 
with  a  resolution   nearly    cast-iron  I  concealed  my 
opinion  uf  him  and  kup'  wy  tongue  in  my  head,  aod 
Tritb  a  slow,  even,  and  almost  majestic  tread  1  turned  i 
round  and   went  back  into  the  house,  laid  my  table- 1 
cloth  oil  the  buttery  slielf,  aud  begun  my  prepurktionaj 
to  conquer  and  to  triumph.     At  jest  noon,  I  call^ 
ed  him  into  the  house  to  as  good  a  dinner  as  Jonesvills^ 
ever  ofll-red  to  man  or  beast. 

Again  science,  philosophy  and  Samantlia  conijnered. 
Josiah  had-  got  through  with  the  turkey  aud  vegeta- 
bles of  all  kinds,  uud  thei**:  was  a  tiweut  smile  oa  bia 
face  as  I  brought  on  the  cherry  puddin',  and  a  tender, 
affectionate  look  to  Uh  eyes  u»  he  looked  up  at  me 
when  I  sot  the  bowl  of  sweet  6ttsa  (o  eat  on  it  in  front 
of  him.  Thf  n  I  knew  the  time  bad  come,  the  hour 
was  ripe,  and  1  boldl_j  jimi  (-..iitidently  t;iekled  him 
aa  to  what  liis  reasons  was.  And  without  a  struggle 
or  a  murmur  he  ^ys  in  gentle  axeutb : 

"  Samantha,  my  pantaloons  haint  suitable  to  wear  to 
the  Sentimental,  they  are  all  frayed  otit  roimd  the 
bottoms,  and  you  can  see  your  face  in  the  knees,  they 
are  bo  shiny,  they  are  as  good  ta  luokin'  glaEses." 

I  felt  dretful  weU  to  think  I  had  come  off  aouqu 
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and  awfal  relieved  to  think  my  pardtier'e  reaeoiis  wiii  I 
tbem  1  conld  grapple  with  mid  overtlirow.     I  see  tliH 
my  mission  could  be  preformed  about,  my  tower  gone  i 
off  on.     And  then  my  companioire  affectionate  tneuii 
endeared  him  to  nie  dretfnliy  for  ihe  lime  bein',  sini 
take  it  allogetlier  I  felt  su  drctful  eloquent,  I  soared 
n'ght  up  iD  half  a  minute  to  a  height  of  happineee  arid  | 
eloquence  that  I   liadn't  sot   on  for  days  and  dayi 
and   [  broke  right  out  in  a  nobic  uriieiin'  tone,  laxl  I 
US  affectioiiftle  he  they  mnke : 

"  Jusiali  Allen  that  pure  and  heavenly  bloseom  .-f  j 
True  Love  never  flouied  down  fnoii  Kden  bonure  inr<r  ] 
this  tronblesomo  Korld,  without  its  whitcneeainnkin' 
the  Boul   whiter  llial  it   lighted  down  on.     It  ncvtr 
ttaruied    the   heart  wiih  a   bruiitli   uf   thu   l.eaveuU 
climate  it  was  born  in  without  inspirin'  thiil  livail 
with  A  desire  and  a  luspimlion  to  help  the  beloMd  ] 
objccU"     Siijs  I  firmly,   "Siore   dolhes    are   iiol 
goin' to  part  my  (.•ompanioii  and  bapj-iiies*.;"  and   1  | 
added— in  still  more  lofty  tones  for  1  felt  nohlc 
spirit  asl  6Hid  it~"tuke  thu  la&t  churn inV>f  butler  | 
Josiab  Allen,  and  go  to  Junet-ville  and  git  Ihe  cloth  { 
for  a  now  pair  of  pantnloons,  and   I  will  make  ihen 
for  you  or  [leriuh  on  the  press  board. 

"Well,"  Bays  he  Hweetly,  as  he  helped  himself  lu 
the  sweet  pass,  "then  ^\l-  will  go  to  thoSentimentai," 

(I  have  give  up  try  in' to  have  Josiah  rail  it  any- 
thing but  Sentimental,  because  I  see  plain  after  ar- 
p\m'  for  several    weeks   on   it,  that  argnniiMit   was  j 
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wasted,  and  breatti  spent  in  vain.  Be  eaya  he  1 
spelt  tbe  word  over  time  aiid  iigain,  aiid  studied  on 
It  a  eiglit,  and  lie  knows  it  ia  aa  near  that  as  anything, 
»nd  he  imll  call  it  Sentimental.) 

Well,  the  very  day  I  finished  his  trowsera,  in^ 
broached  a  ntjw  idee  to  me.  We  had  been  a  layio'' 
out  to  go  on  the  cars,  but  JoBiah  eays  to  nie,  says  he: 

"  What  do  you  aay  Saniantba  to  goiii'  with  the  old 
mare,  and  kinder  visitin'  along  the  road ;  we  have  got 
lots  of  relations  that  live  all  along  the  way,  some  OD 
iny  eide,  and  some  on  yourn.  They've  all  visited  us 
time  and  again,  and  we  haiut  never  been  nigh  Vm  to 
visit  *em.  What  do  you  say  Samantha,  to  goin'  in 
our  own  conveniance." 

"Ton  mean  conveyance,"  says  I  firmly. 

"  Well  I  said  ho  didn't  I ;  what  do  yon  eay  to  iti 
Samantha ! " 

Says  I,   "I   haint   a  goin'  in    that   old  buggy  < 
ouro." 

Says  he,  "That  buggy  was  high-toned  enough  fon 
father,  and  for  grandfather,  and  it  ort  to  be  for  ue." 

Says  I,  "It  is  daugerons  Josiah  Alien  and  yofl 
know  it.  Have  you  forgot,"  says  I,  "  how 
Miiikley  went  right  down  through  tlie  bottom  thi 
ether  day  when  you  was  a  helpin'  her  in?"  Says  I 
"It  skairt  yon  Josiah  Allen,  and  you  know  it;  Um 
minnte  you  Icggo  of  her,  to  have  her  go  right  dow 
through  the  bottom,  and  set  down  on  the  ex.  It  n 
enough  to  start  anybody." 
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"  Well,  what  business  has  a  vomao  to  weigh  tncre'n  I 
a  ton?    I've  mended  it," 

Says  I,  "  Tral;  in  the  matter  of  heft  Jo&iah  Allen, 
let  everybody  be  fully  perewaded  in  their  own  mind. ' 
And  ehe  don't  weigh  near  a  ton,  ehe  don't  m  t  ijjh  , 
more'n  three  hundred  and  fifty." 

"The  buggy  wasguodeoough  for  father  and  graod- 
father,"  he  kep'  a  arguin". 

"But,"  says  I  in  reasonable  axents,  "  them  two  old 
men  never  sot  out  on  towers  of  Principle.  They 
nei'er  sot  out  as  PromiscouB  Advisors  in  ihe  cause  of  J 
Right ;  if  they  bad.  tlicy  would  have  wanted  to  feel  I 
free  and  promiscous  in  their  minds.  They  wouldn't 
have  wanted  to  feel  liable  in  the  loftiest  moments  of 
their  high  mission,  to  brenk  through  and  come  down 
acrost  a  ex.  Tbey  would  have  felt  that  a  top  btiggy 
WB6  none  too  high-toned  to  bear  'um  onwards." 

Says  he,  "It  will  make  talk,  J^iimaQtha.  The  I 
neighbors  will  think  we  are  too  loose-principled,  and! 
hauty." 

Says  I,  "  Tlie  neighbors  say  now  we  are  too  tight  I 
to  git  a  new  one.  I  had  jest  as  lives  be  called  too  1 
loose, as tootight,  And  you  know,"— saysl  in  reason- ; 
able  tones,  "you  know  Josinb  Allen,  that  we  have  I 
got  to  he  called  smithin' by  'em,  anyway.  We  have  1 
got  money  out  at  interest,  and  we  are  goin'  down  the  I 
hill  of  life,  and  if  w«  can  go  down  any  easier  io  a  top  ^ 
buggy,  1  don't  aee  why  we  shouldn't  have  it  to  go  in." 

So  finally  after  conaiderable  nrgin',  I  got  Jouah 
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liekded  towards  Joiicsville  after  a  top  bnggy.     And  I  I 
Biid  the  Widder  Doodle  kep'  watch  to   the  winder 
all  day,  expectin'  to  eee  the  new  buggy  a  comin'  borne 
with  Joeiah  ;  but  he  come  back  at  night  emptj-iiaiided  1 
but  all  worked  up  with  anotlier  new  idep,  and  sajs  lie  tl 

"  What  do  you  say  Samantha  to  huyin'  a  phantom, 
— a  pony  pbantoni.     The   man  saya  they  are  easier 
ridin",  easier  to  get  iuto,  aud  he  thought  you  would 
like  it  bettor  tlian  a  top  buggy.     And  he  said  they  J 
was  all  the  faeliioii  tou." 

But   I   answered   Inm    celmly.     "Fashion,  •< 
fashion,  I  ehant  ride  no  pkatUom  Josiah  A11i;ii.     I 
shant  go  to   the   Sentinai   on    my   lofty   misaiou, 
I'iJin'   a  pliantotu.     Tliough,"  says  I    tnore   iuildly,J 
"  pliantonis  may  be  wlUin'  critters  to  go,  and  easyl 
ridUi',  hut  I  don't  seem  to  have  no  drawin'  towardBJ 
'em.     A  top  buggy  is  my  theme." 

ijo  I  hold   firm,  and  finally  Josiah  bought  one.     Itj 
WAS  a  second-handed  one,  and   fair  lookiu',  big  andj 
roomy.     In  sliape  It   wasn't  the  height  of  fasliion,-! 
bein*  kind  o'  bowin'  up  at  the  back,  and  aort  o*  spreadB 
out  like  in  front;  a  curious  shape.     I  never  see  nonaJ 
exactly  like  it,  before  nor  sense.     They  said  the  mao  .1 
rhat  bnill  it,  made  up  the  pattern  in  hie  own  bead, 
and  there  hadn't  nobody  ever  follcred  it.    He  died  a 
few  weeks  after  he  made  it;  Thomas  Jefferson  said  J 
he  guessed  it  killed  him,  tlie  shape  was  so  curious  ttiBtfl 
it  skairt  the  man  to  death.    But  it  wasn't  no  snehf 
thing;  he  h.i(l  thehillerous  cfiHc 
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Josiuli  was  Eo  [uiviiicliy  deliglitcd  witli  it  that  lie 
would  go  OQt  to  tlio  barn  find  look  at  it  for  hoxin, 
and  I  waa  most  afraid  he  was  BOtliii'  lila  licart  too 
mncli  on  it;  and  I  told  Tboinas  JeficrEon  eo,  but  he 
told  me  not  to  wurrj ;  aaya  lie,  "  it  wouldn't  be  a 
mite  ^iVTi^d  fnr  fntlipr  to  worsliip  it." 

Sa;-a  I,  "  Tbomas  JeSei-son  do  yoa  realize  what 
jTOQ  are  a  t&lkin'  about  1 "  eays  I,  "  it  scares  me  to  bear 
jou  talk  so  wicked  wlien  I  bronglit  ;ou  up  in  sucli  a 
Bible  waj^." 

Saye  lie,  ■'  There  is  where  I  got  it,  mother.  I  got 
it  out  of  llie  Bible;  you  know  it  says  yon  shall  not 
worship  anything  that  is  in  the  shape  of  anything  on 
earth,  or  in  the  heavens,  or  in  the  waters  under  the 
cartli.  And  that  is  why  it  n-onld  be  perfectly  eafc 
for  father  to  worship  the  hnggy." 

I  SCO  through  it  In  0  minnte;  tbnngh  I  nercr 
cliould  bavo  tliongbt  on  it  myself.  Wliat  a  mind 
thiit  boy  has  got ;  he  grows  deep  every  day. 

Jueiah  Bflid  he  couldn't  leave  the  volt  lo  home,  ae 
the  old  mare  would  be  Unblc  to  turn  right  round  in 
the  road  with  us  any  time,  and  stait  buck  for  home; 
liot  1  tohl  liim  that  when  anybody  sot  off  on  a  tower 
86  a  martyr  and  it  Fromiscoue  Advisor,  a  few  colts 
more  or  less  wasn't  a  goin'  to  overthrow  'em  and 
tlieir  princifiles,  Savs  I,  wo  will  hitch  the  colt  to 
tha  old  mure,  Josiah  Allen,  and  march  onwards 
Doblr  in  the  cnnEO  of  Right. 

But  Btjll  there  was  a  kind  cf  a  sfragclcr  of  t 
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thought  hant^iu"  round  the  age  of  my  mind,  to  worry 
me  a  very  little;  and  I  says  to  my  Josiah  dreamily: 

"I  wonder  if  they'll  be  glad  to  sec  us.  Anything 
but  bringin'  trouble  onto  folks,  because  they  are 
unfortunate  enough  to  be  born  cousins  to  you,  unbe- 
known to  them." 

'•But,"  says  Josiah,  "we  owe  a  visit  to  every  one 
on  'cm,  and  some  on  'em  two  or  tliriM*." 

And  so  we  did.  Thev  had  all  of  'em  visited  us 
years  ago,  more  or  less  on  'em  out  of  every  family. 
There  was  Zebulin  Coffin'ses  wife  and  four  of  his 
boys  ;  Philander  Spicerses  wife  and  Philander — they 
all  made  us  long  vi>its;  and  Scrcpta  Simmons — slie 
th:it  was  Scrcpta  Smitli — made  it  her  home  with  mother 
and  me  for  years  before  slie  was  married — we  helped 
to  bring  her  up  on  a  bottle.  And  then  there  was 
Dolila,  "Mc'lankton  SpioerVes  wife  had  visited  us  with 
PhilandcrVes  folks  when  they  was  lirst  married;  hhe 
was  Phi  lander's  wife's  sister.  "We  had  promised  to 
pay  their  visits  back,  and  laid  out  to,  but  it  hadn't 
Si.'cmed  to  come  ri^ht.  somehow.  P>iit  now,  evcrv- 
thing  seemed  to  promise  fair  for  a  iirsl-rate  time  for 
us  and  them.  We  would  be  journcyin'  onwards 
towards  the  Sentinal,  and  the  cause  of  Eight.  Our 
clothes  (now  Josiah  had  got  some  now  pantaloons 
and  I  a  new  dress)  would  lot»k  w«'ll,  and  alnidst 
foamin'.  "We  had  a  beautiful  top  buggy,  and  take  it 
altogether,  it  did  truly  scrm  almost  as  Josiah  said, 
that  we  was  havin'  our  good  things   all  on   earth. 


••WBAT  BttALL  WE  Do  WITH  THE  WIDDER1"    JJl  I 

But  anoD,  or  a  very  little  after,  a  new  queetioti  cuuie  ' 
Dp;  wbftt  Bboald  ve  do  with  tlio  Widdcr  Doodle; 
the  didn't  want  to  go,  and  &iiti  didn*t  n'ant  to  eta;-. 
And  80,  what  should  we  do  with  her  to  do  right  1 

I  am  sot  on  doin'  by  the  Widder  as  I  would  wish  I 
to  be  done  by  if  I  ehould  come  onto  the  town  and  * 
have  to  be  took  in   and  done  for;  and  so  day  and 
night  this  deep  and  wenrin'  t!ioiJi;ht  ki>p'  a  hannlin'   ' 
me— thongh  I  tried  to  keep  c<h>I  on  ilie  outside — "  she 
don't  want  to  go,  and  ehe  don't  wnnl  to  stay ;  iwd  ao 
what  shall  I  do  with  the  Widder  Doodle  I" 


THE    "WIDDER    AND    "WIDOWEB. 


SOLOMON  CYPHER  is  n  widower !  Yes,  lie  has 
lost  liis  wife  with  the  tyfne;.  the  M-as  a  likely 
womnn,  hnd  a  BweJled  iie-ck.  but  that  wasn't  nothin' 
af^'iiist  lu'r;  I  iicvrr  laiil  it  iiji  a;;"iiii;t  her  for  a 
iiiiTititc.  T  toM  Thiuiias  T.  when  hi'  liroiifiht  me  the 
Tiews.  that  T  wislidl  lie  am!  T  wns  as  lil;r!_v  a  woman 
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ANOTHER  MAN,  OH !  228 

Cypher'ses  death,  that  boy  begun  to  laugh  at  his  aunt 
Doodle  about  the  relict.  I  told  him  I  never  see 
anything  in  my  hull  life  so  wicked  and  awful,  and  I 
asked  him  where  he  s'posed  he'd  go  to. 

He  was  fixin'  on  a  paper  collar  to  the  lookin'  glast^, 
and  he  says  in  a  kind  of  a  chirk  way,  and  in  a  fine 
]>olite  tone ;  "  I  s'pose  I  shall  go  to  the  weddin'." 

Good  land  !  you  might  jest  as  w^ell  exhort  the  wind 
to  stop  blowin'  wlicn  it  is  out  on  a  regular  spree,  as 
to  stop  him  when  he  gits  to  behavin'.  But  I  guess 
he  got  the  worst  of  it  this  time,  I  guess  his  aunt 
Doodle  skairt  him — j>ho  took  on  so  when  he  sejested 
the  idee  of  lu-r  marry  in*  to  another  man. 

She  bust  right  out  crying  touk  out  her  snuff  hand- 
kerchief, and  rubbed  her  eyes  with  botli  hands,  her 

elbo's  standi n'  out  most  straight ;  she  took  it  awful. 

''  Oh  Doodle !  Doodle  I ''  savs  she,  *'  what  if  vou 
had  lived  to  hear  your  relict  laughed  at  about 
marryin'  to  another  man.  What  agony  it  would 
have  brung  to  your  dear  linement ;  1  can't  bear  it, 
I  can't.  Oh !  when  1  think  how  he  worshipped  tiie 
gi'ound  I  walked  on  ;  and  the  neighbors  said  he  did  ; 
they  said  he  thought  more  of  the  ground  than  he  did 
of  me  ;  but  he  didn't,  he  worshipped  us  both.  And 
what  would  his  feelin's  be  if  heM  lived  to  see  his 
Widder  laughed  at  about  another  man." 

She  sobbed  like  a  infant  babe;  and  I  come  to  the 
buttery  door  witli  my  nutmeg  grater  in  my  hand, 
imd  winked  at  Tliomas  Jefferson  two  or  three  timeS| 


S94 


"HOW  COOLD  1  THINK  OF  ITI" 


iiot  to  sav  another  wuril  to  Lurt  her  feeUii's.     Tlisj  ^ 
was  real  firm  and  severe  winks  and  he  knew  I  meant 
'em,  and  ho  took  up  one  of  bis  lnw  booke  and  went  to 
readin',  and  I  went  buck  to  makin'  my  fruit  cake  and 
cherry  pies.     But   I   kep'  one   eye   out   at   her,   not 
knowin'  what  trouble  of  mind  would  leud  Let  into; 
b\iK  kcp'  ber  snuD'  lianilkurcbief  over  her  eycB  andJ 
yroaned  bad  lor  nearly  uiuc  aiumente  I  ehould  jiidge,r 
and  ihen  ebe  epoke  out  from  under  it: 

"Do  you  think  Solomuii   Cypher  ia  good  lookio' I 
Toniniyi" 

••  (til !  from  fair  to  iniddlinV'  bnyo  Thomas  J. 

And  then  she  bust  out  oguin  :  "Oh  what  «  lin-l 
nrnent  my  Doodle  had  on  him;  how  can  I  think  of  I 
any  othor  man.  I  can't!  1  can't  I''  And  elie  groanod  I 
llic  liardubt  Bho  bad  yel.  And  1  conio  to  the  l<ut-l 
Icry  door  ngain,  and  shook  my  liead  and  winked  at  I 
Tliomae  Jcfftreon  again,  severer  and  mora  reprovir 
winks  tlian  they  was  before,  and  more  of 'em;  and  I 
bo,  feeliu'  eorry  I  guess  for  what  be  had  done,  got  I 
lip  and  said  he  t^iiL^s-ed  he'd  go  nut  to  the  bam,  and  I 
li.-!p  his  father.  Josiah  was  putlin'  some  new  stan-  I 
chiU  in  the  EtaUe. 

Thomas  J,  hadn't  much  more'n  got  to  clie  bam, 
and  I  had  finished  my  cake,  and  had  jest  got  my  | 
hands  into  the  pic  crust  a  mlxin"  it  up,  when  there  ' 
L^ume  a  knock  to  the  door,  and  my  hands  beia'  ia  the 
dongh,  the  Widder  stopped  groanin'  for  the  tinio  beiii*, 
•nd  -iii^iiitd  it,    Uw«sSoloraonC\pherhimfteiroom(p  J 


A  MOUBNER'S  VISIT. 


to  borry  uiy  b>jtiihu2^imi\  di'UBs  and  crupo  veil  fur  buui 
o(  tbc  muiiriicr^     Beiii'  engaged  ami  busy,  I  UiougUl 
I  wonldu't  gg  uui  till  1  liud  llnisliud  luy  piee ;  Le  uiji 
tlie  Widder  bein'  huma  ncqnai tiled.     Ha  lisdii't  8oi| 
but  11  few  minutes  wlieii  liu  epuke  up,  iiud  says  lie : 

•'Tliis  is  a  dretl'ul  blow  lo  me,  Widder;"  and  1 
hit  liiinself   a  kuock  in  tlio  etomacli  &o  yoa  coul 
liD&r  it  all  over  tbo  buusu — for  bu  bus  got  eo  used  t 
public  lifoand  ita  duties,  tbat  he  tiiakes gestures  rigbt'' 
jloug  ovuiy  day,  good  cuuu^b  fur  uiiybwdy,  anii  thia 
was;  it   would  have  knocked  auybudy   down  that 
wasn't  in  tlio  praclicc 

"  A  /uird  bluw,"  says  be  poltiu'  lumsolf  again  rigbt  I 
In  bis  brcasU 

"Yes,"  nays  eietor  Doodle,  pnttio'  hor  enaff  Uand-fl 
kercbicl  to  ber  eyes.  "  I  can  feel  to  sytnpatbize  with  1 
you,  1  know  what  feollD'a  I  felt  wben  I  lost  Doodle.'' 

Not  a  word  dues  she  say  about  brotbev  Timotliy, 
but  T  bold  iirui  aud  uo  dues  Jostab;  we  do  well  by  J 
the  Widder. 

Sayu  be,  '*  I  believe  you  never  see  tlie  corpse." 

"Jfo,"  sayssbo,  "but  I  bave  bcerd  lier  well  spoke 
of;  sister  Saiiiaotba  was  a  sayiu'  jeat  before  you  come 
in,  that  she  was  a  likely  womaa." 

"Sbe  was  I"  say«  be  a  Etnitiu'  bimaetf  hard,  "shel 
w*i;  mj  heart  strlngBwas  completely  wrapped  roundf 
that  woman;  not  a  pair  of  ,^iitalu<>ns  have  I  hiredf 
uuulo  ficn'^  we  w!u  both  on  ni  mnrried  to  each  o'bern 
DOravML    I  tnll  y(*n  it  isliurd  I  ogive  hemp  Widdera 
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drotfiil  hard;  eho  was  hcuItLy,  suvin',  cquinomienl,  ' 
hard  worLin',  jiious ;  1  uovcr  realized  Iiow  much  I  ] 
loved  tliat  woman  ;"  siijs  lio  in  ii  heart  brokcu  tono, 
"  I  never  Jid  till  I  eoc  I  uiiist  givo  her  up  and  hiro  a  J 
girl  at  3  dollars  a  weuk ;  and  thoy  w»»to  iiiore'ii  Uiair  J 
Docka  arc  worth."     Hero  lie  Bt(i|)pt;d  a  iniiuite  and  ^ 


CONSIDERABLY  CHIRKED  UP.  22' 


I  could  tell  bj  liis  voice  that  he  was  jest  ready  to 
bust  out  cryin' ;  Solomon  takes  her  death  hard,  dret- 
ful.  Here  they  both  sithcd  again  so  powerful  that 
they  seemed  more  like  groans  than  coiimion  sithes ; 
and  then  he  continued  on : 

"  It  seems  Widder  as  if  mv  heart  will  bust/"  and  I 
could  see  as  I  went  acrost  the  butterv  for  the  roUin' 
pin,  that  he  had  laid  his  left  hand  over  his  heart,  as 
if  he  was  holdin'  it  inside  of  liia  vest  bv  main  streuirth  : 
** it  seems  as  if  it  must  bust,  it  is  so  full  of  tender 
memories  for  that  woman.  "When  I  think  how  she 
would  git  up  and  build  iires  in  the  winter — " 

"  That  is  jest  what  I  love  to  do,"  says  sister 
Doodle,  *'I  alwnvs  built  fires  for  mv  Doodle." 

'  »  ml 

"Did  you  Widder?"  says  he,  and  his  tone  seemed 
to  be  some  chirkcr  than  it  was.  ^"1  wish  you  had 
been  acquainted  with  the  corj^se,  I  believe  you  would 
have  loved  each  other  like  sisters.-' 

Sister  Doodle  took  her  snufT  handkerchief  down 
from  her  face  and  says  she  in  a  more  cheerful  tone  : 

"  You  must  chirk  up,  Mr.  Cypher;  j'ou  must  look 
forred  to  happier  days." 

"  Yes,"  says  he,  "  I  know  there  is  another  spear, 
and  I  try  to  keep  it  in  view,  and  hang  my  hopes  upon 
it;  a  spear  where  hired  girls  are  unknown,  and 
partin's  are  no  more." 

*'Ican'tS^ar  hired  girls,"  says  sister  Doodle.     "I 

wouldn't  have  one  round  when  /  was  a  keepin'  honse." 

"Can't  vou  hear  hired  prls  ?  "  gays  Solomon.    "  You 
'  9* 
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luoku  Uiu  feel  bctlm',  Widder,  tlijiu  I  did  feel  wlieu  1 1 
come  in  hero !  Ton  cbirk  me  up  Widder  I  I  believe 
yoa  look  like  the  corpau  ;  you  look  out  oi  your  eyes 
ad  she  looked  out  of  hern.  Oh  what  a  woman  tlmt 
was;  she  knew  her  place  so  well ;  you  couldn't  have 
hiTvd  her  to  vote ;  tihe  Guid  6lre*d  drather  dig  potatoes 
Hity  time — &\ic  watt  a&  good  as  a  man  at  thai,  wheu  I'd 
git  kinder  belated  with  my  work  ;  eheM  dig  as  fast  a» 
I  could  any  day." 

"I  love  to  dig  potatoes,"  Bays  the  Widder, 

"  I  do  feel  better,"  sjiys  SuKutiun.     "  I  know  I  don'tf 
feel  ni<rli  so  cast  dowu  as  I  did." 

"  And  iiu  money  wouldn't  liiro  jne  to  vote." 

"You  do  look  like  her,"  suyii  he  buBtiu'  out  in  i 
real  convinced  tone,  '*  I  kii»Lo  you  do ;  I  can  aee  i 
plainer  and  plainer.     You  make  tne  think  on  her." 

"  Well,"  says  she  "then  you  must  tliink  on  me  aUl 
you  can.    Think  on  nie  anytime  it's  ugreeahlo  to  you;' 
it  don't  make  nu  dttfereoce  when;   any  time,  day  or 
night;  don't  be  delicate  about  it  at  all.     I'll  be  f;1ad 
if  I  can  chirk  you  up  that  way,  or  any  olher." 

''  Ton  have  iyou  ha  »"e  chirked  me  up  Widder;  If« 
hutter  than  I  did  wlien  I  come  in  here." 

"Well   then   you  must  come   real   often   a 
chirked  up.     I  hainl  nothin'  to  do  hardly,  and  I  ma7;j 
jest  as  well  bo  a  cbirkin'  you  up  as  not,  and  better." 

"  I  trill  come,"  aays  he. 

'  Well,  so  do;  come  8nsd«y  nijthts  or  uy  (in 
when  it !»  the  handiest  to  tod." 
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"I  will,  Widdur,  I  will ; "  saya  lio. 

I  cau't  Bay  but  vrti»t  ray  tniud  put  out  this  deep 
quesCiou  to  inj'self  as  I  stood  there  s  tiearia*  eister  • 
Boodld  goon  ; 

"SamautLa,  ort  tiines  ort   is  how  many?"    Aiifl 
though  I  answered  back  to  mjeelf  calmly  and  fimily, 
"ort;"     Mill,  thipka'es  1  to  myoolf,  ehe  is  a  clever 
critter,  and  what  lilile  seme  biie  bus  gut  runa  to  good- 
Uess-aiiil   tliut  is  inuro  tlian  you  cun  say   of  soma^ 
folke'cs  Eenbe — some  folke'cH  run^  to  DieaoDees  evei^'fl 
mite  of  it ;  1  went  out  and  got  ray  dress  and  veil.  Z  , 
felt  sorry  fur  Solomon,  vuij  ;  nnd  as  I  liimded  'em  to  ' 
him,  I  tays,  Iryiti'  to  comfort  him: 

"  She  was  u  likely  woiidih,  nnd  1  haint  a  doubt  but  \ 
what  she  is  better  olTnow." 

Cut  be  didnH  Bcctn  to  liku  it,  though  1  spoko  with 
fluch  good  iiiutives.     lie  epuUo  up  n.-iil  trauk: 

"I  don't  know  about  that;  I  don't  know  about  ber 
bein'  Ijftier  off,  I  did  wyll  by  her."  i 

1  heerd  uiy  pies  a  eozzlin  over  in  the  oven  bottom, 
and  I  liustciipd  to  their  rosfut,  and  Solomon  started 
off.  TlifWblder,  that  clever  critter,  went  lotliedoor, 
nnd  tie  lie  went  down  the  door  step,  1  didn^t  liear  jest 
what  eho  SAld  to  Iilm — bcin' a  lurnin' my  pica  at  the  j 
ttttw — but  I  bcerd  his  answer ;  it  was  this  : 

"I  feci  better  than  I  did  feel." 

I  tliongbt  considernblc  that  afternoon  (to  rayseU)! 
wliat  clever  streaks  thu  Wldiler  Do'-fllu  did  biiveial 
Iwr,  (eontidorin'  her  sense)  when  nlKif  a  snddcn  sb*l 


give  inc  another  aaiiiple  of  it.  "We  got  to  talkin'  aliont 
tlie  Beiitiiial  and  tlioiigli  my  demeanor  was  calm,  and 
ray  mean  considerable  coo],  tlie  old  question  would 
coino  up  in  my  mind  :  "  What  shall  I  do  witli  the 
Widiier  Doodle ;  what  can  I  do  with  a  Widder  that 
don't  want  to  go,  and  don't  want  to  etay  i" 

The  question  was  a  goarin'  me  (inwardly)  tlie  verjr  ■ 
minnte  when  she  spoke  nji,  and  sajs  to  me  thtt  \ 
she  would  stay  to  home  and  keep  house  for  me ;  aha  \ 
wanted  to. 

Dat  snya  I,   "I  hate  to  have  yon  stay  hero  BiBter  I 
Doodle;  I  am  afraid  yon'U  git  lonesome ;  yoa  haint  1 
seemed  to  think  yon  could,  and  I  Iiato  to  put  U  OD  \ 
you.     Yon   know   Thomas  J.  will   he   to  Joneavillo  I 
tnoro'n  half  liis  lime,  and  our  tower  will  l>o  a  long  I 
one."     Says  I,  "  viBitin',  aa  wc  slinll  all  along  the  way 
to  the  Scntinal,  it  will  be  the  longest  lower  ever  gone 
off  on  by  Hs;  and  I  am  afraid  you'll  lie  lonesome, 
sifilcr  Doodle ;  I  am  awful  'f raid  you  will."    Says  she : 

"  Sister  Saniantha  I  want  to  be  lonesome  if  It  is  a  j 
guin'  10  be  any  accomodation  to  you ;  it  will  bo  n  real  1 
treat  to  mo  to  be  lonesome.  I  never  feemed  to  feel  j 
BO  willin'  lo  bo  lonesome  in  my  hull  life  before," 

And  as  eho  wouldn't  take  no  for  an  answer,  it  was 
settled  that  elio  ehonld  stay  and  keep  honse.  A 
cleverer  critter  (considerin'  her  sense)  never  walked 
the  earth  than  sister  Doodle,  and  so  I  told  Josiah. 
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"VTEVER  did  tlic  year  let  a  lovlier  day  slip  offen  i 
-i.'    his  strinp  ((.'ontaitiin'  jest  305)  than  the  day  my 
pardner  and  inc  set  off  on  our  tower.     Never  did  » 
brighter  liglit  ve&t  ii[)on  n  more  peaceful  realm  and  a  i 
Bcrencr  ware,  than  that  mornin' ann  a  sliinin' doira  J 
on  onr  door-yard,  and  ihe  crystal  waters  of  the  canal.  I 
Sweeter  winds  never  hlcw  out  of  the  west,  than  the  J 
freeh  mornin'  lircezB  that  sort  o'  hung  ronnd  our  hc^l 
room    winder    where  wo   was   a  flxin'.  and   gently 
wared  tlio  table-cloth,  as  Sister  Doodle  shoolt  it  offen 
the  back  steps.     And  never,  sense  the  Widder  had 
been  took  in  and  di>ne  for  by  us,  had  she  been  in  sachJ 
Bpii-its.     We  had  liired  Betacy  Slinip»ey  knee  Bobbet  I 
to  do  all  the  heaviest  of  the  work,  and  the  Widder 
acemed  fjtad  and  li^'hl  "f  heart.    Fur  thnngh  the  fried 
ham  wliich  we  had  for  hrenlifast.  and  the  salt-BoUer. 
and  the  suf^ar-bowl,  Iiad  all   put  her  iu   mind  of 
Doodle — and  though  reminessiaceB  was  brought  op^ 
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«Dd  particulare  wrs  abroad,  etill  die  didn't  weep  a  \ 
tear,  but  seetucd  lu  itiiuk  of  Liiu  aud  lifv  with  pe&ca  | 
and  resignalioQ. 

Wlien  I  got  alt  ready  to  &tarl,  I  looked  well,  ftBd  k 
felt  well.     I  had  liotiglit  a  bran  new  drees  expressly  I 
for  the  occa&ion,  a  sort  of  a  Quaker  browti,  or  lead  I 
color.    It  was  cotton  and  worsted,  I  don't  know  realljr  | 
what  tbej  do  call  it,  but  it  was  haiideome,  and  very  I 
nice.     It  coBt  IS  pence  per  yard.     It  was  made  very  I 
fashionable;  had  a  overekirt,  and  a  cape  all  trimnied  1 
round  thu  edge  with  a  narrow  strip  of  iho  same  cut 
on  the  biati.     Bettiu'  out  a^  I  did  aa  a  roartyr,  I  aot 
my  foot  down  tiniily  on  riitHcs  and  puckers.     But 
this  straight  and  narrow  atrip  cut  crossways  of  the  J 
cloth  and  sot  on  plain,  suited   both  my  eyes  aod  my  I 
principles.     It  was  stitched  on  wilh  my  new  sewlo'  , 
machine.     Almira  Ha^'iilouu  corue  to  the  house  and  1 
made  it  for  me — took  her  pay  in  white  beans. 

The  cape  looked  noble  when  it  was  Bnished,  and  1 1 
knew  it  would.  I  would  hiive  it  cut  to  suit  me.  It  I 
didn't  look  Higlity  and  fi-ivoloua,  but  it  had  a  sort  of  | 
a  Boariti',  deep  look  to  it.  It  runnded  up  in  thu  back,  j 
and  bad  long,  noblo  tabs  in  front.  Almira  said  tabs  ' 
had  gone  ont,  and  argued  warm  iig'iusl  'em,  but  I  told 
her  I  seemed  to  have  a  drawiu'  towards  'em,  and  fin- 
ally I  come  right  out  nod  told  her  firmly ;  eays  I, "  taba  J 
I  vfiU  have."    So  she  give  id  and  cut  it  tab  faahioa. 

I  had  another  argument  about  my  buunot — I  bad  ] 


oeahfunq  one'h  tastk 

1 

ray  brown  silk  one  done  over.     I  had  a  frame  made 
lo  order,  for  I  was  determined  to  liave  a  buanet  that 
shaded  my  face  some.    I  tuld  the  millener  plainly  tbat 
one  of  ray  night-caps — cut  sheep's-head  fashion — wal^^H 
far  better  to  the  head  as  a  protector,  than  buonel^^^H 
as  wore  by  wimmen ;  8o  I  give  my  orders,  and  stood 
by  her  till  the  frame  was  done ;  imd  it  looked  well. 
It  was  a  betiutiful  shape  behind,  and  had  a  noble, 
roomy  luok  to  it  in  front.     And  when  I  put  it  on, 
and  my  green  veil  was  tied  round  it,  and  hung  in 
long,  gniceCul  fulds  down  on  one  side  of  it,  it  suited 
me  loa  T .    I  trimmed  off  thoedgosof  my  veil  where  it 
was  frayed  out,  uud  hemmed  it  over,  and  run  in  a  new     ^J 
1  n  test  ring- ribbin  string,  and  it  looked  as  good  as  new.  ^^| 
Haviu'  a  eape  like  my  dress,  I  didn't  lay  out  to  wear^^f 
anything  else  round  me  on  my  towor,  but  I  took  uiyj^^H 
black  silk  mantilla  along  in  ca&o  of  need.                      ^^H 

There  was  enough  left  of  my  dress  to  mate  a  new'^^^ 
ehoatb  for  my  umberell,  and  though  some  of  the  neigh- 
bors thought  and  said,  (it  camw  right  straight  bdck  to 
me)  that  it  wss  awfnl  extravagant  in  mo,  I  launched 
•out  and  made  it,  and  wasn't  sorry  I  did.     I  am  very 
tasty  naturally,  and  love  to  see  things  correspond.     I 
also  bought  me  a  new  pair  of  cotton  gloves — most  the 
color  of  my  dress,  only  a  little  darker  so'a  not  to  show 
dirt — at  an  outlay  of  27  and  a  i  cents. 

JoBJah  was  dressed  up  as  slick  aa  I  was,  and  looked 
more  trimmed  off,  and  fancy,  for  be  toovld  wear  that 
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red,  white,  and  blue,  neck-tie,  though  upheld  by  duty, 
I  says  to  him : 

^^  Josiah  Allen ;  bald  heads,  and  red  and  blue  neck- 
ties don't  correspond  worth  a  cent;  it  is  too  dressy 
for  you,  Josiah  Allen." 

I  meant  well,  but  as  it  is  too  often  the  case  in 
this  world — as  all  true  Reformers  knowr-my  motives 
wasn't  took  as  they  was  meant.  And  he  says  in  a 
complainin'  tone : 

"  You  haint  willin'  I  should  look  dressy,  Samantha, 
and  you  never  was — that  is  the  dumb  of  it.-' 

Says  I  fiiTnly,  "  Stop  swcarin'  at  once,  and  instantly, 
Josiah  Allen.-'  And  then  as  I  sec  he  was  so  awful  sot 
on  it,  I  said  no  more,  and  we  started  oil'  in  2  excellent 
spirits — Josiah's  spirits  and  mine. 

It  was  one  good  day's  journey  to  Miss  Elder  Sim- 
mons'cs,  she  that  was  Rcrcpta  Smith,  and  the  top 
bnf]:£3:v  assisted  bv  the  old  mare  bore  iis  on  noblv. 
The  colt's  demeanor  was  like  a  horse's  for  moralitv 
and  sobriety,  and  as  the  shades  of  night  was  a  de- 
scendin'  down,  we  drew  near  the  place  w-here  we 
wanted  to  be.  They  lived  about  a  quarter  of  a  mil^ 
from  the  village  of  Shackvillc,  and  as  we  drew  near 
the  dwellin' — a  smallish  kind  of  a  house,  but  comfort- 
able lookin' — we  see  considerable  of  a  procession  a 
settin'  towards  the  house. 

And  says  I  to  my  companion,  "  I  am  afraid  there  is 
trouble  ahead,  Josiah." 
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^^B      Serep 


Ho  said  tic  guessed  not;  Iio  Lnd  beard  there  whs  a 
conreutiou  at  Elder  Siiuuioiis'ejg  cliurcK  in  Sbackville, 
and  lie  gue^ed  thtse  was  delegates,  a  guJu'  to  the 
miuister's  to  stnj. 
Says  be,  "  You 
know  tile;  can 
lodffe  there  with- 
o  u  t  pajin'  for 
their  lodge." 

And  come  to 
look  at  'em  again  , 
they  was  peace- 1 
able  lookio'  men, 
and  most  all  of 
'em  had  a  satch- 
el-bag in  their 
handt.  But  how 
all  of  'em  was  a 
goiii'  to  fitaj  all 
u  igbt  in  that 
huuee,  waa  one  of 
the  mysteries  to 
me,  unless  ihey  had  poles  for  'em  to  roost  on,  or  hung 
'cm  up  over  nails  on  Iho  wall,  such  a  sight  on  'em. 

And  I  8pokQ  up  to  Josinli,  and  says  I,  "Our  rooo 
will  be  better  than  our  company  here,  Josiah  Alien ; 
less  go  back  to  Sbackville  and  stay  all  night." 

Wail,"  Bays  he,  "bime-by;  we'll  go  in  aod  UU, 
Serepta  wo're  come." 


Says  I,  "I  guess  it  wont  be  uiueli  of  a  treat  lo  iier 
to  tell  lier  anybodjr  else  lias  come,  If  elie  hw  got  to 
take  care  of  this  drove  of  men,"  eays  I,  "  less  go  bitek 
to  Sliackviile,  and  stay  to  the  tarveu," 

"Wall,"  says  he,  "bimo-by;  but  we'll  go  in  ftod 
tell  Serepta  weVe  come." 

I  argued  witU  Liim  that  it  wouldn't  be  no  treat  t 
Serepta;  but  liowsumover,  she  was  awful  tickled  t 
see  us— she  alwnys  did  tliink  a  Bigbt  of  her  Aund 
Suiuantlia.     I  g'poso  one  thing  wag,  bccnnso  I  lielp< 
to  bring  ber  np  on  a  bottle.     Her  father  and  motliei 
both  dyia'  and  leavin"  her  an  orphan  on  both  Bidei 
Ebo  was  bronght  up  by  ihe  E^inith  family,  on  a  bottk 
Mother  and  I  brought  her  part  way  up,  and  then^ 
other  SmitiiB  would  take  her  and  bring  her  up  a  epellJ 
And  80  we  kep'  on  til!  she  was  brought  up. 

We  eeut  her  off  to  school,  and  done  well  hy  1 
and  sbe  lived  with  mother  and  mo  two  yeara  n'ghH 
along  jest  before  she  wag  married.  She  was  marri« 
to  our  houec,  and  was  aa  pretty  as  a  doll.  She  wa( 
a  little  mite  of  a  thing,  but  plump  and  round  a 
bacty  pullet.  She  bad  a  freeli,  rosy  face,  aod  bid 
blue  eyes  tliat  had  a  sort  of  a  timid  scarefnl  look  I 
'em.  She  was  u  gentlu  bul>yish  sort  of  a  girl,  but  ^ 
master  hand  to  do  jeat  what  she  thought  was  I 
duty;  and  though  she  know  enough,  anybody  coalff 
make  her  think  the  moon  was  made  of  green  sage 
cheese,  the  was  that  yieldiu',  and  easy  influenced,  sad 


He  was  a  good  mun,  but  tlretful  deep  learnt,  and  sb- 

Bent-toinded.    Ho  e&jh  to  me,  says  he : 

"  She  is  jest  as  sweet  as  an  apple  blossom/' 

Hi*  eyes  was  Bot  kind  o'  dreamily  on  tbe  apple 

tree*  out  in  Lbo  orchard  which  was  in  full  blow. 
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"Tee,"  saye  I,  "and  jest  as  fraguile  aud  tender;" 
Bftye  I,  "tLe  sweetest  poeya  are  the  eaeicBt  nipped  hy 
tlie  fi'ost,"  snys  I,  "  notlun'  looLg  nioru  pitiful  tliau  a 
pink  posy  after  tlie  frosts  have  got  liolt  of  it,"  eayal 
"keep  the  frosts  of  uukiudiie&E,  and  neglect, 
hard  nsagc  from  our  little  apple  blow  that  you  L 
picked  to-d«y  and  nre  a  weariu'  off  on  your  heart,  i 
may  Gud  bless  yuii  Bmther  Simmons,"  say*  I.  (n 
waa  of  the  Methodist  pcrswasion.) 

There  wasn't  hardly  ■>  dry  eye  iu  my  betd,  i 
said  ibis,  uor  in  histn-  I  thunght  n  sight  on  ber,i 
BO  did  he.  IIo  thought  enough  on  her  I  always  i 
But  he  was  dretful  ubecnt- minded,  and  deep  lead 
They  stopped  with  na  a  week  or  twu  after  tiiey  n 
marriud,  and  T  hndn't  laid  eyes  on  'em  ^euee,  tbutiB 
I  hnd  hecid  fnnii  \'iii  a  number  of  limes  by  Iett( 
and  then  Undo  EliphiUct  Smith  had  visited  'eui,  a 
ho  said  she  had  to  work  awful  hurd,  and  the  Elder  n 
so  absent- mi nded  that  it  touk  a  sight  of  her  time  to  ^ 
him  headed  right.  He'd  go  down  oniler  lots  of  tita 
and  bring  np  ag'iiist  the  purk  barrcll,  wlieu  lio  thoa^ 
he  was  a  goiu'  up  into  his  etndy ;  and  get  on  her  stM 
in's  and  tilings,  thinkiu'  ihey  was  hisen.  Atid  then  | 
said  she  bud  tbocareof  the  meutin'  house  on  hfir; 
to  sort  o'  carry  ihc  tneetio'  bouse.  SbaekvUle  beial 
place  where  they  thought  the  roinister'a  wife  belong) 
to  'cm,  as  some  other  places  do  think  bo&ideu  Sback- 
ville.     Howeumever,  I  didu'f  koow  any  of   tliflM 
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tilings  only  b_v  hearsay,  until  I  arroveat  lierdwelling; 
tlien  I  koow  by  sight,  and  not  by  car. 

As  I  first  looked  on  licr  face,  I  couldn't  help  think- 
in'  of  what  I  told  Elder  Simmons  the  momin*  lie  ttab 
mftrricd ;  for  never  did  n  apple  blow  show  more  signs 
of  frost  and  clilll  after  au  untimely  storm,  than  did 
tho  face  of  sho  that  vns  Screpfa  Smith.  Iter  cheelcB 
was  (19  whito  and  pale  as  a  po^y  bluwn  down  on  the 
f  roBty  ground,  nud  her  eyes  had  the  old  timid,  scarefiil 
look,  und  tinder  Ihftt,  whole  h)ads  of  c:iro  nml  anxiety, 
and  we.iriiicsii;  ami  over  all  her  face  wan  tiie  old  look 
I  remembered  bo  well — only  lOO.times  stronger — of 
wantin'  to  do  joet  right,  and  jest  what  everybody 
wanted  her  to  do. 

As  I  finid,  eho  vras  awfnl  tickled  to  see  ns.  But  she- 
was  so  f  nil  of  care,  and  anxiety,  and  work,  she  couldn't 
hardly  speak  to  n».  She  hadn't  no  prf ,  and  was  trrin' 
to  get  supper  for  that  hull  drove  of  men,  and  liadn't  < 
mueh  to  do  with,  for  the  Elder  after  Bpcndin'  hie  hall 
Ufoaud  strength  In  tryiii'  to  keep  'em  straight  io  tliU  , 
world  and  gottin'  'em  headed  etrnight  towards  the 
next,  conldn'e  get  hia  pay  from  the  ShackvillianSi. 
II«r  oliSldern  was  a  foIJerin'  her  ronnd — her  husband 
neodin'  headin'  otT  every  tnonicnt  or  two,  ho  was  that 
absent-minded.  I  dedaro,  I  nerer  was  sorrier  for 
anybody  than  I  was  fur  Scrpptn. 

And  then  i-i;'lit  on  top  of  her  other  snfferin'a,  crory 
thno  «)i"  ir-mld    fomo   itiln   tlm  totiin'.rooin.  one  tall 
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minister  villi  a  otdiu'er^  logk  and  long  yeller  wliiek-^ 
erB  vonld  tackle  licr  on  the  eitbject  of  religion,  ti 
to  get  ber  to  relate  her  experience,  riglit  tiicre,  titv 
tellin^  of  her  bleeD.  That  Eccmcd  to  wear  on  her 
taoEt  of  anytliing,  a  ^rantiu'  to  use  Mm  troll,  and 
knowin'  her  eiippcr  was  a  epilcin',  and  lier  infant 
babes  demandiu'  her  attention,  and  her  hneband  a 
fumblia'  round  in  the  Euller  way,  or  buttery,  needin' 
head  in'  off. 

Truly,  in  the  -worda  of  the  Sammiet,  "  there  le 
time  for  things,  and  a  place  for  'cm,"  and  it  acemed,^ 
KB  if  be  might  have  known  belter.  Bntbe  was  one 
of  the  kind  that  will  talk.  And  there  he  sot  lookin' 
calm  and  cadavery,  a  jmllin'  liis  old  yeller  wfiiskerB, 
and  holdin'  her  tight  by  the  reine  of  her  gooil  man- 
ners, a  nrgin'  her  to  tell  bur  espprience,  and  telHn'  of. 
her  hiacn.  T  deelarc,  I'd  been  gliid  lo  have  laid  hi 
of  hiB  old  yeller  wbkkers  myself,  I  was  that  out 
patience  witli  bitn,  and  I'l!  bet  he'd  a  felt  it  if  I  had. 
Finally  I  spoke  np  and  Buys  I : 

"Set  riglit  down  aod  relate  your  experipnee, 
ta."    Sftys  I,  "  Wliat  is  -rittW  compnrud  to  indlnii; 
and  edifyin'  pnnvcrsation."     Sayn  I,  "  I  wouldn't 
to  gr-t  ft  mitp  of  eupiter  to-night." 

Knowio'  what    I    do    know,  diviii'    deep    into 
heights  and  dp]»tbs  of  men's  nnforr;  an  T  bavc  dovm 
I  knew  that  this  w.iuld  bwik  Scn-plfi'.,  tliairs. 
VKn't  vxhorted  any  more.    Slie  had  time  to  get  t 


i'        

4 


AN  OVEHPl,0WrNa  BOtrsB. 


•48 


^ 


Buppcre.  And  X  laid  to  and  Lelpt.-d  Ler  all  1  could,  t 
got  two  of  tlio  iofaot  babes  to  deep,  and  givo  the  two 
biggest  bojrs  eoiue  cand;,  and  headed  hiu  ofF  once  or 
twice,  and  cased  her  biirdeus  all  I  cunld. 

But  eha  was  dretful  worried  where  to  put  'era  to 
sleep.  The  hard  and  wearisome  task  of  gettin'  IT 
men  into  tliroe  ht'd.'*  witlioiit  In^iii'  'em  on  top  of  eaeh 
otlier,  Whs  a  wenriii'  on  her.  And  she  was  deter- 
mined to  have  Josiah  and  mo  stay  too.  Slie  said  she 
waa  used  to  jest  ?ncli  a  house  full,  and  she  should  get 
along. 

Says  I,  mildly  but  firmly,  "  Sorepta  I  iiaint  a  goin* 
to  sleep  on  the  bnttery  eholvea,  nor  I  don't  want  yoii 
to,  it  is  dangerous.  Josish  and  me  will  get  s  lodge- 
ment to  the  tarven  in  Khackville,  and  lodge  there. 
And  to-morrow  when  the  oinwd  gets  thinned  out,  we 
■will  (tome  back  and  make  our  viBit." 

She  told  us  not  to  go ;  she  said  there  was  &  corner  of 
the  parlor  that  wasn't  ownpiw],  and  she  had  blankets 
ennngh,  she  could  make  ub  (tomforlahle. 

Say*  I,  "  llang  on  to  the  cornor  yourself,  Serepta, 
if  ^on  can.  Joslah  and  me  hare  made  up  oar  i 
intndB.    Wo  arc  goin'  tr.  the  tarven." 

Says  Josiah—^for  he  seemod  to  think  it  would  com- 
fort her — "  Wo'il  come  back  Again  Serepta.  we'll  come 
bttik  btmo-by." 

The  next  day  early  in  the  forenoon,  a.  u.,  we  arrove 
Igain  at  Serepta's  dwellio'.    She  bad  jest  got  the  last 
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man  of  tbe  drove  started  off,  but  she  was  tusslio' 
with  two  colporters  and  an  agent  for  a  Bible  Societj. 
And  two  wimmen  set  by  ready  to  grapple  her  as  soon 
as  the  men  started  off.  One  of  'cm  had  a  sort  of  a 
mournful  look,  and  the  other  was  as  hard  a  lookin' 
woman  as  I  ever  see.  She  was  fearfully  humbly,  but 
that  haint  why  I  call  her  hard  lookin'.  1  don't  lay 
up  her  humbleness  ag'inst  her,  knowin'  well  that  our 
fjices  haint  made  to  order.  Bnt  she  looked  liard^  as 
if  her  nater  was  hard  as  a  rock ;  and  her  heart,  and 
hor  disposition,  and  everything.  She  had  a  large  wart 
<»n  her  nose,  and  that  also  looked  hard  as  a  gravel 
stun,  and  some  like  it.  She  liad  a  few  long  whiskers 
growin'  out  under  her  chin,  and  I  couldn't  help  won- 
derin'  how  anything  in  the  line  of  vegetation  could 
grow  ont  of  snch  a  granny t  soil. 

After  lookin'  at  her  a  half  minute  it  didn't  surprise 
me  a  mite  to  hear  thnt  her  name  was  Iloni,  Miss  Horn. 
I  see  these  two  wimmen  look  round  the  house  examin- 
in'  everything  as  close  as  if  they  was  goin'  to  be  swore 
about  it  to  a  justice  to  save  their  lives.  Sercpta  hadn't 
had  time  to  wash  a  dish,  nor  sweep  a  single  sweep, 
and  her  childern  wasn't  dressed.  And  I  heerd  Miss 
Horn  hunch  the  other  one  with  her  large,  bony 
knuckles,  and  whisper : 

"She  lays  abed  shamefnlly  late,  pomctimes.  The 
smoke  rose  out  of  her  chimbly  this  mornin'  at  exactly 
17  xninates  past  6,  jest  an  hour  and  two  minutes  earlier 
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k  it  was  ysBterd^j  momia',  and  half  an  bour  and 
twentj  eecoiidii  earlier  than  U  wM  the  momio*  before 
that." 

"Gettin'  up  and  biimin'  out  the  wood  the  'meetin' 
home  fumiaheH  for  'em,  aud  not  a  dish  washed.  It  is 
a  shame,"  sars  the  other  woman. 

"A  shame  I"  says  Mies  Jlorn.  "It  is  a  burnm' 
ibaine,  for  a  minister's  wife,  that  ort  to  be  a  pattern 


to  tlie  tii^ctin'  house.  Ami  t^lic  can't  find  tlm«  to  go 
a  Tisitiir  uiul  tulk  about  her  neighbors'  affairs.  When 
anjLud;  don't  feel  like  risitin',  aud  talkin'  about  their 
neighbors'  (Join's,  it  ia  a  sign  there  i»  suntbin'  wrong 
about  'em.  There  haiiit  »  thing  done  in  the  neigh- 
borhood hnt  what  i  atn  knowin'  tn ;  not  a  quarrel 
e  lait  tveuty  years  but  what  I  have  had  my 
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it.  I  am  ready  to  go  a  Tisitiu'  every  day  of  my  Uf«f  \ 
and  see  'wliat  is  goio'  on.  /haint  too  tianglity  and 
proud  epiritud  to  go  into  back  doors  without  knockin' 
and  Bee  what  folks  arc  a  duin'  in  their  kitchcoe,  and 
what  they  are  a  talkin'  about  when  they  think  nobody 
13  round.  And  it  eIiowe  a  haughty,  proud  spirit,  whan 
anybody  haint  willin'  to  go  round  and  see  what  they 
can  SCO  iu  folks'es  hoiisen.  and  talk  it  over  with  the 
other  neighbore." 

Says  the  monrnful  woman,  "1  heard  Bill  Danks'ei' 
wife  say  the  other  day,  that  she  thought  it  looked  queer 
to  her,  her  visitin'  the  poor  members  of  tho  chnrch 
jest  as  often  as  she  did  the  rich  ones.  She  thonght — 
Bill's  wife  did — that  it  looked  ehiftlesB  in  her." 

"She  M  shiftleas,"  eays  Miss  Horn. 

"She  acts  dretful  sort  o'  pleasant,"  says  llie  other 
woman,  "seems  willin'  to  accomidate  her  neighbors; 
stands  ready  to  help  'em  in  times  of  trouble;  and 
seems  to  treat  everybody  in  a  lady-like,  quiet  way; 
but  I  persume  it  is  all  put  on," 

"Put  onl  I  know  it  is  put  on,"  says  Miss  Horn, 
"  She  has  got  a  proud,  haughty  soul,  or  she  would  be 
willin'  to  do  as  the  rsst  of  na  do."  And  then  she 
stopped  whisperin'  for  half  a  minnte  and  looked 
round  tlic  house  again,  and  hunched  the  other  woman, 
and  whispered—"  For  a  ininisterB  H-ife  thai 
be  a  pattern,  such  housekeepln'  la  ghameful." 

And  the  Bible  agent  ipoko  up  jest  then,  uitt  mji 
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he,  "Of  course,  as  a  ntinister'a  -wife  and  a  helper  in 
Israel,  yon  are  willin'  to  give  yonr  time  to  na,  and 
bear  our  burdens." 

And  Screpta  sithed  and  said  ahe  was — and  she 
meant  it  too.  I  declare,  it  was  all  I  could  do  to  keep 
tny  peace.  Bnt  I  am  natorally  very  close-mouthed,  so 
I  kep'  still.  Serepta  coaldn't  hear  what  the  wimmen 
eaid,  for  ehe  was  a  trjin'  with  that  anxious  face  of 
hem  to  hear  every  word  the  Bible  agent  had  to  say, 
and  to  try  to  do  jest  what  was  riglit  by  the  colportera. 
And  the  mournful  lookin'  woman  hunched  Miss  Horn, 
and  says  she, — 

'*  Jest  see  how  she  listens  to  them  men.  She  seems 
to  talk  to  'era  jest  ae  free  as  if  they  was  wimmen.  It 
may  be  all  right,  but  it  don't  loot  well.  And  how 
earnest  they  are  a  talkin'  to  her:  they  seem  to  sort  o' 
look  np  to  her,  as  if  she  was  jest  nhoutr  right.  Men 
don't  have  no  such  a  sort  of  a  respectful,  reverential 
look  onto  their  faces  ^bcn  they  ure  a  talkin'  to  you 
or  me;  they  don't  look  np  to  n/s  in  no  puch  sort  of  a 
vny.  There  may  be  nothin'  wrong  in  it,  bnt  it  don't 
look  well.  It  wonld  almost  seem  as  if  they  was  after 
her." 

"After  herl  I  hmw  they  are  after  her,  or  else 
they  wouldn't  be  a  tstlkin'  to  her  so  respectful,  and 
she  is  after  tbein  that  is  plain  to  be  seen,  or  else  she 
irocld&'t  be  a  listenin'  to  'em  jnat  as  qniet  and  com- 
posed as  if  they  was  wimmen.    A  right  kind  of  ■ 
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wouuQ  has  a  sort  of  a  miatmsttD'  look  to  'em,  when 
tbej  »re  &  talkio'  to  men ;  thej  hftve  a  sort  of  a  watch- 
ful torn  to  their  eye,  as  if  they  was  a  lookin'  oot  for 
'em,  lookin'  oat  for  Eunthin'  wrong.  I  always  have 
that  look  onto  me,  and  you  can  Bce  that  she  haiot  a 
mite  of  it.  See  her  set  there  and  talk.  If  erer  » 
woman  was  after  a  man  she  ie  after  them  three  men." 

I  couldn't  have  sot  and  heerd  another  word  of  their 
envious,  epitefal,  low-lived  gossip,  without  bustin* 
right  oQt  on  the  spot,  and  speakin'  my  mind  before 
*em  all,  ao  I  hacoaed  the  childern  ont  into  Serepta'ft, 
room,  and  washed  and  dree&ed  'cm,  and  then  I  toon 
holt  and  put  on  her  dish-water  and  bilt  a  lire  iinde) 
it,  for  it  had  gone  ont  white  she  was  a  tuselin*  wit| 
them  agents.  When  I  went  back  into  the  aittia'a 
room  again,  I  see  the  colporlers  bad  gone,  and  1 
wimmen  had  tackled  her.  They  wantct!  her  to  joid 
a  new  society  they  had  jest  got  up,  "The  Cumberin! 
Harthas." 

Serepta's  face  louked  awful  tmuhled,  her  mind  t 
soarin'  off  I  knew  out  into  the  kitchen,  atiiiingst  he| 
dishee  that  wasn't  washed,  and  her  infant  babes,  i 
I  couid  sec  she  was  a  listenin'  to  see  if  she  could  li 
anything  of  her  hnsbaod,  and  whether  lie  needed 
headin'  off.  But  she  wanted  to  do  jest  right,  *nM 
told  'em  so. 

"  She  would  join  it,  if  the  church  thought  it  WM  her 
datjr  to,  though  u  ih«  beloaged  to  foortean  differ 
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•ocieties  cow,  ebe  dido't  know  really  when  she  coold 
git  time — " 

"Time!"  Bays  Miss  Horn.  "  I  gaess  llicre  is  time 
>ugh  in  the  world  to  do  diitieB.  'Go  to  the  ant 
thou  atuggard  consider  her  ways  and  be  wise.' "  And 
as  she  repeated  ibis  line  uf  poetry,  she  groaned  some, 
and  rolled  up  the  wliitcs  of  her  eyes. 

Serepta'g  face  looked  red  as  blood,  bnt  she  didn't 
answer  a  word  back.  Serepta  Simmons  is  a  Cbrietian. 
I  believe  it  as  much  as  I  believe  I  am  J.  Allen's  wife. 
And  I  epoke  right  np  and  says  I : 

"Bein'  a  eearcher  after  information,  and  speakin' 
M  a  private  inveetigater,  and  a  woman  tbat  has  got  a 
vow  on  her,  I  ask  what  aro  tbe  Marthas  expected  to 
do?" 

Says  Miss  Horn,  "They  are  expected  fo  be  cam- 
bered all  tbe  time  with  cures ;  to  be  ready  any  time, 
day  or  night,  to  do  anything  the  public  demands 
of  *em;  to  give  all  their  time,  their  treasure  if  they 
have  got  any,  and  all  tbe  euergics  of  their  mind  and 
body  to  the  public  good,  to  be  cambered  by  it  in  any 
and  every  way." 

Says  I,  "  Again,  I  ask  you  as  a  private  woman  with 
ft  TOW,  unt  it  hard  on  the  Marthas?" 

She  said  it  was ;  but  she  was  proad  to  be  one  of 
'em,  proud  to  be  cumbered.  And  she  said — givin' 
Soropta  a  awful  Bcarchin'  look — "That  when  a  eer- 
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1  abiUD'  light,  wouldn't  put  their  i^awo  dan'D,  ther«| 
waa  weaker  vessels  that  it  would  be  apt  to  bre&) 
into — it  would  muke  divisioas  and  si&nia." 

Thnt  skairt  Serepta  aud  she  was  jeat  about  puttin" 
her  name  down,  but  she  couldn't  help  miirmurin' 
euDtbin'  about  titne,  "  afraid  I  won't  have  time  to  do 
jest  right  by  everybody." 

"  Time !"  says  Mies  Horn,  scornfully  aod  angrily,- 
"  Time !  '  Go  to  the  aut  thou  sluggard,  consider  he) 
ways  and  ba  wise.' " 

But  jest  as  Miss  Horn  was  a  6uishin'  repeatin'  berl 
poetry,  and  before  Serepta  bad  time  lo  put  her  name 
down,  all  of  a  auddeu  the  door  opened,  and  another 
great  taU  woman  marched  in.  I  noticed  there  didn't 
none  of  'em  knoc^k,  but  jest  opened  the  door  and 
stalked  in,  jest  as  if  the  minister's  house,  as  well  as 
he  and  his  wife  belonged  tu  'em  and  they  had  a  pei^ 
feet  right  to  stream  in  every  minute.  I  declare,  it 
madded  me,  for  I  say  if  home  means  anything  it 
means  a  place  where  anybody  can  tind  rest,  and  re- 
pose and  freedom  from  unwelcome  intrusion.  And  I 
aay,  and  I  contend  for  it,  that  1  had  jest  as  lives  hmva 
anybody  steal  anything  else  from  me,  as  to  eteal  my 
time  and  my  comfort.  There  probable  baint  a  woman 
etandin'  on  feet  at  the  present  age  of  the  world,  (with 
or  without  vows  on  'em)  that  ia  more  hor«opitable, 
and  gladder  to  see  her  fiiends  than  Samantha  Alleo, 
Ut«  Smith.     There  are  those,  whose  presence  ia  mon 


EXHOBTATION  TO  BE  NEIQBB08LT. 


361 


reatful,  aiid  retVesbin'  aud  iiispiriu',  tliau  the  beet  cup 
of  tea  or  cofiee  tbat  ever  'was  dnmk.  Tbe  heart, 
Boul,  and  mind  eend  out  stronger  tendrils  that  cling 
closer  and  tinner  eveo  iliao  some  of  tbe  twigs  of  tbe 
fatally  tree.  Kindred  aims,  bopes,  aod  eyoipatliies 
are  a  closer  lie  tban  4tb  cousin. 

There  is  help,  inspiration  and  delight  in  tbe  pres- 
ence of  those  who  are  more  nearly  and  truly  related 
to  HI  than  if  they  was  born  on  our  father's  or  mother's 
side  unbeknown  to  them.  And  friends  of  our  soni, 
it  would  be  a  hard  world  indeed,  if  we  could  never 
meet  each  other.  And  X  wonld  advise  Serepta  as  » 
filler  of  the  bottle  she  was  brought  up  on,  and  a  well- 
wisher,  to  vieit  back  aud  forth  occasionally,  at  proper 
times  and  seasons,  and  neighbor  considerable  with  all 
who  might  wish  to  neighbor,  be  they  aliens  or  friends, 
Horns  or  softer  material.  Standtu'  tirm  and  stead- 
fast, ready  to  borry  aud  lend  salaratus,  clothes-pina, 
allspice,  bluein'  bags,  and  etoetery,  and  in  times  of 
trouble,  Btandin'  by  'em  like  a  rock,  and  so  4th. 

The  Bible  says,  "  Iron  sharpeneth  iron,  so  does  a 
man  the  countenance  of  hid  friend."  But  in  the 
words  of  the  Sainmiat  (slightly  changed),  there  is  a 
time  for  visitin'  and  a  time  for  stayin'  to  home.  A 
time  to  neighbor,  aud  a  time  to  refrain  from  neigh- 
borin*, — a  time  to  talk,  aud  a  time  to  write  sermouB, 
wash  dishes,  aud  mop  out  the  kitchen.  And  what  I 
would  beware  Hiu  Horn  aud  tbe  rest  of  'em  ia,  of 
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'  that  "  irou "  so  tincommoii  elurp  that 
win  cut  friendsbip  right  into  in  the  middle ;  or  keep 
on  sharpenin'  it,  till  they  git  Biich  &  ftwful  fine  pint 
on  it,  that  before  they  know  it,  it  will  bre&k  right  off 
80  blant  that  they  can't  never  git  an  age  put  OQ  it 
again. 

They  ort  to  reepect  and  reverence  each  other's  ill' 
dividuality. — (That  is  a  long  hefty  wyrd,  but  I  have 
got  it  al!  right,  for  I  looked  it  out  in  Thomas  <Toffer>, 
son's  big  dictionary,  see  what  it  meant,  and  spelt 
all  out  as  I  went  along ;  nobody  need  to  bo  afraid  of 
sayin'  it  jest  as  I  have  got  it  down.)  Because  Miaa 
Horn,  and  the  rest  of  'em  git  lonesome,  they  hadn't 
ort  to  indict  themselves  and  their  gossip  onto  a  busy 
man  or  woman  who  don't  git  loueeomc.  Good  Isndl 
if  anybody  laya  holt  of  life  as  they  ort  to,  they  haint 
no  time  to  be  luneeome.  Now  Serepta  Simmons 
meant  well,  and  liked  her  neighbors,  and  their  chil- 
dern,  and  wanted  to  treat  'em  friendly  and  handsox 
But  she  hankered  dretfully  after  bavin'  a  home 
her  own,  and  not  lirin'  with  'em  all  premiscoiis  (ac 
were.)  But  they  wouldn't  let  her  ;  eho  didn't  hav«  » 
minute  she  could  call  her  own.  The  Shackvilliaos 
seemed  to  think  she  belonged  to  'em,  jest  as  much  aa 
the  clock  on  the  meetin'  house  did,  and  they  pertuod 
her  every  minute  jeet  as  they  did  that.  It  made  her 
feel  curious,  Buothin'  as  if  she  was  Hrio'  oul  door*,  or 
in  an  open  cage  in  the  meuagery  wa^. 
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Tbej  docked  in  on  lier  all  the  hull  tini«  vithont 
knockin',  at  all  times  of  the  day  and  night,  before 
breakfast,  and  after  bedtime,  and  ri^bt  along  through  ] 
the  day,  stiddj  ;  watcbin'  her  with  as  keen  a  vieioD  u 
if  ahe  waB  a  oiie-ejed  turkey  carried  ronnd  for  a  eid»- 
nhow ;  finditi'  fault  with  everything  she  did  or  didn't 
do,  inflictin'  their  gossip  on  her,  and  collectin'  all  tlicj  J 
coald  to  retail  to  other  folke'es  houeen ;  watchin'  everjrf 
motion   ahc  made,  and   commenlin'  on   it  in    public 
catchin'  every  little  word  she  dropped  in  aoewer  to  J 
their  goKBipin'  remarks,  and  addin'  and  swellin'  out   I 
that  little  word  till  it  wouldn't  know  itself  it  was  so 
different,  and  then  rcpeatin'  it  on  the  house  tops  (ai 
it  were). 

I  declare,  it  madded  me  to  see  a  likely  woman  so 
imposed  upon,  and  I  thought  to  myself,  if  it  was  fn«,  j 
I  should  ruther  ha^e  'em  steal  pork  right  out  of  my  I 
pork  barrell,  than  to  have  *em  steal  ray  peace  and 
comfort. 

But  as  I  was  sayin',  this  woman  come  in  right 
through  the  ba«k  door  without  knockin',  as  independ- 
ent aa  you  pleaee,  and  as  she  sot  down  she  looked  all 
round  the  house  bo'b  to  remember  how  everything 
looked,  sn's  to  tell  it  again,  though  Serepta  wasn't  no 
more  to  blame  than  a  babe  two  or  three  hours  old,  for 
btTwork  not  bein'  done  up.  I  see  that  this  woman 
Iflared  at  Mise  Horn,  and  Uia*  Uom  glared  back 
al  her,  and  I  knew  in  a  mioate  abe  w»  gittin'  ap 
10* 


S64 


THE  "  WEEPIW  MABTB." 


ftnotber  Booiety.    And  bo  it  turned  out.    She  wanted  | 
Serepta  to  bead  the  list  of  the  "  Weepin'  Marys" 
oppoeitioD  party  to  the  "Cumberin'  Marthas." 

Serepta  looked  as  if  ehe  would  sink.  But  I  spoke 
right  up,  for  I  was  determined  to  take  her  part.  And 
Buys  I,  "  Mom,  I  am  of  a  investigatin'  turn,  and 
aiD  collectin'  information  on  a  tower,  and  may  I  ask 
as  a  well-wieher  to  the  sect,  what  joli  has  the  '  Weep- 
in'  Marys'  got  ahead  of  "em.  What  are  they  ex- 
pected to  tackle?  "  Bays  I  in  a  polite  way.  | 

Says  fihe.  *•  They  are  expected  to  spend  the  hall  of 
r.heir  time,  day  and  night,  n  learnin',  pryin'  into  doc-    1 
terines,  aod  stiidyin'  on  some  way  to  iimeliorate  tbe 
condition  of  the  heathen,  and  the  African  porillas." 

Bays  I.  "  In  them  cases  if  Serepta  jinea  'em,  what 
chance  would  the  Elder  rnn  of  giltin'  anything  to  eat, 
or  Serepta,  or  the  childem ! " 

"Eatin',"  save  fihe,  "  what  is  eatin'  compared  to  « 
knowledge  of  the  docterines  and  the  condition  of  the 
perishin'  heathen?" 

"But."  says  I  in  reasonable  axente.  " folks  have 
got  to  eat  or  else  die — and  if  they  haint  able  to  hire 
a  girl,  they  have  got  to  cook  the  vittles  themselrea  or 
else  they'll  periah.  and  die  jest  as  dead  as  a  deftd 
heathen." 

Speakin'  about  SereptaV  time,  ^ways  seemed  to 
aet  Miss  Horn  off  onto  her  poetry,  and  ahe  repeated 


again,- 
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Bat  I  iiiterrapted  of  Iier,  and  sayB  I,  "Yon  lure 
ftdvifted  Serepta  sereral  times  to  go  to  her  avnt  and 
be  wise.  I  am  ber  annt,  and  I  motion  Ebe  fslle  in 
■with  tbe  advice  yon  bave  give  her,  in  a  handsome 
«aj.  I  advise  her  to  do  up  ^er  work.  And  I  advise 
yon  to  clear  ont,  all  of  you^  and  give  her  a  chance  to 
wash  her  dishes,  and  nurw)  her  babies,  and  get  her 
dinner."     For  truly  dinner  time  waa  approachin'. 

They  acted  mad,  but  tbey  started  off.  Serepta's  face 
was  AS  white  as  a  white  cotton  sheet,  as  she  seen  'em 
go,  she  was  that  skairt;  b.'t  I  kep'  pretty  cool  add 
considerable  firm,  for  I  see  she  needed  a  friend.  I 
laid  to  and  helped  her  do  up  her  work,  and  git  her 
dinner.  And  she  owned  up  to  me  that  her  work 
wouldn't  seem  to  be  nothin'  to  hei  if  she  could  have 
her  honGQ  and  her  time  to  herself  aome.  I  see  plain, 
that  she  was  a  carryin'  the  hull  meetin'  honee  on  her 
bade,  though  she  didn't  say  so.  I  could  see  that  she 
daaaant  say  her  sonl  was  her  own,  the  waa  eo  afraid  of 
ofTendin'  the  flock. 

She  happened  to  say  to  tne  as  ire  vat  a  woabin'  np 
the  dishes,  how  much  she  wanted  a  new  drees.  Her 
nncle  had  give  her  the  money  to  git  onei  and  sh« 
wanted  it  the  worst  way, 

"  Why  don't  yon  git  it  then  i  ^  says  L 

*'  Oh,"  says  she,  "  the  church  don't  like  to  have  m« 
git  anything  to  wear,  and  they  make  so  many  speeches 
abont  my  bein'  extravagant,  and  breakiz^  down  my 
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huiband'a  infloence,  and  settin'  a  wicked  example  of  I 
extravagnnce,  and  ruinin'  the  nation,  that  I  can't  bear 
to  git  a  rag  of  clothes  to  wear." 

"  Well,"  says  I  calmly  wijim'  the  bntter  plate,  "  if 
you  feel  like  that,  I  don't  see  anything  to  hinder  jon 
from  goin'  naked.  I  don't  appose  they  woald  like 
that." 

"Oh  no,"  eajs  she,  ready  to  baret  out  a  cryin'. 
"They  don't  like  it  if  I  haint  dreeeed  npeliek.    They 
say  I  am  a  stumbiin'  block,  if  I  haint  as  dreesy  as  th»l 
other  miniater's  wife." 

Save  I,  "  Serepta  yon  are  in  a  bad  spot.    Ton  seem 
to  be  in  the  same  place  the  old  drunkard's  wife  was. 
He  eaid  he'd  'whip  Sally  if  supper  was  ready,' uid| 
he'd  '  whip  Sally  if  it  wasn't.'" 

"  Yes,"  says  she,  "  that  is  jnst  wliere  I  stand.  Thejv 
say  I  am  a  pattern  for  the  church  to  foller,  and  so  1 
must  be  all  the  time  away  from  home  a  workin'  fori 
the  heathen  and  missionary  societies,  for  a  minister's 
wife  must  'be  given  to  good  works.'  And  I  mnst  at 
the  same  time  be  to  home  all  the  time  a  workin'  and  _ 
B  takin'  care  of  my  family,  '  For  Sarah  kept  the  tcat.'j 
I  have  got  to  be  to  liome  a  cnconragin'  my  hnsband^ 
all  the  time,  '  a  holdin'  up  his  arras,'  like  Aarou  and 
Hur,  and  I  have  got  to  be  away  all  the  time,  a  'hold- 
in'  op  the  ark.'  I  have  got  to  be  to  home  a  lottin' 
oat  my  little  boy's  pantaloons,  and  at  tlic  same  timo 
away  'enlargii),'  the  tiordent  of  Zion.'     I  have  got  to 
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B-sll  in  J  time  to  convertiu'  the  heathen  or  'woe  be 
to  tne,'  and  have  got  to  be  to  home  all  the  time  a  tak- 
in'  care  of  my  own  household,  or  I  am  '  worse  than  an 
iofidel.'  And  amongst  it  all,"  sajs  ehe,  ''there  is  bo 
much  expected  of  me,  that  I  git  aometimes 
oat  and  discouraged  I  don^t  know  what  to  do." 

And  Serepta'8  tears  gently  drizzled  down  into  the 
dish-water,  for  she  was  a  wasliin',  and  I  waa  a  wipin'. 

I  rubbed  away  on  a  pie  plate,  a  mnsin'  in  deep 
tbonght,  and  then  I  aegested  thig  to  her,  in  pretty 
even  tones,  but  earnest  and  deep : 

"Did  yon  ever  try  a  mindin'  yonr  own  busineas, 
and  makin'  other  folks  mind  theirn  ? " 

"No,"  saya  uhe  meekly.  And  ehe  eithed  as  deep 
as  I  ever  heerd  any  one  sithe.  "  I  mind  my  bnatness 
pretty  well,"  says  ehe,  "  bnt  I  never  tried  to  make 
other  folks  mind  tbeirn.     1  wasn't  strong  enough." 

"Well,"aayB  I,  "before  I  leave  thia  place,  I  lay 
out  to  make  a  change."  Says  1,  ^  many  is  the  time  1 
have  tilled  the  bottle  you  was  brought  up  on,  and  1 
haint  a  goin*  to  stand  by  and  see  you  killed.  And , 
before  I  leave  Shackville,  the  meetin'  house  baa  got 
to  git  offen  your  back,  or  I'll  know  the  reason  why." 

She  looked  considerable  skairt,  but  I  could  see  it 
made  her  feel  better  to  have  somebody  to  sort  o'  lean 
OD.  And  aa  we  finished  our  dishes,  (the  buttery  waa 
fnli  on  'em,  she  hadn't  had  time  to  half  wash  'eui  the 
oight  before,)  ahe  went  on  and  told  more  of  lur 
tronbUa  to  mt. 
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She  said  ber  huGbaod  beta'  a  baDdeome  mka,  Uw 
otber  wimmen  in  the  church  natnrally  took  to  bim. 
She  said  there  wasn't  a  jealons  hair  in  the  hull  of  her 
back  hair,  or  forctop,  and  her  husband'e  morals  vaa 
known  to  ber  to  be  sound  ae  sonnd  conid  be,  and 
she  said  be  didn't  like  it  no  better  than  she  did,  this 
beia'  follered  up  ao  ancommoD  cloee  br  'cm.  She 
said  it  wan  kinder  wearin'  on  her  to  eec  it  f^  on. 
But  she  meant  to  be  reasonable,  knovin'  that  nunis- 
ters  wae  alwavs  took  to  bv  wimmen. 

"Took  tol"  says  I.  "I  should  think  as  much!" 
Says  I.  "Wimmen  are  ae  fiat  ae  pancakes  in  some 
thingp,  and  this  is  one  of  'em.  I  have  seen  a  pack  of 
wimmen  before  now,  a  actio'  round  a  mioister.  till  their 
BCtin'  was  jest  as  good  as  thoronghwort  to  my  stomach, 
jest  ae  aickenin'."  Says  I,  "  I  don't  wonder  that  the 
'poetlei  epoke  about  bow  beantifal  minister's  feet  was. 
1  don't  wonder  that  lie  mentioned  their  feet  in  par- 
ticular, for  if  ever  there  was  a  set  of  men  that  needed 
good  feet  in  a  world  full  of  foolish  wimmen,  it  Is 
them." 

But  Serepta  sithed,  and  I  see  that  she  was  a  carry- 
in'  the  meetin'  house,  (as  it  were.)  I  see  that  Hiss 
Horn  was  on  her  mind,  and  I  pitted  ber.  She  said 
Miss  Horn  was  the  hardest  cross  she  had  to  bear. 
She  said  she  would  watch  her  cbimbly  for  hours,  to 
see  what  time  they  got  up.  And  liavin'  the  newraligy 
a  good  deal,  and  settin'  *ap  with  it,  wat«bin'  with  that 


i 


I 


HOW  MISS  HORN  STOOD  OUARD. 


959 


and  her  babies,  stie  Botnettmes  slept  till  late  in  the 
looniin'.  AdiI  her  husband  wodM  git  his  brain  bo 
completely  roasted  up  a  writin'  his  Bcrmone  that  he 
couldn't  quell  it  down,  and  git  it  qoieted  off  so's  to 
refit  any  till  moet  mornin*.  And  she  said  Miss  Horn 
and  her  hired  girl  would  rise  at  daybreak  and  watch 
her  diimbly.  one  hoar  on.  and  one  hour  off,  till  they 
ee%  the  emoke  come  ont  of  it^and  then  one  of  'em 
would  sally  oat  to  tell  the  exact  minute  to  the  neigh- 
borhood, white  the  other  got  the  breakfast.  They 
didn't  try  to  do  anything  eUe  only  jest  cook,  and  tend 
to  Serepta  and  the  other  neighbors.  And  their  git- 
tin'  np  80  early,  give  'em  a  chance  to  git  their  honse- 
work  done,  and  then  have  as  many  as  eeven  hours 
apiece  left  to  gosfiip  round  the  neighborhood,  They 
made  it  profitable,  dretful.  as  Mjsb  Uom  told  Serepta 
«he  despised  lazyness. 

But  Seropta  eaid  it  made  her  feel  curions,  when 
they  would  come  in  and  tell  her  the  exact  minote  the 
Imoke  of  her  cook  stove  roae  upward,  for  shi- — bein' 
in  the  habit  of  goin'  to  work  when  she  did  git  np — 
didn't  have  much  time  to  devote  to  the  pursait  of 
smoke.  She  said  it  waa  sort  o'  wearin'  on  her,  not  bo 
mnch  on  the  acwnnt  of  their  callin'  her  lazy,  which 
she  expected  and  looked  out  for.  but  it  made  her  feel 
aa  if  it  was  wnr  time,  and  she  was  one  of  the  enemy. 
She  said  to  think  iheir  eyes  was  on  her  chimbly  jest 
M  i«on  ai  the  aon   wa«  up,  a  watchin'  it  bo  close,  it 
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give  her  a  as  curious  a  feelin'  as  ehe  ever  felt ;  the  felt 
somehow  as  if  she  was  under  tlie  military.  She  aaid 
she  felt  ae  if  ehe  was  a  tory  more'n  balf  the  time,  on 
this  very  account ;  it  wore  on  her  considerable. 

"  Why  don't  you  spnnk  up  Serepta  Simmons,"  mjb 
I,  "and  tell  Miss  Horn   and  the  rest  of    'em,  that 
when  yon  git  so  thai  you  haint  nothin'  else  to  do  bi 
watch  other  folks'es^himblys,  yon  will  hire  ont  SoT 
a  scarecrow,  and  bo  earn  a  respectable  livin',  and 
somebody ! " 

"  Oh,"  saye  she,  "  Miss  Horn  wouldn't  like  it  if 
did." 

"  Like  it ! "  says  I.  "  I  don't  a' pose  asalt  and  balt«r- 
ers  love  to  be  took  np  and  handled  for  their  asaltin'," 
and  says  I,  "  I  had  jest  as  lives  have  my  body  salted 
and  battered,  as  to  have  my  feelin's.  Oh  !"  says  1 
almost  wildly,  "  if  I  had  the  blowin'  np  of  that  Horn, 
I'd  give  it  eoch  a  blast,  that  there  wonld  be  no  need 
of  aonndin'  on  it  again  for  years."  I  spoke  almost  iO' 
coherently,  for  I  woe  agitated  to  an  extreme  degree. 

But  Serepta  went  on  to  say  that  she  had  "  gained] 
thirteen  ounces  of  flesh  last  winter,  in  one  month.  Mil 
Horn  had  been  a  viaitin'  to  Loontown  to  a  brother* 
who  had  died  and  loft  her  quite  a  property."  And 
says  she,  "  I  did  hear  that  she  was  goin'  to  be  married 
to  a  widower  np  there,  but  I  don't  a'pose  there  is  any 
such  good  news  fur  me  as  that.  I  haint  dared  to  lot 
on  it  much,  ksowin'  well  what  a  world  of  bot7x>w  and 
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iffiiction  this  is,  and  knowin'  that  freedom  and  tuppi- 
seSB  h&int  mQcli  likely  tp  ever  be  my  lot.  I  ft'poee 
the  chimtily  aod  I  have  got  to  he  watched  jest  aa  long 
as  we  both  live." 

Bnt  fihe  didn't  have  no  time  to  maltiply  any  more 
worda,  for  ae  we  looked  oat  of  the  bnttery  winder, 
we  Bee  her  husband  a  walkin'  slowly  along  btickwards 
and  forwards  with  bis  hands  dnder  his  coat  tails,  a 
composiu'  a  sermon,  hs  I  s' posed.  But  as  we  looked, 
iie  forgot  himself,  and  come  up  bunt  against  the  barn, 
and  hit  himself  a  awful  blow  on  hia  forward  ;  Screpta 
atarted  oS  oa  the  run  to  tend  to  him  and  head  him 
off. 

Bnt  that  very  afternoon  T  had  a  chance  to  speak 
my  mind,  and  break  her  chains.  Serepta  and  1  waaa 
settia'  there  as  contented  and  happy  aa  vuu  please, 
for  Serepta  was  a  master  Land  to  love  her  home,  and 
wonld  have  give  the  best  car  she  had.  for  the  privi- 
ledge  of  bein'  let  alone  to  make  a  happy  home  for 
them  she  loved,  and  take  care  of  'em.  She  wu  a 
mendiD'  her  2  boys'  clothes,  for  they  waa  aa  ragged 
as  tnjuns,  though  truly  aa  the  poet  obeerves. — '*  she 
was  not  to  blame."  And  I  also  was  a  tryin'  in  ray 
feeble  way  to  help  her  and  put  a  seat  into  the  biggest 
little  boy's  pantaloons ;  we  had  got  'em  to  bed  for 
that  purpose.  And  as  we  eot  and  worked,  we  could 
bear  *em  in  the  room  overhead,  a  throwiu'  the  pillers, 
and  talkin'  laognaj.'e  :hat  for  miDister'i  childem  i 


Hcaodelous — for  ihe  bad  had  to  let  'em  ran  Ioom, 
tUougb  to  qoote  again  tlie  words  of  the  poet,—" 
waa  not  to  btauie,"  liavin'  got  it  into  ber  bead  tbat 
waB  lier  iluty  to  carry  Uie  meetin'  boose. 

Well,  ae  I  was  a  eayin',  we  was  a  settin'  tbere,  when 
all  of  a  sudden,  without  no  warnin'  of  no  kind^  the 
door  opened  without  no  rappin'  od  it,  or  anything, 
and  in  walked  what  I  supposed  at  the  time, 
the  iioll  meetin'  bouse;  I  was  so  wild  at  first 
beheld  'em,  that  I  almost  expected  to  aee  'em  brioj 
in  the  steeple.  I  was  skairt.  But  I  found  by  8l 
measurement,  when  my  senses  come  back,  that  there 
wasn't  only  sixteen  wimmcn,  and  two  uhildem  and 
one  old  deacou.  I  heerd  afterwards,  that  he  was  the 
only  man  they  could  git  to  come  with  'em  to  labor 
with  Serepta.  (He  was  old  as  the  bills,  aud  dretfol 
childish,  so  they  got  round  him.) 

Men  has  their  faults.  !None  can  be  more  deeply, 
eensible  of  tbat  great  truth  than  I  am,  as  I  often  tell 
Josiab.  Bui  truly,  so  far  as  gossip  and  meddlin'  and 
interferin'  with  your  neighbor's  business  is  coDceraed, 
wimmen  is  fur  ahead  of  the  more  opposite  eeot. 
It  is  mysterions  that  it  should  be  so,  but  so  it 
factorum. 

Serepta  looked  white  as  a  white  ghost,  and  ready  to 
sink  right  down  through  the  floor  into  the  anller,  for 
from  past  experience  Bbe  knew  they  had  come  to  labor 
with  ber.    But  T  hold  firm  w  any  rook  you  can  briag 
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up,  Fljruioutb,  or  Bunker  UlU,  or  tiay  of  'em.  And 
when  they  glared  at  tne,  tbauk  fortiti  I  wae  enabled 
to  do  wb&t  duty  and  iEicIioatiun  both  called  on  me  to 
do,  and  glare  back  at  'cu,  and  do  a  good  job  in  tlie 
line  o'  glarin*  too. 

They  Beemed  to  be  aa  mad  at  me  as  they  was  at 
Sercpta,  ntid  madder.  But  I  wasn't  afraid  of  any 
on  'em,  and  wlien  they  all  commenced  tatkin'  to  once, 
acomplairiin'  of  Sorepta  and  her  doin's  and  her  not 
doinX  my  principioB  enabled  me  to  look  at  'em 
through  my  specks  with  a  ecomful  mean  that  would 
have  spoke  loader  than  worda  if  they  had  understood 
anything  of  the  language  of  ineaua. 

Finally  they  all  got  to  talkin'  together,  a  complain- 
in'.  "  Why  didn't  ehe  jine  the  '  Cumberiii'  Harthan ) ' 
Why  conldu't  she  head  the  '  Weupin'  Marys  i '  Why 
don't  »he  take  more  interest  in  the  female  fellah'a  of 
Cairo  )  Why  don't  she  show  more  enthnfliaam  about 
the  heathens  and  gorillas?" 

Just  then  I  heerd  the  biggest  little  boy  swear  like 
a  pirate,  and  kick  the  other  one  oat  of  bed,  and  I 
epoke  coldly,  very  coldly ; 

"  She'll  have  a  span  of  gorillas  of  her  own  pretty 
soon  if  she  haint  allowed  no  time  to  take  care  on 
'em,  she  wont  have  to  go  to  Africa  for  'cm,  either ;  ** 
says  I,  "Serepta  will  show  you  some  male  fellahs 
that  will  need  more  help  than  any  of  your  female 
ones,  bime-by  ;  the  will  give  yon  a  good  job  in  the 
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lina  of  hektbena  to  convert  to  k  few  yeWB,  if 
go  on  as  thej  are  a  goiti'  on  now." 

With  that,  Serepta  buret  right  ont,  and  wept 
cried,  and  cried  and  wept.     It  atlected  me  awfully, 
and  I  flpoke  right  up,  and  saya  I : 

•'  Heathens  are  first  rate  themes  to  foller,  bnt  thera 
is  different  ways  of  foUerin'  'em;"  saye  I,  "some 
will  set  iheir  evea  on  a  heathen  in  Africa,  and  foller 
him  so  blindly  that  there  can  be  ten  heathens  arAper- 
in'  right  round  'em  to  home,  and  they  won't  see 
on  'em."  And  then  I  felt  so,  that  I  allegoried  some] 
right  there  on  ihe  spot.     Says  1: 

"  After  a  big  snow-storm,  it  may  acem  noble  am 
grand  to  go  round  sweepin'  off  meetin'  housen  and 
etcetery ;  but  in  my  opinion,  duty  would  call  on  a 
man  first,  to  make  a  path  to  the  well  for  hia  own 
family,  and  the  barn,  then  shovel  round  freely,  when- 
duty  called.  What  good  does  it  do  to  go  off  in  for- 
eign pastures  a  cnttiu'  down  thistle  tops,  when  yoo 
are  a  raisin'  a  big  crop  of  'em  to  home  for  somebody 
else  to  be  scratched  by?  What  advantage  to  the 
world  at  large  is  it,  if  a  woman  converts  one  heathen 
way  off  in  India,  and  at  the  Bame  time  by  neglect,  and 
inattention  and  carelesenosB,  raises  a  crop  of  seven 
'em  in  her  own  bouse.  Hy  advise  to  Buch  would 
and  eo  would  Josiah's — wort  in  the  garden  God  set  yoo' 
over-  Try  by  earnest  care  and  prayer,  untirin'  dili- 
gaotcoltnreaDd,  i(need  be,  aooocasional  rakin'  down, 
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to  keep  yonr  owa  heathen  crop  down  to  the  loweit 
possible  state,  and  then  after  you  have  done  this,  do 
all  yoa  can  for  other  heathens  promiecous." 

But  they  glared  at  Serepta  more  glarin'  than  they   [ 
had  before,  and  bsvb  Miaa   Horn :— "  She   woot  do 
Dothin' ;  she  is  ehiftleEB."     And  then  I  spoke  out  in 
tremWin'  tones,  I  was  so  agitated  : 

''  Serepta  is  my  own  niece  on  my  father'e  side,  aad  I 
I  helped  to  bring  her  up  on  a  bottle,  and  she  didn't 
nuFEe  a  cast-iron  strength  and  a  leather  constitution 
f  it  as  BOme  of  yvu  seem  to  think  she  did:" 
says  I,  "such  is  not  the  nature  of  cow's  milk,  neither 
IB  it  the  nature  of  bottles."  Says  1,  "  If  she  has  got  a 
tender,  timid,  lovin'  disposition,  and  one  that  iseasily 
inflnenced,  so  much  the  more  pity  for  her  in  this  | 
state,  that  Shackvillc  has  called  her  to  be  in.  But  as 
it  iB,  she  is  willin'  to  be  killed,  and  you  with  probable 
religious  iutentionB  are  willin'  to  kill  her." 

Oh  how  tbey  glared  at  me;  but  I  kep'  on  an  firm  as 
Gibbralter : 

"  Her  bnsband  is  a  good  man,  and  thinks  enough  of 
her;  hut  be  is  deep  learnt  and  absent-minded,  and 
needs  headin'  off.  And  when  he  is  walkin'  by  bitn- 
self  through  tlie  shady  lanes  and  crooked  pathways  of 
the  docterines  and  creeds,  and  so  on,  and  so  4th ;  when 
he  u  tryin'  to  stand  up  straight  with  one  foot  on 
Qeaesis,  and  the  other  on  geoligy.  tryin'  bis  best  to 
brwdc  a  path  through  the  wilderaias  of  belief*  a  road 
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that  eball  lead  his  bearers  straiglit  to  heaven's  gatfl 
with  all  this  od  his  hands,  how  can  he  be  expecti 
to  teep  his  eye  every  minute  on  the  little  woman 
his  side.     How  can  he,  when   he  is  absent-minded, 
and  needs  headtn'  oS,  how  can  he  be  expected  to 
know  whether  the  lueetin'  house  is  a  carryin'  h 
she  is  a  carryin'  the  meetin'  house."    Says  I,  *' 
repta  Simmons  is  a  Christian  woman,  and  if  she 
time  to  spare  after  taken*  care  of  ihem  that  Providence' 
has  placed  in  her  kcepin',  she  would  he  williu'  to  do 
what  she  could  for  other  heathen  nations,  and  tribeav 
it  wonld  be  her  duty  and  her  pririledge. 

"  Bat,"  eays  I,  "  because  Serepta's  husband  ia  hii 
oot  to  you  for  200  and  50  dollars  a  year,  yon  bai 
no  more  right  to  control  Serepta's  actions,  and  tu 
than  you  have  to  order  round  that  old  stun  femal< 
that  keeps  house   by  hei-self   out  in   Egypt  by   t1 
pyramids.     T  can't  think  of  her  name,  but  howaatn- 
ever  it  liaint  no  matter ;  I  wish  Serepta  bad  some 
her  traits,  a  good  firm  stun  dispoiition.  that  conldn' 
be  coaxed  nor  skairt  into  bearin'  burdens  enough  ti 
break  down  seven  wimmen.    I'd  love  to  see  you  ordi 
old  what's-her-name  round ;  I'd  luve  to  see  you  mi 
futr  do  all  the  housework  and  aewin'  for  a  big  famil; 
head  off  a  deep  learnt,  absent-minded  husband, 
care  of  five  infant  childem,  and  cartT,-  rnnnd  a  raeetiol 
house.    She's  kep'  a  stiddy  head  on  her  shoulders  ati< 
minded  ber  own  buaiuesa  for  centuriea,  and  eo  is 
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pattern  for  some  other  wimmeD  I  know  of,  to  foller." 

Oh  how  tbst  madded  'em.  &nd  Miss  Horn  spoke 
op  and  nays  she : 

"We  have  got  a  claim  on  her,  and  we'll  !et  yon 
know  we  have." 

Says  I,  "The  ineetin' house  pays  Elder  Simmona 
200  and  50  dollars,  nud  bo  has  got  a  elatm  on  him, 
and  how  mnch  does  it  lay  ont  to  pay  Serepta ;  how 
moch  does  it  lay  out  to  give  her  for  the  comin'  yearT' 

"  Not  one  cent,"  screamed  ont  Mise  Horn  in  skairt, 
axcited  axents.  "Not  one  cent/'  nays  nine  other 
wimmeu  and  the  old  deacon. 

Then  says  I,  risin'  np  on  my  feet  and  wavin'my 
band  ont  nobly : 

"Clear  ont,  the  hnll  caboodle  of  yon.  and  "  I  added 
in  still  firmer,  nobler  a.vonts.  "  if  the  meetin'  honse 
don't  leggo  of  Serepta,  I'll  make  it  leggo." 

I  s'pose  my  mean  was  that  awful  and  eomiqpndin' 
that  it  filled  'em  with  awe,  and  allright.  Tiiey  started 
right  off,  almost  on  the  mn.  two  able-bodied  wimmen 
takin'  the  old  deacon  between  'em. 

I  bad  a  letter  from  Serepta  yesterday.  She  is 
a  gettin'  along  first  rate ;  her  time  is  her  own  ;  her 
childem  are  gettin'  niore'n  half  civilised ;  and  she  haa 


gained  a  pound  a  week. 


VISIT    TO    PHILANDER    SPICER'SES  , 
FOLKS. 


KNOWIN' that  Philander  Spie««'eB  folks  ■was  n 
off,  and  wouldn't  bo  pnt  to  it  for  things  to  w 
on  us,  we  thought  wc  wouldn't  write  to  tell  'em  " 
was  a  comin',  but  give  'em  a  happy  enrprise. 
owned  five  hundred  acres  of  land,  and  had  oocans  d 
money  out  at  interest.     Well,  it  was  about  the  m 
of  the  afternoon,  r.  m.  when  we  arrove  at  their  t] 
ill'  place.     It  was  n  awful  big,  noble  lookin'  houH 
but  every  winder  and  winder  blind  was  shut  np  tlghtu 
and  it  looked  luneeoine,  and  close;  but  I  haint  one  tn 
be  daunted,  bo  1  stepped  up  and   rung  at  the  ImIU 
Nobody  come.     Then  T  rung  at  it  again,  and  i 
took  my  nmbercll   and   kiuiler  rapped  on  the   dm 
with  it,  pretty  coneiderable  loud ;  and  then  a  dejectedii 
lookin'  man  hollered  at  as  from  the  bam  door,  and 
says  he : 

"  You  wont  get  in  there." 


ABOCND  TO  THE  BACK  tiOOB. 


SavB  I,  ""Why  iiol,  is  it  llie  Ikiusw  of  mouniin'?" 
Bayel ;  fm-iliere  was  emitliiu'et  range  ami  luelaucboUy- 
io  Uis  tone. 
"Bccunse  yoii  miglit  lei  in  n  fiv,"  mys  he- 
He  didn't  eny  notliin*  more,  but  etouJ  a  lookiD*  at 
09  dretful  dejected  ami  inelandioUy-Hke,  find  Josinli 
aud  me  elood  lookin'  at  liim,  and  we  felt  ctirions,  very, 
Bnt  prfltfy  aoon  I  fonnd  aod  recovered  myself,  and  I 
aaya  in  pretty  firm  toDCs: 

"  It'  Miiliala  Spicer,  elie  that  was  Mahnla  Allen  lives 
here,  I  Iny  cut  to  see  her  before  T  lenve  these  iireiiiiaes." 
'■  Well,"  sflya  tiie  man,  "  foUer  up  that  path  round 
the  back  eidc  uf  the  house,  and  you'll  find  her ;  we  live  j 
in  the  «'ooil-house."  Aa  lie  said  llint,  lie  seemed  to 
kinder  git  over  into  the  maoger,  and  I  laid  holt  of 
Ji«>ah,  and  says  I: 

"  Tb»t  triito  is  Philander  Spicer,  and  he  has  seeo 
tropblo." 
"  Belli'  a  married  man  he  might  expect  to — " 
"  EjtpecT  \o  uiliui  Josiah  Alien  t"  eaya  I,  lookin' at   j 
him  with  !t  mean  that  was  like  a  icicle  for  atiffnees   ' 
and  coolness, 

"  Oh !  I  raonnt  he  might  c-tpcct  to  lay  up  property. 
What  B  big  house  I  I  declare  Samanthii,  I  hiunt  seen 
BO  hi :  nnd  nice  a  Imnse  sense  we  left  Jonesville." 

Aud  Iriily.  it  WM  awful  big  and  niix.- ;  big  enough 
for  half  a  dor.en  families,  bnt  it  was  nhet  up  fcarfiillj 
dose  and  tight,  aa  tight  as  if  air  and  sunUiiue  and 
Joainh  and  tne  was  deadly  j.iapn.  And  as  we  ineatj- 
11 
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tiered   on  round  Uie  house  bj*  winder  after  windq 
ftnd  door  after  door,  eliet  np  aa  tight  ae  gUss  «im 
bliiidera  could  make  'em,  I'U  be  biiti^cd  if  it  didi 
fieein  sume  ae  if  it  was  war  time,  and  Josiab  and  i 
was  two  HeBsiau  troopers,  a  tryJn'  to  break  In  i 
coiiliin't. 

At  laet;  waj  on  the  back  side  of  the  house,  we  comd 
to  a   jttle  wood-liouee  built  on,  ami  there  we  eeo  thq 
first  sign  of  life.     The  door  wac  open  and  three  I 
childern  sot  out  In  a  row  by  the  sitlu  of  the  house,  o 
a  clean   board.     They    looked   lonesome ;    lliey  ' 
raffled   off  dretful  nice,  and  their  ehoes  shone   like 
glaBB   bottles,  but   the;   looked  awful   old  and  care- 
worn in  their  faces, 

"  Docs  MuhaU  Spicer,  she  that  was  MahsU  AlleiS 
live  here ! "  says  I  to  the  oldest  one.     She  looked  im 
her  face  as  if  ^he  might  be  a  hundred  years  of  agi 
but  from  hor  size  she  wasn't  probable  niore'n  nine  o 
nine  and  a  half. 

"Tes  mom,"  says  alic,  sort  o'  turain'  her  eyes  Atfl 
,no,  but  she  never  moved  a  mite. 

Says  I,  "  Is  she  to  home  i " 

"  Yes  mom." 

Says  T,  "Speakin'  as  a  Investigator,  what  are  yon 
settiu'  there  all  in  a  row  for  ?  'Why  haint  you  out  a 
playin'  in  the  yard  this  nice  day  t" 

As  I  mentioned  the  idee  of  playin',  their  faces,  as 
long  as  they  was  b<rorc,lengtlicned  out  awfully,  aiut 
the  two  younpcHt  ones  kicked  right  oat. 
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bitter 


Mother  wont  let  ub  play ; "  eajs  the  oldest  one  in 
Axents.     "  She  aays  we  slioulj  muss   up  our 


'  ruffled,  and  rip  oft  the  knife  pleatiifg." 

"  Get  oar  shoes  dustj-,"  says  the  next  oue  in  vicious 
touee. 

"  Tear  our  over-ekirts,"  Bays  the  four  year  old  in 
I  loud  angry  axunts,  and  aguiiiehc  kicked  riglit  out,  and 
I  every  one  uf  'em  looked  bitlerly  nmd,  and  tiiorhid ;  a 
L  tnorbider  h>t  of  faces  I  never  laid  eyeB  on.     I  didu't 
^eay  tiothin'  more,  hot  I  looked  ut  Josiah,  and  Josiah 
I  looked  at  me;  we  felt  cnrions.     But  anon,  ur  pretty 
I  near  that  time,  I  found  and  recovered  uyself  and  so 
i  did  Josiah,  and  we  walked  tip  to  the  dour  and  knocked. 
" Come  in,"  saya  a  voice  iu  a  kind  of  a  Bhaip  tone, 
\  H&  if  the  owner  of  the  voice  wan  awful  busy  and  care- 
So  I  and  my  companion  walked  in.     It  was  as 
I  cuiafortalile  a  room  aa  wood-hoiisea  generally  be,  but 
of  course  there  wasn't  much  grandeur  to  it.     There 
'  was  about  a  doson  clean  boards  laid  along  one  side 
'  for  a  Aoor  and  on  it  a  cook  stove  was  sot,  and  right 
by  it  wati  a  sewin'  macliine,  and  Mabala  set  by  it  a 
But  111  be  hanged  if  I  eoiild  sec  in  that  inin- 
nte,  one  of  Muhala  Spicer'see  old  looks;  she  looked 
eo  thin  and  care-worn  and  haggard.    And  if  she  is 
I  one  of  the  relations  on  Josiah  side,  I'll  eay,  and  I'll 
to   it   that  she   looked    as  cross   as  a  bear.     I 
[jliouldn't  have  liad  no  idee  who  she  was,  if  I  hadn't 
1  her  there.     She  knew  Josiah  and  tne  in  a  minute 
I  do  uy  tt  that  sh«uldu't — folks  eaj 
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that  my  coinpaniou  Josiah,  and  myself  do  hold  our 
looks  wouderf  ul.  And  bein'  (sometimes)  so  affection- 
ate towards  each  other  in  our  demeanor,  we  have 
several  times  been  took  for  a  young  married  couple. 

I  should  judge  there  was  from  half  a  bushel  to 
three  pecks  of  ruffles  and  knife  pleatin's  that  lay 
round  her  sewin'  machine  and  in  her  lap ;  but  she 
got  up  and  shook  hands  with  us  and  invited  us  to 
take  our  things  off.  And  then  she  said,  bein'  as  we 
was  such  near  relations,  (all  in  the  family  as  it  were,) 
she  would  ask  us  to  set  right  down  where  we  was  ;  it 
bein'  fly  time,  she  had  got  the  rest  of  the  house  all 
shet  uptight;  had  jest  got  it  cleaned  out  from  top 
to  bottom,  and  she  wanted  to  keep  it  clean. 

1  didn't  say  nothin',  bein'  one  that  i.s  pretty  close 
mouthed  naturally  ;  but  I  kep'  up  considerable  of  a 
thinkin'  in  my  mind.  After  we  sot  down,  she  give 
a  kind  of  a  anxious  look  onto  the  floor,  and  she  set*  a 
little  speck  of  dirt  that  had  fell  off  of  Josiah's  boots, 
and  first  we  knew  she  was  a  wipin"  it  uj)  with  a  nop. 
Josiiih  felt  as  cheap  as  the  dirt,  I  know  he  did,  and 
eheai)er;  but  he  didn't  say  notliin',  nor  I  nutlier. 

She  said  then,  if  we'd  excuse  her  she'J  keep  right 
on  with  her  work,  because  she  had  got  dretfiil  behind- 
hand in  ruffles.  Slie  said  it  kep'  her  every  minute  of 
her  spare  time  to  work  a  makin'  ruffles  in  order  to 
keep  herself  decent,  and  make  the  childern  keep  up 
with  other  folks'es  childern.  So  she  nipped  to  and 
worked  away   dretfully,  and   every   time   the  door 
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opened  ehe  woald  look  Tt|)  witb  bucIi  a  wild  aoxionrl 
j^e,  liorrilied  aeeminly,  for  fear  a  fly  would  gJi  in;l 
atij  every  lime  Jottiah  nr  ber  huBhand  (that  man  at  I 
tilt)  liuru  did  |irav(]  tu  be  her  huislmml)  would  uiov< 
diL-  wuuld  run  uftvr  'em,  uiid  wipu  'em  up  vritli 
mop.  It  was  a.  uurious  time  aa  T  ever  eee  in  my  life,  j 
She  didn't  seem  to  svniie  anything  only  rutfles  and  J 
Kueh  like.  Her  aiind  nil  seemed  to  be  narrowed  J 
down  and  puckerud  n[i,  je»t  like  trimmin',  nutbiri'' 
free  and  soarin'  about  it  itt  all — though  she  would  1 
InWt  ioma  about  lly  time,  and  how  hard  it  ;vas  to  | 
keep  oiti  out  of  the  houee,  and  om^e  she  aakt-t 
ttiiidi  I  preferred  for  wiops,  rags  or  tow. 

I  tried  til  make  talk  with  her ;  and  says  I,  io  a  real  ] 
friendly  way; 

"  You  hare  got  throe  good  lookin'  cliildcrn  Mabala."  ] 

"Tea,"  savb  alie,  "three  and  tlireo  Ih  six,  and  1 
ihrec  is  nine,  and  three  is  twelve,  and  three  is  fifteen ;  ] 
fifteen  nitflce  at  the  least  calculatiuu,  to  make  'em  J 
look  duuciii,  and  like  other  folkes'es  childcrn;  and  ] 
the  I'iggt'fit  one  ought  to  have  sis." 

Says  I,  "  Yiiur  husband  looka  as  if  hu  might  he  n  1 
good  man,  and  a  good  provider." 

"  Tea,"  says  she,  "  he  means  well,  hut  hf  i^  a  awful  j 
hand  to  let  in  fiie&.  Two  years  ago  ltii»  Htumncr  h«  1 
let  in  four  at  one  timo  into  my  best  room,  I  cminted  j 
them  aa  I  drove  'em  out-  I  got  so  wore  nut,  a  eliaain' 
I,  ami  :i  Irvin'  tc  keeji  decent,  ihjit  I  iimdi-  up  m/  I 
lind  tliul  \M' w'ld'l  live  out  here. 


S78 


RUflKlN  AND  APPLES. 


■'  You  don't  keep  a  giri,  it  Ecems  (  " 

"Nu,"  Baid  Blie,  "I  cuuuot  get  one  to  siut  ma. 
When  I  do  my  work  myself  1  know  how  it  is  done."  1 

Then  I  atted  her  on  other  suhjccls ;  ea^-s  1,  "  Do  jotl] 
see  the  Athmtie,  and  Sciitmei's,  and  Pclerson'e  an<I>l 
llarper's,  this  stiiuiiitir  i  tUciy  are  aw  ful  interestiii'." 

Saj'H   ehe,   "I   liaint  seen  llie  ocean   sense  I 
tnarriud;  luid  the  other  fuiuilics  yaa  speak  of  doii't.1 
live  uoy  where  near  tie." 

Saye  I,    "Ilare  you  nuH  Ruskiu,  Mahala?" 

I  was  alt  engaged  in  it  at  that  timo  for  Thomas  J.J 
was  a  reudin'  it  out  load  evDnin'ij — dretful  iutvreetio'j 
readin',  made  you  feel  as  if  you  never  got  acquainted  I 
with  the  world  till  he  introduced  you, 

"Hed   Ru?ki[i"  6.1; s  tlie  with  a  drpaiiiy  tnea 
seeniB  as  if  we  have  got  eome  winter  appteii  hy  that  I 
usmo,  though  T  nm't  lell  for  certain." 

Then  truly  I  thought  to  myself,  I  had  got  to  the  I 
end  of  my  ehtiin.  I  said  no  more,  hut  sot  silently  ] 
knittin',  and  let  her  folier  her  own  hent. 

And  thci'e  was  truly  as  curious  doin's  as  I  ever  SM.  \ 
The  little  cliildern  couldn't  move  for  fear  they  would  I 
i^oil  lliuir  clothes  or  muss  their  rufHes.     Her  husband  * 
couldn't   take  a  step   hardly  without   hciu'   follered 
round  by  a  mop,  and  exhorted  about  lettin'  in  fiiea, 
ihoiigh  he  didn't  realign  his  Bnfferin'a  bo  much  nf  h«  { 
would,  tor  ho  Willi  to  the  Urn  ihu  niot^t  of  the  Uiue; 
lie  had  A  chair  out  llicrv,  JoBJah  said,  and  kinder  mad«  I 
it  his  liomo  In  the  manger. 


HOME  AND  C0MFUBT8. 


Wliun  slio  j^ot  supper,  we  bad  eiiongli,  uiid  that  tliat  I 
was  good ;  Imt  we  oat  on  a  oil-cloth  because  it  was  1 
uoHicr  tu  koop  clean  than  a  table  cloth,  and  we  eat  oil  I 
auiuc  iiwful  old  puur  luukiu'  dishes,  &he  said  she  hadl 
washed  up  her  best  ones,  and  put  *eni  &wAy  gu's  to  J 
keep  tlio  dust  out  of  'em,  nnd  ahe  didn't  want  to  open  J 
t!ie  cuphoard,  for  fear  of  letlin'  in  a  flv.     And  when  ] 
wo  went  up  stairs  to  our  room  that  nigbt,  wa;  np  iu  I 
the  front  l>ed-room,  it  was  carpeted  all  the  w«y,  the  1 
hall  and  stairs,  and  our  room,  with  ehinin'  oil  cloth. 
You  could  sec  your  faces  in  it,  but  it  seemed  nwfiil  ] 
sort  o'  slippery  and  nncomfortJible,     There  wasn't  h 
picture  nor  a  hracket  nor  a  statute  on  any  of  the  walls ; 
she  said  her  husband  wanted  some,  but  she  wouldn't  I 
have   'eiu   thoy   catclied   dust   so.     The   sheets   and  I 
pillar  cases  was  starched  stiff  to  keep  clean  lunger, 
and   ironed   and   pressed  till   they  shone   like   glass. 
My  companion  almost  slipped   up  on   the  oil  cloth 
wlien  he  went  to  git  into  bed,  and  as  he  lay  down 
between  the  stiff  shiniu'  sheets,  ho  says  to  me  in  sad 
tones : 

'■  This  is  a  slippery  time,  Samantha." 

I  was  a  takin'  off  my  head-dress,  and  didn't  reply  I 
to  him,  and  he  says  to  me  in  slill  more  pitiful  and 
lonesome  tones: 

"  Samantha,  this  is  a  slippery  time." 

tlis  tone  was  very  affectio',  very ;  and  I  aayi  to 
him  soothinly,  as  I  nndid  my  breast-pin,  and  took 
90*  mjr  collar : 


BSO 


A  SUPl'LUV  llUE. 


"Lesa  make  the  licsl  uf  what  we  cau'l  bflp  Jitbittli." 

But  though  my  tone  was  soothiii*,  it  didn't  seem  U) 

Boothc  him  worth  a  cent,  for  wiye  lie  In  tromblin'l 

tonee: 

"  I  am  a  aiifferer  SamanfhR,  a  great  pnfferer." 

Trulji'  Bs  Josiali  BJiid,  U.  •/.■as  i\  aliiiiit-rv  lime,  and  I 

tlieo  not  beiii'  used  l>>  1)u  follcrcd  rnund  luid  wijiedl 

lip  by  a  mop,  it  all  wurc  >>ii  hiiti.     Shj-s  tie,  F]>eakin'  I 

out  in  H  louder,  ooit  i-'  Heretr  lon»>: 

"Have  we  got  Uf  stay  iii  (liis  hoiiMs  Siimatitlia,  one  I 
minute  lunger  than  tn-uiurruw  inomiii"  at  Biinrieel" 

Saj-8  I,  "We  "ill  sel  anil  from  here  some  time  uil 
the  course  of  the  duv,"     Fur  truly  T  tlim^Iit  tnytoel£l 
I   couldn't  Btaii'l  tlm  doin's  much  lunger;  and  then 
Josinh  went  on  nml  t<iM  mt;  wlmi  Philander  bad  lold 
him;  ha  siiid  Pliilnidiir  waid  he  was  completely  wore  i 
out.     He  wan  a  good  luokin'  sort  of  a  man,  and  onu 
that  would,  I  ilioii^lii,  under  oilier  and  happier  eir-  i 
cumetanceF.  lore  a  jolcc;  hnl  his  spirit  was  all  broke  J 
down    now.     He  loM  Jueiah  it  was  done  by  a  £DOp,  ] 
by   beiii'  run   ufrci-  with  a   mop;  he  said  it   would  I 
break   down  a  li'alhtT  man    in   a  year:    he  aaid  ha| 
druiher  set  Diit  dinim  nil  winter  ilivii  go  into  the  house; 
he  aaid  he  mode  it  hie  limne  to  the  barn  the  moat  of  I 
the  time — lired  in   the  manger.     He  &aid  whin  he  I 
fir*t  nimmenced  life,  he  hiul  »  ^'oung  man'a  glowin*  J 
hopoe  in  the  future;  he  had   h'ftier,  higher  stnia  id  I 
life;  li"t  no«  hi*  hipliest  ainbition  was  to  ki'ep  hoi 
by  himsflf  in  the  hnni,  \U<e  .ilom-  there  from  year  to  I 
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year,  po  jest  as  nasty  a>i  he  cmild,  Vive  on  file»,  sndl 
eatilirt;  lie  talkoil  reoklos!!  nml  wiM. 

"But"  says  ho.  "if  I  slimilil  try  it,  slie  wmild  Wl 
out  tliere  n  scdiirin'  tlie  nifti.Ts;  liefore  I  Iiml  li^jenj 
tlicre  Ii.ilf  an  li'iiir,  she  would  Iio  uiit  IIiltb  wtfli  lie 
iiii>i».  I  lioi>o."  fiftys  lie,  •'  tliat  T  .iin  :i  diristian  ;  luit,' 
8»y6  lie.  "  I  dassant  express  Ilie  feeliii'  I  Imvo  towfirdiu 
iiin|iit.  Ministers  of  the  finspcl  would  cull  it  a  wipkcd'fl 
feeliii',  (iiid  bo  I  shant  never  try  to  lell  ;iiiy  one  liuw  tl 
feel  tmvards  'em;  iiiups  i«  what  I  Imry  dee|i  in  tnyl 
hrcasl." 

>1oBi:th  said  bo  spoke  (o  hirn  about  how  anxious  andl 
hoggtrl  liifl  wifo  looked,  and  how  wild  and  keen  herj 
eyu6  waA. 

"Tee,"  say  she.  "aiie  got  thnt  look  i\  ciiasiir  flies;1 
ehe  WMit  let  one  come  within  hulf  ii  niilu  r,f  tht-  hunae  i 
if  shi-  aui  help  it ;  .md,"  snjB  ho,  "  Aw  «  onid  bo  glad 
Ui  kcc]!  mo  (I  horselMick  a  helpin'  her  chaBe  'uiii  off ;  J 
bill  1  »-.iiii",  gay*  hi',  with  ft  gloomy  look,  "I  nererl 
will  take  u  liorec  to  it;  I'll  run  V'ni  duwn  myself| 
whoii  slio  sets  uie  at  it,  bnl  I  Miml  Hiasp  'i 
hiir>M!back  a£  long  as  fny  name  Is  Philander  Spi« 

The  doin'B  there  m-oi-c  an  J>iii;ili  drctfully,  I  <-«idd| 
Hcp.     Two  or  thri'c  liniea  al'ii-r  In*  gul  into  a  nap,  ha 
nU-irted  np  a  shciulin*: 

"  There  \e  one t  ralih  it !  take  holt  of  >tn  Nanee." 
Oh,  hiiw  I  pitied  my  pardner.  for  I  kniFir  he  wsb  otii 
the  back  of  a  Nit.  Mure  (as  it  wcrel  ii  ■•'  :.-iii'  fliee;) 
ftn>l  thfn  hp'd  kinder  Jiv  off  oo«  sirle  of  the  bed,  j 
II* 
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I'd  Iiujicli  him,  and  be'd  h&y  llieic  was  a  liiiH  regi- 
ment of  wimmeii  after  liini  with  mops. 

But  towjirds  mornin'  ]  got  a  little  good  eleep,  luid   ! 
BO  did  be. 

The  next  mornin'  Mahala  kinder  atted  ine  al>out  | 
in^-  house ;  said  ehe  s'posed  it  wasn't  half  as  nice. 
nor  fnriiished  near  eo  well  as  hern.  Her  moan  ■wan 
jiroud,  and  I  conld  eee  ehe  tuU  haiity  with  her  nire  | 
tbioge,  tbongb  I  couldn't  see  half  on  'em  when  alic  j 
led  me  through  the  moms  tlicy  was  eo  shot  up  and  | 
dark,  dark  as  a  dark  pocket,  n  moat;  and  the  air  was  I 
iniiety  and  tight,  tight  as  n  druui ;  alie  B.iiii  slio  didn't  | 
air  it  only  in  ihc  night  for  fear  of  flies. 

Snj-6  she  again.  "I  B'poec  your  house  baint  fui^  | 
TiiBheJ  near  so  nice  as  mine." 

Says  I,   "I   have  got  two  elegant   things  in  my  | 
house  that  yon  haint  gut  in  yoiini,  Mahala,'' 

"  What  are  tbey  ?  "  naya  ahe. 

Says  I,  "Sunshine  anil  air;"  says  I,  "onr  bouaa 
haint  a  big  one,  hut  it  is  comfortable  and  clean,  and 
hig  enough  to  bohi  Josiab  and  mo,  and  comfort,  and 
the  cbildern."     Says  I,  "My  parlor  looks  well, every- 
hmly  saye  it  docs.  The  carpet  lias  got  a  green  ground  I 
work  that  looks  jeet  like  uiobb,  with  clusters  of  leaves  | 
all  scattered   over  it,  orinieon  and  gold  colored  and  I 
rnaset  hroivn.  that  look  for  all  the  world  as  if  thej  j 
might  have  fell  ofTen  the  maple  Ireea  ont  in  Uic  yard  I 
in  the  fail  of  the  year.    T  have  got  a  good  honorahtt  1 
•et  of  chairs:  two  or  three  rockin'  diAin^,  and  a  Mtttr* 
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covered  with  tiandfiome  copper-])lale;  lots  uf  nical 
picturoe  and  books,  for  ThoinnE  J.  will  have  'cm,  iind] 
I  am  perfectly  willin'  and  agreeable  in  that  respect." 
Says  I,  "Everj-body  saja  il  is  aa  pleaeant  and  cozy  ftj 
room  as  they  ever  laid  eyee  on ;  und  that  room,  ' 
Mnhala,  is  open  every  day  to  my  companion  Joeisli,  j 
fresh  air,  Baasbine,  myself  and  ttie  childem;"  saysf 
I,  "when  we  have  got  our  work  done  iip  and  waotl 
to  rest,  there  is  the  place  we  go  (o  rest  in  ;  it  makes  1 
nnybody  feel  as  chirk  again  as  a  poor  dull  lookiii*^ 
mom  ;  and  what  under  the  Biin  do  I  want  of  » I 
pleasant  bright  lookin'  room  if  it  haint  to  take  gomft  J 
comfort  with  it  J" 

Says  she,  with  a  horrified  look,  "  the  idee  of  lettin*  I 
the  sunshine  in  on  a  nice  oarpot ;  it  fades  'em,  it  fadea  J 
green  awfully," 

Says  I,  "  My  carpet  haint  fadin'  colors,  and  if  it 
was,  there  ia  more  whera  tlmt  come  from.     But,"  says 
I,  "there  la  othcT  things  that  fade  besides  carpets;" 
says  I,  "  there  is  eueh  a  thing  as  fadin'  all  the  green- 
ness and  brightness  of   life  out;"   says  I,  "I   had 
rather  liave  my  carpet  fade,  than  to  have  my  childern's 
fresh  gayety,  and  niy  companion's  happiness  and  c 
fort  fade  out  as  grey  as  a  rat ; "  says  I,  "  tho  only  | 
way  to  git  any  comfort  and  happiness  ont  of  this  old  J 
world,  is  to  take  it  as  you  travel  on,  day  by  day,  an<ll 
hour  by  hour." 

Bays  I,  "  In  my  opinion  it  is  awfnl  simple  fo  stents 
yourBelvrs.  ntid  pwrimp  yonrHrivea  alc.rip  all  yoiii 
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loukiii'  for  6^•me  future  time,  fur  uliend,  wlieu  yon  tre 
goiiT  to  enjoy  llnngsand  live  agreeable;"  bbjb  T,  "if 
such  folks  don't  look  rmt,  the  street  of  l\y  and  By 
tliey  arc  travollin'  on,  will  narrow  down  to  that  road 
that  is  i.nly  liroad  enough  fur  one  to  travel  on  it  at  a 
time,  and  the  house  tlicy  ar«  expectin'  to  take  so 
TDDch  comfort  in,  will  have  a  marble  door  to  it,  and 
he  covered  over  with  the  graBses  of  the  valley." 

3Iy  lone  was  as  Bolemn  as  aulenin  could  he  a  most, 
but  good  hind!  she  didn't  sense  it  a  mite;  it  seemed 
as  if  she  follered  ne  round  with  a  mop  closer  than 
ever,  and  the  minute  ehe  got  her  work  done  np  she 
went  right  to  her  mfBea  again  ;  fho  didn't  take  time 
to  cliange'her  dress  or  comb  her  hair  or  anything. 
Her  dress  was  clean  enough,  but  it  was  faded  and 
considerable  I'ap'ged,  and  not  a  sign  of  a  collar  or  . 
cnff;  and  lier  hair,  which  was  wavy  and  crinkly 
natnrally,  and  would  have  been  glad  to  cnrl,  i 
tnckcd  np  tight  in  a  little  wad  at  the  back  side  of  her 
heiid,  fo  save  work  a  combin'  it.  T  didn't  see  maeh 
of  Philander,  for  he  stayed  to  the  bam  the  moiit  of 
the  time,  thongh  he  seemed  to  have  a  desire  to  use  ua 
well,  and  every  little  while  Im  wonld  come  in  and 
visit  a  fi«w  words  with  ns;  but  he  acted  awfnl  nneary, 
and  low  spirited,  and  meachin'.  and  I  was  most  glad 
every  time  when  he'd  git  atarted  for  the  ham,  and 
she'd  sei  licr  nop  down,  for  she'd  soold  liim  iihont 
flies  and  exhort  him  about  dust,  nnd  folltr  him  roood 
with  a  mnji  m^^t  p  orv  moment.      Pb^  hml   in   th*  j 
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neighborhood  of  a  biisliel  of  ruffles  a  hivia'  hy  her, 
nnd  she  s:iic1  she  mnst  etiteh  'em,  and  pucker  'oid  ftll 
tbat  day,  and  her  face  lookud  so  care-worn  aud  haggard 
as  ebe  said  it,  that  I  almost  pitted  hor;  and  I  saja  to  J 
her  in  tonen  about  half  pity,  and  half  rebuke: 

"'Whal  makea  joii  lay  ho  to  riifMes  Mahala,  it  ia  I 
wearin'  on  you  and  I  can  see  it  is." 

"Uh,"  says  she,   and   she    nipped-to,  harder  thai 
ever  ns  she  etiid  it:  "I  do  it  becanse  other  folka  do.  ] 
They  wuar  rudlus  ii  siglit  now." 

But  I  nays  in  cahn  tones:  "  Have  you  got  to  be  ftJ 
fool  Maliulu,  because  tfiey  be  ? " 

She  didn't  answer  me  a  wi>rd,  only  kep'  right  onM 
her  ruffles  as  if  tliey  was  cases  of  life  and  death,  and  I'  | 
continued  on  in  rensoTiBhlcaxents. 

-'1  am  coneiderahle  dressy  myself,  and  in  the  name 
of  principle  1  believe  it  is  e<'ery  woman's  dnty  to 
look  as  well  and  Sj^reeable  as  glie  cim.  ef^jimally  if 
she  hag  got  a  companion  to  show  off  before.'' 

As  I  said  this,  she  giro  as  seornrnl  and  hnmiliatin*' 
a  look  onto  my  overskirt  as  I  ecer  see  looked.  It  was 
my  new  grey  dress,  all  trimim-d  ofT  "ii  the  age  of 
the  of-erskirt  with  a  plain  piece  ent  ketrin"  ways  of 
the  clfith,  and  stitched  on.  It  looked  well,  bnt  I  see 
she  despised  it,  because  it  wasn't  ruffled ;  she  showed 
it  plain  in  her  face,  how  fearfnlly  she  felf  above  the 
biasio'  piece  and  me;  she  deijiteed  ns  both,  and  acted 
«o  tuotT  towards  ns.  that  I  "as  determined  to 
)t«r  A  pis^e  nf  my  mind,  and  sayn  1  again  firmly : 
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"I  beliepo  it  is  every  woman's  duty  eepecially  if 
■he  lifts  pit  II  piirilni;r,  to  pot  her  heat  foot  forrod 
aad  lutiU  pleKBant  and  agreeable  from  day  to  day,  and 
irom  hour  to  hour.  .But  in  my  mind  a  woman  don't 
add  to  her  good  looks  by  eettin'  dowu  lookin'  like 
fnry  for  iiinpteen  djiys,  a  workin'  too  bard  to  spoak  a 
pleasant  word  to  ber  family,  or  give 'cm  a  pleiisant 
look,  for  tlie  sake  of  flauntin'  ont  on  the  twentieth 
tor  a  few  hours,  to  show  off  before  a  lot  of  folke  ehe 
don't  care  a  cent  for,  nor  tbey  for  ber."  Says  I,  "  A 
middlin'  plain  dress  for  instance,  one  made  with  a 
plain  strip  set  on  the  bias  round  the  overekirt,  or 
enntbin' of  that  sort,"  saya  I,  "such  a  dress  vith  a 
bright  healthy,  happy  face,  looks  better  to  me  than 
the  height  of  fashion  wore  with  a  face  that  is  almost 
completely  worn  out  with  the  work  a  mnkin'  of  it, 
drawn  down  hy  care,  and  crossness,  and  bard  work 
into  more  puckers  than  there  is  on  the  ruffles;"  Bays 
\,  "  if  a  woman  is  ab!p  and  willin'  to  hire  her  clothes 
made,  ibat's  a  different  thing;  in  them  cases  let  wim- 
men  ruffle  themselves  ofl'  to  their  heart's  conteat,  and 
the  more  work  the  better  for  the  sewin'  wimmen," 

I  don't  think  Maliala  sensed  my  tjilk  mnt-b  of  any, 
for  she  was  nippin'-to,  sewJn"  on  her  ruffles,  and  1 
heerd  ber  say  seeminiy  to  herself: 

"  Ijftmme  sec  ;  nine  yards  for  the  bottom  nifflo,  and 
a  little  over,  fbree  times  nine  is  twenty-seven,  and 
that  leaves  fourteen  yardf  of  trimmin'  for  the  poley- 
uay,  and  up  and  down   the  hack   ttII  be  oermtera 
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more — lemine  see!"  AniJ  ehe  was  n  tneasurin' it  ofE 
witli  licr  Imnds.  Finally  elie  seemed  to  nenio  wliere 
slie  was  for  a  minnte,  and  turned  to  me  with  a  still 
more  liaggnrd  look  onto  her  face. 

Suye  e^he  :     "Mchhy  yon  have  hcerd  about  it;  is  ill 
BO,  or  not?     I  fnust  l;now."  says  she. 

Says  I,  in  anxioiiB  axeiile,  for  bIic  looked  fcarfnlly 
bad :  "  Is  it  your  childurn's  future  you  are  a  worryin' 
abont?  la  yonr  conipaniori's  morals  a  tntteriii?  Tb 
thelliinmn  Race  on  your  mind,n  tiriiryon,Maliala?" 

"No!"  says  she.     "It  haJnt  none  of  them  triflin* 
things,  but  I  heerd  a  rumnr  thai  ihey  wasn't  a  goin'1 
to  wear  polcynaye  trimmed  nji  Ihe  hack.     Oo  yoal 
know  1    Can  yon  tell  tnc  what  they  are  a  guin'  to  do  \m 

Oh  !  what  a  wild  gloomy  glarin'  look  fiettlcd  dowal 
onto  her  face  an  she  asked  ma  this  iiueRti'm  : 

"  Thei/,'"  save  1,  a  hiistin'  right  ont  almost  wildlyJ 
"  who  is  old  The;/  that  is  leaiiin'  my  sect  into  chninsl 
and  slavery  *"     Says  I,  almost  by  the  side  of  myself 
with  emotion,     "  Bring  him   up  to  me,  and  lemmo^ 
wnwtle   with   him,   and    destroy   liim."     8ayrf  I,  *'  I 
hear  of  thai  old  tyrant  on  all  sides.     If  Ir'  gives  the 
word,  wiramen  will  drop  their  dresses  right  down  ft 
yard  into  the  mnd,  or  tack  'em  up  to  their  knees ; 
they  will  puff  *em  out  like  baloons.  or  pin  'cm  hack,  » 
bandepin'  themseWea  likomummiei:  they  will  wear  J 
thoir  bnnncts  on  the  back  of  their  necks  leavin'  their  | 

all  ont  in  the  sun,  or  they  will  wear 
their  forwards,  makin'  'em  as^ind  a«  a  bat — leavia'  j 
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the  backside  of  their  beads  all  out  to  the  weather; 
they  will  wear  low  Blips  ns  thin  as  paper,  or  be 
mounted  up  on  high  hoele  like  a  ostridge;  they  will 
frizzle  their  Imir  all  iip  on  top  of  their  heads  like  a 
nioefcr's  comb,  or  lot  it  string  down  their  bncke  like 
;i  iriiiniac's;  and  if  1  ask  Vm  wilJIy  why  these  tilings 
lire  so;  they  eay  they  do  it  hepanee  77ii°y  do  it.  T 
find  old  77t«y  at  the  bottom  of  it, 

"  And  whet^  doea  all  the  slander,  and  gossip,  and 
lies  come  from  i  Von  find  a  lie  that  tla-re  wont  any- 
body father,  and  je&t  an  sure  a*  you  livu  and  brenlhe, 
every  lime,  you  can  track  it  back  tn  old  Tfi/-;/.  They 
Gsid  it  was  eo.  And,"  save  T,  growin'  almost  wild 
again,  "who  ever  see  him  rome  up  in  a  rnnnly  way 
and  own  up  to  anything?  Who  e^er  sot  eyes  on 
him  J  A  hidin'  himself,  and  a  lyin".  is  his  strong  pint. 
I  haie  old  They  \  I  perfectly  despite  the  old  critler." 

I  Bee  my  einotionf  was  ii  renderin'  nie  nearly  wild 
for  the  time  bcun',  and  with  n  fearful  effort,  I  collect- 
ed myself  together,  some,  and  pontinnrd  on  in  a 
more  milder  tono,  bnt  awfnl  e-arnest,  and  convincing; 
"Paabion  in  king  and  77«y  ie  his  prime  minister 
and  factonim ;  and  between  'em  both,  wimmen  ia 
bonnd  hand  and  foot,  body  and  boiiI.  And,"  says  I 
in  a  eortof  a  prophec-yin'  tone,  "would  that  some 
female  Patrick  Henry  or  Henrgfi  Watthington  wontd 
rise  np  and  set  'em  free  from  iheni  ti-rantd."  Saya  I, 
"  It  would  be  a  greaf«»r  victory  for  female  wimmen. 
than  the  one  the  male  nnct,  mostly,  are  a  wlebraUn'  to 
iba  Seotinal  thin  anmrner." 
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*'  Sentinal ! "  euye  the.    "  Celel>i'ale 
cd  ID  enquirin'  axenU. 

Yes,"  8av8  I,   "hniiitj.iii   becrd   unit  Mabalii- 
rfie  big  Seminal  tlial  is  t>>  Filnddfy;"  eajg  1,  in  r.i 
Bidt>i-!ii>le  dry  axent^,  "  I   didn't  know  aa  there  was  a 
dog  iin  tlte  American  continent  hut  what.  Imd  lieerd  of 
it,  and   talked    it  over — with  other  dogs."     Hnys  1 
"They  talked  ahont  it  to  Jonesville  niore'n  they  did'J 
the  weatliur,  or  their  uoightmrs,  or  iinythiiig," 

"  Wei],"  says  she,  "  it  seems  as  if  I  lieerd  the  word 
once,  wlten    I   was  a  ecrajjiii'  out  the  suiter,  or  was  it  . 
when  I  was  a  whitewashin'  the  wood-honse.    I  can't  | 
tell,"  says  she;  "but  anyway  1  know  I  was  a  clean- 
in*  suntliin'  or  other,  or  inakin'  riifBes,  and  a  workin' 
BO  hard  that  it  eli[>ped  Citmpleluly  out  of  tny  mind." 

I  told   tier  what  the   Sentinal  wna,  nod  says  I,  "  I 
want  yon  to  go  Maliala.    Josi.ih  and  T  Jire  a  goin',  and 
it  will  do  yon  good  to  git  away  frrnn  home  aepell; 
you  can  git  some  good  girl  to  keep  house  for  you.  J 
S'poaen  you  go? "  I 

She  looked  at  me  as  tf  sho  thonght  I  was  aa  cra;^  I 
aa  a  loon.  I 

"  Go !  "  says  she.  "  Go  I  why  it  will  be  right  in  fly  1 
time  and  spider  time.  Do  you  s'pose  that  anybody  1 
that  haiiit  a  perfect  sionoh  of  a  housekeeper  wn'.vld  i 
leavfi  their  house  in  fly  time  or  spider  web  tiinef  ' 
Thank  fortin  ii-iliody  can  find  a  spider  ^ve^l  in  my 
house  nor  my  wood- ho  use.  I  haint  one  to  let  things 
go  as  «om^  will,  and  go  ofl  on  pleaanre  towers  right  J 
in  do£  daya."  I 


1  see  ehe  was  a  twittiu'  me  of  lettin'  tliinge  go,  and 
beiir  off  on  a  tower,  and  my  blgh  mteeton  gosred  nic,   | 
an(]  priiieiiile  nerved  mo  njj  to  give  her  a  piece  of  mj 
mind  ;  and  says  I  to  her: 

"  There  is  cobwebs  a  liaugin"  from  jonr  brain  tiiw  1 
minute  Mahnlu  Spicer,  innrc'n  a  yard  long."     Saya  1, 
"  Tun  have  thascd   rriu  ronnd  with  a  raop,  and  kinder  I 
limbered  me  up,  bo  I  feel  like  marehin'  forn'd  noMj 
in  the  eanse  of  Bight ; — and  I  eay  to  jon,  and  I  eny  il 
in  a  friendly  way, — that  if  tliere  was  ever  any  bright 
negfl  to  your  intellect,  there  is  duet  over  it  uow  » 
incli  thick.     You  twit  me  about  lettin'  thinge  go,  and 
bpiV  off  on  a  tower ;  you  eay  you  wont  let  things  go ; 
in  my  way  of  tliinkln'  yon  d<t  let  things  go  ;  you  let 
all  the  heniily  and  hrightneea  of  life  go ;  all  the  peace   ■ 
and  enjoyment  and  repoee  of  home  go ;  all  your  Ims- 
baiid'sarid  childern's  re&t,  and  enjoyment,  and  lot's, 
and  respect  for  yon,  go.     Yon  eay  you  don't  even  git 
time  to  look  into  a  book  from  one  year'e  end  to  another. 
Think  of  that  great  world  of  delight  and  culture  yon 
leggo,     Yon  eay  you  don't  find  time  to  step  or  look  I 
out  of  doors.     Jeet  think  of  God's  great  pictnre-book 
that  lie  epreade  out  before  your  Mind  eyee  from  day 
to  day — every  page  filled  with  wonder,  enrprisa  and 
admiration.    Think  of  how  that  book  looks  when  the  I 
leaf  is  turned  down  In  BUnECt,  or  when  it  is  turned  over 
to  bright  Indian  enmmer  and  etcetery."     My  tone  wae 
elofiuent,  very  ;and  my  hand  wav«dontiD  noble  wftvei 
1 1  went  on : 
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"  Jest  tliink  how  frwiL  daj  to  day  iho  Bim'  r 
splendor  and  goea  down  in  heavenly  glory  ;  Itow  thq 
wliite  uloiids  lihe  feathered  nut  chariots  for  tlic  Wbm 
angels  to  ride  out  in,   float  over  the  lieanliful  bliu 
sky  uribckuowii  tu  you;  liuw  tlic  winds  kinder  r 
the  green  leiivca  in  the  woods,  nrnl  the  eiin  k! 
down  fier  gold  arrum  through  'em,  a  thiisin'  the  cooj 
sliaddere  over  the  green  moss,  and  never  ciituhiu'  ( 
'om.     How  the  while  Illys  fatigue  their  Bweet  oelvi 
a  perfumin'  the  air    and   the   roeee  and  [links  ijlusli 
crimson  at  their  own  prottinesH,  and  the  violets  hidttJ 
their  blue  ojes  down  under  the  gra£6,  eoawfnl  preltj* 
thut  they  are  fairly  ashamed  of  tliemselves,  and   tliC 
ferns  wave  their  green  banners  in  triumphant  deligltt 
to  let  'em  know  they  have  found  'em  ont.     How  tlidj 
lake  changes   to    more'n  forty  pictures  a  dsv,  every  I 
one  handsomer  than  the  other,  from  the  time  It  lookftl 
kinder  hhie,  and   hazy,  and  dreamy  in  the  morn 
twilight,  till  (lie  eettin' enn  makes  a  ehinin'  pnth  onl 
U,  tliat  seeiuetolead  right  out  into  that  city  of  golden  I 
streets. 

Think  what  low  and  kinder  contented  songs  tliei 
brook  sings  to  the  pass;  willow,  and  what  the  willow*^ 
whisper  back  to  the  brook.  How  the  hirde  diirp  and 
twitter  and  pail  «rid  sing,  a  well  behaved  melodiooB 
orkustro  givin'  fiee  tit-kets  to  evcrvhodv  :  and  yonr 
eara  a*  deaf  asastnntoit  all.  TIniik  of  all  thew 
things  yon  legg.i  lo  pore  over  riifflea  and  kidfe  pleat- 
io'*.    Yvu  UMd  to  tw  a  tine  moaicUn — made  firat-ratt 
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music — and  ihat  nieloiJious  joh,  tLeoiil}')/it;v-cof  workl 
you  can  begin  on  cariU  and  fiuisli  up  in  heaven,  aHI 
that  lisppinees  for  jtmrselfanJ  faiuilj,  j-oii  leggc.     Iq 
juii  was  oblecgcJ  to  do  all  tliie,  I  shouUl  pitj  you  j  a 
if  yoti  was  oblueged  lu  wear  yonrBelf  dmvit  lu  u  irtirly.l 
grave — ao  I  see  you  are  a  doin', — leavin'  joiir  diild<l 
ern  plenty  ofruffleeaud  iiuinotlier,  leliouldpity  yoii;| 
but  j-unr  hadband  ie    abundantlj-   abk-,  and   more^itl 
wiUiii'  to  hire  help  for  you  to  do  your  work  decently  1 
and  onif oi'lably ,  ami   leave  you  tinii:  to  make  your  I 
home  a  place  ot   delight  and    reel  ti<  liiiii  and  the 
chiMern.     But  instead   of   thai,  inetead  of  throwin' 
open  the  doora  of  your  btart  and  your  house  to  the  I 
free  air  of  heaTeti,iind  thesiui8liine; — inetead  of  keep- 
in'  your  bueband's  and  cbildern'a  love  and  innkin'  iheir  1 
happiness  and  hisen   and  jonrown  life  beautiful  hy  I 
culture,  and  sweet  thonghts,  and  generous  deeds ;  in-  , 
atead  of  liftin'  your  eyeb  heavenward  and  seein'  with  | 
the  eyes  of  your  soul   some  divine  idc'al  nnd  purs 
after  it,  yon  have  set  your  aim   in  life  on  a  fly  and  I 
chase  that  aim  blindly,  and   prefer  to  go  Ibroiigh  life 
on  all  fours  wiih  a  scnib  rag." 

If  you'll  believe  It,  that  woman  was  nind  ;  it  does  | 
beat  all  how  good  advice  will  make  sonio  fulls  wiuirm ; 
butas  we  was  on  the  very  pint  of  leavin',  I  di-In'tcJirea  j 
rent;  and  I  didn't  feel  in  the  least  mite  beholden  to  | 
ber.  for  they  come  to  onr  house  when  they  was  fir»l  j 
married,  and  stayed  three  weeks  right  along,  and  I  I 
guesa  thrv  didn't  git    treated  mudi  as  ^be  trwited  I 
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Juoiuh   utitl   luu.     I   done  well  by  'vox — killed  a  bei 
must  every  day — aud  iiiadu  a  f  u&b.     Tliat  was  belure  ] 
hho  took  to  cliiuim'  llii;s;  she  wub  bi-%ltt  as  a  new  j 
dollar,  didn't  mi  like  tlio  eaiue  critter,  uor  lie  nutlier ; 
that  wae  before  he  hud  the  nip  look  oat  of  him,  by 
beiii'  ithaaed  round  by  a  iDop. 

I  kkeed   the  Uttle  cliildern  all  a  eettin  still  in  a 
row — or  little  old   wimnifa  1  ort  to  say,  bid  Maliala 
A  glud  and  happy  goud  bye,  and  then  we  went  out  to  | 
tlm  bum  uiid  took  leave  of  Fbiluiidcr  iti  llie  tn.iii^L'i 
and  §ot  furred  again  on  our  tower. 


PHILANDER  SPICER  told  Joeiah  and  me  tliat  J 
he  (lid  wish  we  would  stop  and  risit  his  brother  j 
Lank,   eeein'   we   had   to   pass   right   by   his  house. 
Melankton  Spicer,  Phiiander'e  twin  brother,  married   ] 
HikbaU's  Bistor  Delila  Ann,  maliiii'  'em  double  and 
tvisted  relation!:,  as  you  may  say.     And  we  told  him  | 
that  seein'  tt  was  right  on  our  way  wv  would  stop  i 
few  minutes,  hut  I  guessed  we  wouldn't  stay  long  for  1 
we  wasn't  much  acquainted  with  'era,  though  she  had  j 
visited  me  years  ago,  and  wo  had  seen  'cm  to  Father  \ 
Allen's  once  or  twice. 

Philander  told  iib  mebliy  wo  hadn't  licttcr  stay 
long,  for  they  had  hard  work  to  git  along;  he  said 
Delila  Ann  wasn't  a  mite  sui'h  a  turn  as  Mahahi. 
for  whereas  Mahala,  harin'  a  husband  that  was  well  j 
iiff,  would  work  and  scrub  every  niinntowitli  no  need  | 
.m  it,  Delila  Ann,  havin'  married  a  pnnr  man  whn 
nevdod  help,  wouldn't  wnrk  a  mite;  hadn't  lieen  no  | 


LANK  8P1LER  WANTS  A  BIBLK. 


99SM 


help  to  him  at  aW  aetise  thvy  waa  married,  uiiljr  hy 
puttiu'  on  appearaiiCBB,  and  liaviu'  sovcq  girls  and 
tlie^  beiu'  growed  up,  and  their  uia  nut  allowin'  'em  I 
to  do  a  speck  of  work  oul^'  to  dress  up  to  catch  a  bo. 
Ltkuk  bad  to  work  from  moruin'  till  tiiglit  ia  tbe  etoro   . 
wUere  he  was  a  clerk,  and  then  set  up  half  the  night 
to  copy  papers  for  a  lawjrer,  to  try  to  pa;  tlieir  luilli- 
ner  bills  aod  the  hired  giriti;  but  he  couldu't,  he  was 
ill  debt  to  everybody.     And  he  didn't  git  no  rest  ami   I 
peace  to  home,  for  tliej  was  a  teasin'  hitn  the  hull  time 
for  gold  brac«lL-tf{  and  silk  dresses  and  thingo ;  he  eald   ' 
thi^y  lived  pour,  and  their  morals  was  all  run  down. 

Lank  hadn't  ever  been  able  to  git  enongli  ahead  | 
to  buy  a  liibh-;  lie  hadn't  nothin'  but  the  Pokrafy. 
nnd  a  part  of  the  Old  Testament  that  had  tell  tn 
liiin  from  bis  gnindfuthcr,  foil  bo  fur  that  the  'poatles 
and  all  the  old  prophets — except  Maliidii — hud  got 
toro  to  pieces,  and  fi^  was  tiattercd  considiTrable. 
Philander  said  Lank  told  him  It  was  hard  work  to  • 
bring  up  a  family  right,  with  ncthlu'  but  the  Pokrafy 
to  go  by,  and  he  wanted  to  git  a  Bible  the  worst  way ; 
and  when  he  got  Itiu  last  month's  wages  he  liut  iiican 
to  git  enough  ahead  to  bny  one,  ami  a  Rack  of  llunr; 
but  when  be  got  his  pay,  his  wife  said  she  was  miffer- 
in'  for  8  new  ganze  head-dress,  and  the  seven  girl» 
had  ffoi  to  hare  some  bobinet  n.ck-tieu,  and  some  new 
earringi:. ;  that  after  tbev  had  got  these  nrcessu'-ys. 
then,  if  there  wits  anything  '-ft,  thoy  would  git  a  saek 
of  flonr  and  a  Bible.     But  there  wasn't,  and  so  they 


bad  to  git  along  with  the  Pokrafy,  and  witlioot  the 
sack  of  floar;  and  he  said  ihat  vrorkiii'  bo  hard,  aoi 
fario'  BO  awfnl  bad,  Lank  was  a  moet  used  up; lie  eaii 
Luiit  wasn't  more'n  two  or  three  momenta  older  tlitl 
ho  was,  hut  he  looked  as  if  be  was  seventy-five  y« 
old,  and  ho  was  afraid  be  wouldn't  stand  it  mnrei  tluii 
w;vend  months  longer  if  tliinj^  nent  on  6<: 

I  eaid  to  myeolf,  when  Philander  waetellin'  n»  tli 
here  is  niehhj  another  ehanco  for  me  to  hnm  tn; 
eelf  lip  and  brilo  myself  on  a  gridiron  {m  it  vrci 
in  Iho  canse  of  Itight.  I  felt  a  foelin*  that  niebby 
cimid  win  a  victory,  and  adviBO  Delila  Ann  for 
good.  And  BO  I  epoke  up  mildly,  but  with  a  li 
noble  mean  on  ine,  and  says  to  him;  "Philander, 
wilt  slop  lliere  an  hour  or  two," 

When  we  got  to  the  village  where  Lank  Iive( 
Josiah  said  he  guessed  be  would  go  right  down  to  the 
store  wliere  Lsink  worked  and  see  him,  and  I  mipht 
go  in  and  call  on  Delil.T  Ann.  A  small  wliitedicadi 
boy  wilb  tow  breeches  held  up  by  one  lonely  gall 
told  me  be  would  show  me  the  way — the  same  b( 
rilferin*  to  liitcb  the  msre. 

It  bnd  been  a  number  of  yeare  sense  T  Iiad  seen 
Dclila  Ann,  and  I  didn't  s'pose  I  ebould  know  her  if 
I  ehoold  see  her  in  my  porridge  disb,  Philander  said 
ahe  had  changed  no.  He  said  she  had  thai  sort  of 
anxious,  haggard,  dissatisfied,  kinder  ehecpith 
kmder  hob]  look — a  mean  that  folks  alwny*  git  hj 
pnttin'  on  appearances :  I've  beerd,  and  I  believi 
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t/tat  >8  jest  about  as  weanu'  a  job  as  aoybudj'  > 
jjit  into  lo  follur  from  year  to  year,  Thuru  diJn't 
eeero  to  be  auytUiTig  hull  and  Bouud  about  tlie  front 
<Jour,  except  tlie  kuy-bule ;  but  it  had  ii  titiw  bruee 
])late  on  it,  with  u  bell  kinder  fixed  iu  it,  and  the 
plate  bure  Laiik's  uame  in  bold  iiublu  letterii  wbicli  1 
li'poso  wae  a  comfort  to  the  familj',  aud  i-uBf  Vin  up 
above  the  Binuti  affllctiotia  of  thu  8iio»  uiid  miu  that 
entered  »t  will,  and  when  thej  was  »  niiiul  tu. 

The  white  headed  boj,  with  the  suUuiry  and  lone- 
some ^alliia,  siiid  to  me  aa  he  etood  w&itiii'  for  the 
ilve  cuTit  bill  I  was  a  gettiii'  fur  him  out  uf  nij'  purt- 
ta>  .-loy  ;  "  That  door  Deeds  mendln'  bad  ' " 

I  give  him  his  bill  and  started  hiui  off,  and  I  wub 
jeM  a  inuain'  on  hia  last  words,  and  thinkia'  that 
Laiik'a  best  way  would  be  to  take  the  key-hole  ami 
have  'i  noK  door  made  to  it,  wheu  the  hired  girl  come 
lo  the  door.  I  (nld  her  who  I  was  and  she  eeemed 
fn  lie  kinder  flustrated  ami  said  she'd  go  and  tell  the 
family.  And  I,  a  6tuudin'  there  iti  the  hall,  and  not 
ktiowio'  how  long  she  would  bo  gone,  thought  I 
would  Bet  down — for  it  always  tires  me  to  stand  any 
len<;th  of  time  on  my  feet.  There  wa»  a  elegant 
tinii"^u*  lookin'  chair  by  the  side  of  a  real  noble 
ItMikin*  table,  but  to  my  surprise  and  inortificatioti 
irh'  II  T  went  to  ael  down,  I  sot  right  down  through 
it,  the  first  thiny ;  T  ciitchcd  almost  wildly  at  the 
BttaMive  table  to  try  to  eavo  nivBelf,  and  1*11  be 
if  tliat  didn't  give  iray  and  apilte  on  my 
12 
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boarde,  btit  njiliolstured  wilU  u  gorgouna  red  snl 
jeller  cotton  epread,  like  tlio  chair;  they  holh  looket 
BpluiKlid.  I  gatliered  niyeelf  up,  and  rlghfod  ihotaUtt  I 
iHurimiriri*  to  myfielf,  "Put  not  voiir  tnist  in  priucea 
nor  turkey  red  calico,  JoBiah  Allen's  wife;  set  oc^ 
down  upon  tliera  blindly,  lest  yon  lie  wearied  i 
faint  in  your  mind,  and  lame  In  your  body," 

I   WHS  jcsl  a  rchoarBiTi'  this  to  niyeelf,  when  t 
liired  girl  c-ome  back,  and  aaye  I : 

"  I  Hin  glad  yoii  have  come,  for  I  don't  know  but  | 
t^bonld  liavo  brought  the  hull  hiM\8f  down  in  miq 
onto  lUB,  if  you  hadn't  coiiio  j'-st  as  ymi  did." 
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And  tbuu  she  uj)  iiiid  Li^ld  iiic  tliat  tliat  cli&ir  aiiil 
table  waeij't  made  for  use,  bnt  jost  for  looks ;  alie 
■aid  they  wanted  a  table  auJ  a  reieption  uiiuir  in  the 
h&ll,  and  not  beln'  alile  to  buy  sound  ones,  tliey  had 
made  'em  ont  of  boards  they  had  hy  'em." 

"Well,"  says  I  mildly,  "  I  went  right  down  tbrongli 
the  chair  thu  tirat  thing,  and  it  bkairt  me." 

I  got  along  throngli  tbe  ball  first-rate  after  this, 
only  I  moat  fell  twice,  fur  tbe  floor  bein'  carpeted 
with  wall  pa]>er  vamislied  (to  be  oil-cloth  apparicnily) 
and  tore  up,  und  the  vamiKh  makiii'  it  still,  it  was  ad 
bad  as  a  man-trap  to  catch  folks  in,  and  throw  'em. 

Jest  before  we  got  to  the  parlor  door  1  see,  that  in 
the  agitation  of  body  and  mind  T  had  experienced 
sense  I  come  in,  I  had  dropped  OTie  of  my  nifr  bin  tons, 
nice  black  Diie^  thai  1  bad  1>oiight  jo^t  before  I  started 
at  a  ont-lay  of  35  cents,  and  tbe  hired  girl  said  irlie 
wuold  go  back  for  it;  and  whilo  ehw  was  a  bmkin* 
for  it — the  plasterin'  bein'  off  considei'iible,  and  the 
partition  jest  jjapered  over — I  heard  'cm  a  sayin'  and 
tliey  seemt'd  to  bo  a  eryin'  as  they  snid  it : 

"What  did  she  want  to  come  here  for?  1  shonid 
think  she  would  know  enongb  to  stay  away." 

"To  think  wc  Lave  got  to  be  tormenlcd  by  seein' 
ber,"  says  another  voice. 

"I  hate  to  have  ber  come  as  bad  aii  yon  do  child- 
ren," says  a  voice  1  knew  was  Dclila  Ann's;  "bnt 
we  muiit  Irv  to  biar  np  nrder  it;  »be  wont  slay 
probable  niorc'n  iv>l>  or  tlin-L'  hourw." 
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"I  thaj,  I  hope  bIig  wont  Bthaj  two  miiiitti,"  Kiys 
another  voiae  with  a  lisp  to  it. 

""We  wont  let  her  etaj,"  says  a  little  fine  kk 

I  declare  for't,  if  it  hadn't  lieeii  for  mv  vow  I 
wonld  have  tunied  right  round  in  my  tracks ;  Imt  I 
remembered  it  wasn't  the  pious  folks  that  neodi-d  tlie 
most  preachin',  and  If  ever  proinificoua  adrifiin'  aeeine* 
to  be  called  fer^  it  was  now.  And  jeet  us  1  was  i 
rememherin'  thia,  the  hired  girl  foiiie  back  with  mj 
cuS  buttoii. 

The  minute  she  opened  that  parlor  door,  I  see  that 
I  had  got  into  the  house  of  muiii-nin'.  Thf  rooiiij 
which  reeembled  the  hall  and  ihe  front  door  ai 
ae  if  they  was  three  twine,  seemed  to  be  full  of  bniizd 
delaine,  and  bobinet  lace,  and  thin  ribbiit,  all  hatliL 
in  tears  and  ctobii.  Wheu  I  took  a  i>4o^L'r  look,  I  t 
there  was  eight  wiminen  rnder  the  gaiizuii)  uud  fnx- 
slea  and  foldoiuls  and  etcctery  ;  &unie  uf  'em  helcQ 
dime  novels  in  their  hands,  and  one  of  'cm  hold  i 
white  pup. 

The  luonicnl  1  went  in,  pvcry  one  of 'em  jumpefffl 
up  and  kisKcO  me,  and  throwed  iheir  arms  round  uie.M 
Some  of  the  time  I  bad  as  many  as  six  or  seven  arm 
at  a  time  ronnd  me  in  diflurcnt  places,  and  every  unefl 
of  'em  was  a  tellin'  me  in  awful  warm  tones,  how 
glad,  how  highly  tickled  they  waa  to  set;  me;  thej"! 
never  was  so  carried  away  with  enjoyment  iitiil  happyf 
■nrprise  in  their  hall  lives  before;  and  eays  fotu-  tta 
'em  tenderly: 
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"Too  must  stay  a  week  with  us  anyway." 

"  A  week !  "  says  tlie  little  fine  voice,  "  that  halnt 

iiutbia',  yoii  must  stay  a  moDth,  we  wont  let  you  off 

a  day  sooni-r." 

"  Ho,  we  woul !  '*  aaya  six  warm  voices,  awfnl  warm. 


APPUHBaTLT  WHLOOHB. 


"Sthay  all  tliuiiiiuer — do,"  says  the  liepin'  voice. 

"  Yes  do !  "  says  tlie  hull  aovea. 

And  tlii'D  Dt.'lila  Ann  threw  both  her  anui  round 
my  neck,  and  aays  she: 

"Ob  if  yon  i.'oiil(l  only  slay  with  n»  alwaj-,  Uu 
happy,  hapjiy  w<-  aIuhiM  l<e."     And  then  she  laid  her 


804 


PITY  AHD  8TMPATHT. 


head  right  dowu  on  my  eboulder  mid  begun  to  tob^ 
aiid  weep,  and  cr; ;   I  was  almost  eickeaed  to  tLoj 
stomacli  by  tlicir  actin'  and  bubavin',  but  tbe  voice  o 
Borryw  always  appeals  to  my  beart.     I  see  in  a  miniiieS 
what  the  matter  was;  Ltrnk  b:id  give  out,  bud  killcdl 
hiiiiaclf  witb  bard  work ;  and  tbougb  I  knew  sIm  wai 
jeet  as  much  to  blame  ae  if  sbc  was  made  of  argciiid 
and  Lank  bad  swallored  tier,  Btill  pity  and  eymjiathn 
makoB  tbe  bandsomuBt,  ehiricyetit  kind  of  vami&Ii  ICH 
cover  lip  folkii'cs  futiltB  witb,  and  Dclila  Ann  sliona 
with  it  fiom  bead  to  foot,  a6  slie  lay  there  on   i 
neck,   wcttin'   my   best   collar   witb   ber   teare,   anm 
ahiioHt  tearin'  the  luce  oSeu  it  with  her  deep  wind« 
githua.    I  pitied   Delila  Ann,  from  pretty  near  ths| 
hottutn  of  my  heart;  I  forgot  for  the  Lime  boin'  lioq 
netin'  and  bebavin' ;   I  felt  bad,  and  says  I: 

"  Tben  lie  ie  goMe  Delila  Ann,  I  feel  to  Bympathix 
witb  you ;  I  am  Borry  for  yon  ae  I  can  he." 

"  Yes,"  says  she,  pretty  near  clioked  np  with  cm 
lion,  "  be  is  gone ;  we  bavo  lost  bim." 

I  wept;  I  thought  of  Tny  Joeiali,  and  J  says  in  trci 
bliii'  tones:  "When  love  h  lust  out  of  a  bcart  thai 
has  held  il,  ob,  what  a  gonenesa  there  must  be  itl'l 
that  heart;  wliat  a  emptynesB;  what  a  lonesonienvts ; 
but,"  say B  I,  tryiu'  to  comfort  her,  "He  who  madiN 
our  hearts  knowii  all  about  'em;  Hie  lore  can  EII  all] 
the  deep  luuesomo  places  in  'eu»;  and  hiuirta  ihat  Hflj 
dwelb  in  wont  never  break ;  lie  kt-epH  'tiuif  and  tlieu 
«r«  safe  with  »n  eternal  safety." 


MOUhMN'  FOR  THE  DBID. 

All  tltc  liull  uf  Uie  girls  wa^  a  soltblu',  uud  one  uf 
'em  sillied  out:  "Oli,  it  dues  ficetii  an  if  our  liearts 
nmet  break,  riglit  in  to." 

Theu  I  spoke  »[>  and  says  in  trcmblin*  toaes:  "If  , 
ji-on  are  willin'  PoHta  Ann,  it  wonld  be  a  nieUDcbolly 
satliiritctioii  to  luu  to  #uu  lliu  (.-uqise." 

The  girls  led  tlit  way  a  solibiii'  and  sitliin',  and  I  j 
fullerod  on  kinder  Luldiii*  up  Delila  Ann,  ovpectin^ 
every   luinnto  fliu  wonld   fntnt  awny  on  my  liande. 
Wo  was  u  mournful  lookin'  jirocession ;  tbey  led  the   I 


way  into  the  next  room,  and  led  ui«  up  to  a  Bofy,  and  j 
tlicrc  laid  out  on  a  ^oriieone  yuller  cotton  uiiBliiii.  lay  I 
to  speuk  fui  1 


;  Tv 


«  dead  pii] 

nearly  half  a  moment. 


porn tone 

too  dumb-fouudured 
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Ob  I  wbut  feelin's  I  felt  ad  1  sluud  there  *  luukiu'l 
uii  'eiu,  to  think  how  I  Lad  been  u  sj'iiijtathiziu'  Hud  ■ 
cotnfortin',  a  purnpin'  the  ver^-  depths  uf  iiij-  suufl 
to  }<oui'  religious  consolation  onto  'em,  and  1>ew&i1itd 
in)'8c!f,  a  aheddiii'  my  own  tearfi  over  a  whiflet  pup 
As  I  thmiglit  tliis  over,  tiij'  diiinb-fouiidor  liegim  Id 
off  on  me,  and  mjr  mean  begnu  to  luok  dilt'crcnt,  ntid 
awfiiler;  I  thniat  m_r  mtfoii  liamlkeirbiif  Imck  inta 
my  |ipi'k<:t  again  willi  uiy  lighl  banrJ,  and  drc^^■  iiifl 
left  anil  hatitilj'  fioni  Delihi  Ann.  nut  ctirin'  whethei 
she  ununpled  down  and  fiiinted  awa_v  or  not ;  I  ii'pii»4 
my  mean  apaiilcd  "em.  fur  Pelilii  Ann  gavs  l.i  m'!  rt| 
tremblin'  tones: 

"All  penteel  winimen  dote  on  dug-."  And  h)t^ 
added  in  still  mori-  tremblin'  tunes,  ae  she  see  i 
mt-aii  kep"  a  firowin'  iiwfuler,  and  nwfuk-r  ovcrd 
niinnto:  *'N<ithin'  givi'ii  a  woman  eiivli  a  genteel  ain 
ae  to  lead  'cm  round  witb  a  nbbin.'^  And  slie  taym 
still  a  keepin'  bi-r  eyu  on  my  mean:  "I  always  knon* 
a  Woman  u  genteel  the  minute  I  see  licr  a  Ifladin' 
'em  rotnid,  and  I  nevt-T  have  been  inialakin'  onced 
the  more  genteel  a  \vurii:tn  iu,  the  mon:  jwmdlf  dogtta 
«Iie  lias  to  diite  oti." 

I  didn't  Bay  a  won!  to  DelUa  Ann  nor  the  hull  ecd 
on  'em,  hut  my  emotions  riz  up  so  that  I  epoke  nglilj 
lint  loud,  unbeknown  to  me;  I  eptsoded  to  mym\t  in 
a  deep  voice : 

"  Fathers  hein'  killed  with  labor,  and  *  world  lamina 
in  wicUednu.'B,  uud  wimmi:ii  dotin'  on  dogi;  hnndrcdi 


VIRTUOUS  INOieNATlOM. 


SOT  I 


of  thoiisanda  of  houselcBs  and  homelees  cliildera  — 
little  fair  aonla  bein'  bkckened  Uy  ignorance  and  viee 
with  a  bluck  that  can't  never  be  rubbed  off  tliis  side  of 
lieaven,  aud  iuinibrtal  wimtnen  gpendin'  tbeir  bull 
cnergiea  in  keepin'  a  pup's  hair  wbite;  little  tender 
leet  beiu'  led  duwu  into  the  mire  and  claj,  that  might 


1)0  i^uided  up  to  liearen's  door,  and  wimmen  utterly 
rofiiHin' to  notice 'em,  so  rampaiiiaud  sot  on  leadin' 
round  a  pup  hy  «  «tnii}r-  f^ood  LeaTcns ! "  Bays  I,  ' 
inalieft  me  sweat  to  tbink  on  it ; "  luid  I  pulled  oat  m/ 
12' 


TWO  BAD  WORDS. 


H  novels,  lit 

^^^        from   the 


cotton  handk^vhief  and   wij>C(]  raj  forred  almtifll 
wildlj?.    I  s'poBe  my  warm  eiiiotioue  lind  melted  dow 
mj  icy  mean  a  very  little,  for  DcUIa  Ann  Bpoke  nji 
a  little  ubirker  voice,  and  saye  she : 

"If  you  waB  one  of  the  genteel  kind,  yoB  w 
feel  different  aboot  it;"  Bays  she — a  tryin'  to  t 
me — "  I  mistruBt  that  yon  haint  genteel." 

"That  don't  scttre  me  a  mite,"  eays  I,  "I  Ao/a  tlia 
word  and  always  did,"  says  I  still  more  v&rmlyM 
"tliere  is  two  words  in  the  English  language  tfaa 
feci  cold,  and  almost  hauty  towarda,  and  tliey  . 
'affinity,'  such  as  married  folks  hunt  after,  and  'g 
teel.'  I  wish,"  says  I,  "  that  tlicBC  two  words  wniildj 
join  hands  and  elope  the  country ;  Pd  love  to  t 
their  backs,  as  tbey  eot  out,  and  bid  'cm  a  glad  fare 
well."  She  see  she  hadn't  skairt  me,  and  the  t' 
of  my  mission  goared  wc  to  that  extent,  tliat  I  rtt» 
up  my  voice  to  a  high  key  and  went  on  wavia'  i 
right  hand  in  as  eloquent  a  wave  ae  I  lisd  by  nii,- 
I  keep  awful  eloquent  waves  a  purpose  to  iite  i 
occasions  like  these — and  eaya  I : 

"I  am  a  woman  that  has  got  a  row  on  mc;  I  am  s 
Priimiscous  Advieor  by  trade,  and  I  can't  Bhirk  out 
when  duty  ie  a  jKikin'  me  in  the  side ;  I  niiist  speak. ' 
And  I  say  nuto  you  Delila  Ann,  and  the  hull  on  yoOJ 
promiscone,  that  if  you  would  take  off  boido  of  vo 
bobinet  lace,  empty  your  lapi  of  pupa  and  dima 
novels,  and  go  to  work  itnd  IffI  m>m<u  of  the  bnrdena 
from   thp   hrcaltin'   bjtck    of  ^U^lHnkt(>u   Spiocr, 
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wiiuld  raise  ^uiirselves  in  »\y  usliiiiHtion  from  35  to 
30  cents,  uiiil  I  duti'l  kimw  Imt  iiioru." 

"Oil,"  Bftyn  Delilii  Ann,  "  I  want  my  girls  to  marry  ;i 
and  it  tiiiiiitgentuel  for  winimon  tu  work;  tliey  wont  | 
nfver  t-atch  a  lio  if  tliey  work." 

"%Vell,"  Bays  I  aliiiOJ(t  cuidly,  "I  litiJ  nitlier  keop  1 
a  dear  conscience  and  a  single  1>cdst(;ad,  tlmn  twenty  j 
liuiibandii  and  tliu  kiiijMrI(.'iigu  tliat  I  wiis  a  fatiuT  1 
killer;  Lut,''  says  I  in  ri'iistinable  loncs — fitrl  wanted-! 
to  convince  'cm— "it  Iiiiint  ncwjssary  to  lie  lazy,  to  J 
read  dime  novels,  and  lead  nuind  I'ups,  in  ordei 
marry ;  if  it  was,  I  slionld  lio  a  single  woman  to-day."  j 

**01i  I  lovo  to  read  dime  iiuvchli,"  Bins  tlio  liepia'  1 
one;  "I  love  to  liu  tlmd  and  we<jp,  it  tliuenilh  ibo 
thwout,  riiu  tliingularly  tliwcot." 

Says  1,  "Tliero  is  a  tragedy  liein'  lived  before  your  J 
eyca  day  aficr  day  that  yon  ort.  to  wct-j>  over ;  a  father  J 
kDliii'  Iiiiiiwjlf  for  liiti  wifu  ami  cliildeni — lienrin'  bnr-1 
dens  cnotigh  to  break  down  u  luadicr  man — and  tbej  I 
a  Bpondin'  their  time  a  luadin'  round  wliiH'et  [)nj>i 

"Wliilict  pniii.1"  save  DeliU  in  angry  toues,  "  tbey  I 
are  pyodlos." 

"WeU,"  says  I  eahnir,  "whiRel  poodle  pups,  if] 
lUat  siiitH  ym  any  belter,  it  don't  make  any  particular  I 
Jiffercnt'u  to  mo." 

Says  Delila  Ann,  "  I  paid  seven  dollars  a  piece  for  1 
'em,  and  tliej  have  paid  their  way  in  ci'mftirriM'  tdeJ 
girU  when  tliey  feel  had;  of  coarse  my  girtn  havtti 
their    dark  honrs   and   git   low-apirited    when   thej  I 


teazc  tbtir  pa  fur  tilings  tbat  lie  wont  bii^-  fur  'em ; 
when  tlic>-  wiuil  a  guld  buttei-flj  to  wear  iti  their  hair, 
are  euSeriu*  fur  It  ur  fur  uthur  nccessuriee,  ;iii  J  their  pa  j 
vront  git  'cm  I'ur  *eiu ;  iu  uiivLi  ijurk  Iiuiirs  the  coiiipao- 
ioiJiilii|i  uf  tliehv  duiir  dogs  arc  siieh  a  uuitifurt  to  'van.'' 

"  Wli^*  don't  thej'  go  W  worli  Htid  euni  llieir  own   I 
butterflies  if  ihcj'  IiRvc  jjot  lo  have  'em  i ''  saja  I, 

'•Betwiise  Ilie;'  wont  never  luarrj-  if  ihe^  demean  I 
tbcmiielvug  and  work." 

Siij  K  T,  "  It  haiiit  till  such  tiling !  A  man  whose  love  I 
JH  Worth  ba^in'  woidd  tbinli  tlie  iimre  of  'em ;"  anil 
■   I  went  on  eluqnentlj- — '■  do  you  s'poi^e  Dolihi.  thai  the 
love  of  n  (nw  man, — 1\  love  that  crowns  a  woman  more 
royiil'v   th:rii  n  fjiifen,   a  lovu  t!i:it  satisfies  her  head 
imd  her  licHrt  and  tliiilsliecaii  trust  herself  to  tliroiigh   i 
life  and  dciitli ;  n  love  tliat  inspires  her  to  think  all 
goodnes'S  and  piiritv  are  possible  to  her  f"r  ite  sake,  i 
— that  makes  livr,  Ihroiigh  very  hajipinesi^,  ini>re  hunv 
b1e  iind  tender  and  yet  f'earlees,  liflin'  her  aliove  all 
hiw  ainiB  and  worryments ;   du  yon  t'poM'.  this  hii-e 
that  iniikes  a  woman  as  rich  as  a  Jew  if  she  owne 
nothiii'  on  earth  beside,  can  be  inspired  and  awakened   I 
by  a  contemplation  of  sham  gentility  and  wtitfTet  | 
pnpB !     Can  bobinet  lace  spangled  with  gilt  bnllerflice   ' 
weavt;  a  net  to  catch  this  priceless  treasnre !     Xcvor '. 
Dclilii.  Ann  Spicer,  never!    that  is, — a  love   that  is  j 
worth  bavin';  somu  men's  love  hjiint  worth  notbin 
I  wonldn't  give  a  cent  a  biifebel  for  it  by  the  Mr-load.  I 

thit,  tin  T  »nid,  1>tOi!ii  Aim  ai'd  the  bnll  uighl  va  you  i 
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promiscons,  a  earnest,  true,  nultle  [nun  would  tbinkl 
as  miicb  again  of  n  girl  whu  hail  indepi-ndenoe  anil'l 
eoTniuuii  sunse  enough  to  earn  her  own  iivin'  wlieoi 
lier  father  was  a  poor  man.  Good  land  !  how  (iimple> 
it  ie  to  try  to  deceive  folks;  gauze  veils,  and  i-ollon-. 
velvet  cloaks  haint  a  gt>in' to  cover  up  the  fact  of  I 
poverty ;  if  we  be  poor  tliere's  not  a  mite  of  diegrace  1 
in  it.  Poverty  is  the  dark  mine  where  diainoiulii  ara  I 
found  lota  of  timea  by  their  glitterin'  ao  ag'inat  thel 
blackness.  Tlie  durkness  of  poverty  ciin't  put  i 
the  light  of  a  pure  diamond  ;  it  will  shine  anywhere,  J 
as  bright  in  the  dark  dirt  as  on  a  queen's  finger,  fur  J 
its  light  comes  from  within;  and  rare  pearla  are! 
formed  frequent  by  the  grindin'  touch  of  pdverty,  I 
luars  of  pain  and  privulion  and  patience  crystalired  ] 
into  groat  drops  nf  light  that  will  shine  forever.  | 
Uonoril  hard  workin'  poverty  is  respectable  8«  any- ' 
thing  Clin  be  respectable  and  sbouhl  lie  honored,  if  | 
for  no  other  reason,  for  tlie  sake  of  Him  who  cighieeu 
hundred  years  ago  made  it  illnstriouB  forover.  Btit  | 
■poverty  bidin'  itself  behind  the  appariotitly  ;  poverty  j 
bidin' itself  undor  a  sbain  gentility;  prvtenlioiie,  de-1 
ceitful  ptiverty — tryin'  to  cover  a  empty  stomach  with  I 
«  tinsel  breast-pin — is  a  sight,  and  enough  to  make  I 
angeln  weep,  and  sinnem  sick.  Let  your  piria  learn  J 
acme  honest  trade  Delila  Ann,  let  'em  be  splf-rp!i.|iect-  ] 
in',  indnstrioiiB— " 

"  Oh  my  I  I  wouldn't  have 'em  misa  of  Iiein'  married  j 
f,.r  >...thin'  in  lh«  «.,rld." 
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"Good  land'!"   sayg   I.     "Is  marrjin'   tlifl    only 
theme  that  anybody  can  lay  holt  of  ?     It  seems  to  mo  I 
that  the  best  way  would  be  to  lay  holt  of  duty  uow, 
and  then  if  a  bo  comes  lay  bolt  of  iiim.     Bnt  if  they 
catch  a  ho  « I'th  eunh  a  hook  as  tliey  are  a  Sshin'  with 
now,  what  kind  of  a  bo  will   it  be?     Nobody  bnt  a 
fool  would  lay  holt  of  ahook  baited  with  dime  novels, 
lazynesB,  deceitfnlness,  and  pups.     Learn  your  girU 
to  be  industrious  and   to  respect  tbcmBelves.     They   i 
can't.  DOW,  Delila  Ann,  I  Unov  tJiey  caii't.     No  wo-   | 
Ulan  can  feel  honorable  and  reverential  towards  them- 
selvcE,  when   they  are  a  foldin'  their  useless  hands 
over  their  empty  souls,   waitin*  for  some  man — no   | 
matter  who — to  marry  'em  and  snpport  'em.     "WTien 
in  the  agony  of  sitspcnEc  and  fear  they  have  narrowed 
down  to  tliis  one  theme  all   thi>ii-  hopes  and  prayers: 
"Good    Lord,  anybody !"     But  wlien  a  woman  lays   , 
holt  of  life  in  a  noble  earnest  way.  when  she  ia  dnti> 
ful,  cheerful,  »nd   industriouB,  Uod-fenfin'  and   setf- 
respcctiu',  tiioiigb  the  world  sinks,  there  is  a  rock 
under  her  feel,  that  wont  let  her  down  fur  enough  to 
hart  her  any. 

''Oil  dear;"  says  Ddila  Anna^ain.  "  I  should  think 
she  would  want  to  get  married — want  to  awfiUly." 
Truly  everybody  ha*  their  theme,  and  marryin'  U 
hem.  But  I  Itep'  cool  and  i^ays  I  iu  culm  uxentH, 
hat  sort  o'  noble  nnd  coii^idurable  eloquent : 

"  If  love  comes  tr>  board  with  her,  bo  mueh  tti«  I 
bett4>r;  shf  will  be  ready  to  receive  l-.im  royaHy,  and  j 
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keep  bim  \phen  slio  gets  liirn — some  foike  don't  know  | 
how  to  use  love  wurtli  a  cent,  can't  keep  him  itiij^ 
length  of  'ime.     Such  a  woraan  wont  gil  crazy  as  i 
loon,  and   wild-eyed,  and  accept  the  wrong  man — so 
dcaJ  with  fear  that  the  nj^ht  one  wont  ho  forth  iiomin". 
She   wont  barter  her   truth  and   self  respect  for  a 
home  and  lionettn  etiitV,  and  the  sham  diirnity  of  a  j 
false  miirriage.     No  mom,  or  moms  ;   though  a  regt  1 
ment  of  men  are  at  her  feet  a  aekin'  her  in  pleadin* 
nxeiila  if  their  hride  fihe  will  be,  her  ears  will  be  deaf 
od  u  stun  to  the  hull  caboodle  of  'em,  unless  the  trae 
roice  speake  to  her;  and  she  wont  listen  with  the  e 
of  fleBli,  she  wont  hear  it  unteBS  her  soul  can  listen.  -] 
Mcbby  that  Toicp,"tliat  true  voice  in  sonndiu'  to  her| 
heart  throngh  the  centuries;  mel)by,  like  as  not,  i 
was  bcni  a  century  too  soon,  or  a  Imndrcd  years  loo^ 
late — what  of  it?     That  don't  scare  her  a  mite,  she  1 
will  kvcp  right  on  a  livin'  jest  as  calm  and  collected 
and  happy  and  contented  as  anything,  till  the  eternal 
moctin"  of  true  houIb  crowns  him  and  her  with  the 
greatnese  of  that  love,     N",  Dclila  Ann  Ppiccr,  such 
n  womnn  ns  that,  no  matter  whether  she  be  single  or 
double,  I  am  not  afraid  of  lifcr  futnre." 

"  What !  notget  married !  Oh  dear  me  snz,"  scream- 
ed Dolila  Ann,  for  truly  the  tliought  seemed  to  scare  J 
her  nearly  to  death.     Oh  how  awful,  how  lonely^ 
lonely,  they  nmst  he." 

"  Who  said  ihoy  wasn't  t "  saya  T  in  pretty  middling 
ahort   tones — for  «h«   was   a  beginnin'  to   wear 
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out  some — but  I  contiuued  on  iu  more  mild  axents: 
"I  liave  seen  married  folks  before  now,  that  I 
knew  was  in  their  souls  as  lonesome  as  dogs  and  lone- 
Bomer,"  says  I,  a  disagreeabler  feelin'  I  never  felt, 
than  to  have  company  that  haint  company,  stay  right 
by  you  for  two  or  three  days.  And  then  what  must  it 
be  to  have  'em  stand  by  you  from  forty  to  fifty  years, 
(rood  land  I  it  would  tucker  anybody  out.  A  desert 
haint  to  be  compared  to  a  crowd  of  strangers;  woods 
can't '  be  compared  to  human  bcin's  for  loneliness, 
for  Nater  is  a  friendly  critter,  and  to  tliem  thnt  love 
her,  jslie  has  a  hundred  ways  to  chirk  'eui  up  and  com- 
fort 'em.  And  solitude  is  sacred,  when  the  world's 
babble  dies  away,  you  hush  your  soul,  and  hear  the 
footfalls  of  the  Paternal.  Hear  His  yoicc  speakin' to 
your  heart  in  better  thoughts,  purer  aspirations, 
iiobler  idet'S.  Xo  !  for  pure  loneliness  give  me  the 
presence  of  an  alien  soul,  whose  thoughts  can  never 
be  ^  our  tlioui^hts,  whose  eves  can  no  njore  see  what 
your  eyes  see  than  if  they  wore  leather  spectacles, 
whose  presence  weighs  you  down  like  four  Nite  Mairs 
and  a  half.  And  if  for  any  reason,  fear,  thoughtless- 
ness, or  want  in'  a  home,  you  are  married  to  such  a 
one,  there  is  a  loneliness  for  you  Delila  Ann  Spicer." 
But  she  kep'  right  on,  with  her  former  idees,  for 
she  felt  'em  deeply. 

''Oh  Dear!  I  don't  see  how  folks  git  along  that 
liaint  married.  X(»tliin'  in  the  world  looks  so  |>overty- 
Btruck,  and  lonescmie  as  a  woman  that  liaint  married.'* 
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"  Yo8,"  sajs  I  reasonably,  "  they  rf-p  have  *  sort 
i>f  a  out!  sided  look  I'll  admit,  and  sort  o'  carioas,  at  l 
certain  times,  Bucli  us  procussious,  and  etoeterj' ;  I  ', 
;i!wiiys  tiaid  so,  and  I  say  so  stilt.     "  But,"  says  I,  "  iu 
iriy  npiiiion.  there  baint  uo  loiioeoinenexs  to  be  com- 
pared to  tbe  luiicdijincnesa  of  the  empty -beaded  and   . 
;)itnle68,  and  no  amount  of  bosUaiidB  ciui  muUe  up  to  | 
any  wuman  for  tbe  losa  of  ber  self-respect.    Tbam  is  I 
my  idocs,  bowsumerer  everybody  to  tlieir  own  mind."  1 

Whether  1  did  "om  any  good  or  uol  I  don't  know, 
fur  my  companion  arrived  jest  that  moment,  and  wel 
departed  uiitu  our  tower  ;  but  it  is  a  sweet  aod  com- 1 
fortin"  thuii^ht,  ibat  whutbur  you  bit  the  mark  you  ] 
aim  at  or  not,  you  buve  done  your  beet  and  a  gi-wl 
pile  of  arrers  Aumewbcro  will  bear  wimoas  that  yiHi 
have  took  aim,  and  lired  nobly  in  tbe  cause  of  Right 
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EVER  sense  I  had  married  to  Josiali  Allen,  I  hail 
lieerd  <jf  Uu<:le  Zebtiliu  Cufiin,  wljiit  a  good  mm  I 
Lf  was.     Every  time   Joeiah  would   git  low  §pirited  ] 
and  Icinder  liack  nVu]  in  his  uitiid,  lie  wmild  gronn  nut, 
"  Oil,  if  T  cwmld  only  be  as  good  as  Uncle  ZuliuHn  is!**  I 

And  when  lie  would  lie  in  this  iJo[>n?Hted  Plate,  ff  ■ 
he  and  I  woidd  laugh  out  kinder  hearty  at  suntbin*  f 
the  childern  Buid  or  done,  lie  would  niiittpr: 

"Oh  Samantlin,  what  woald  ITiu-Io  Zclmlin  Hiy  if  I 
he  aboiild  hear  u&  langh  t  I  don't  bulievo  we  Khali  ever  | 
get  to  be  eo  good  as  lie  is  in  lliii>  world." 

"Wlint  has  he  done  so  nwfid  good  ?"  T  would  say. 

"■W1iy,"8!iyB  Josiahj'TiicleZiljii'iM  haini  langlied  | 
in  over  forty  years.  Ton  don't  have  no  idee  wluit  ii  | 
good  man  ho  is." 

"That  don't  raise  htm  7  eenla  in  ray  eatimation,"  1 
says  I,    "What  else  hnclie  done  sonnmmmonpowH" 

"  Oil,"  eays  iTosiali.     "  I  don't  know  of  iinvlbina  in  1 
31« 
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particular.  But  you  Dcvt:r  see  eo  goud  a  man  aa  h« 
is.  lie's  made  a  regtiiar  pattern  of  himself.  He 
iiiiTur  Hiiilce,  and  liu  would  euuuer  cut  uff  aajbod/'a 
head  than  to  joke  with  'ciu ;  and  hu  is  so  quick  to 
Bi»e  if  anybody  else  does  wrong.  Ile'l)  make  anybody 
feci  80  wicked,  when  they  arc  with  him  ;  they'll  see 
fio  plain  how  much  bettiT  he  la  than  they  be.  lie  is 
Bu  iinuonmion  good,  that  1  never  could  bear  to  stay 
there;  I  realized  hisgooduese  bo  much,  and  Bee  my 
own  wickedness  so  plain.  A  dretful  good  man,  Uucle 
Zubulin  is,  drecfiil." 

I  know  when  we  aot  out  for  the  Sentinal  that  we 
should  go  within  ft  few  milos of  him;  wo  had  got  to 
go  right  through  Loon  Town,  where  hia  ictl«r8  was 
sent  to.  (.losiah  had  helped  him  to  money  to  pay  up 
a  mortgage,  and  they  had  wrote  buck  and  furih  about 
it.)  I  beset  JoBiah  lo  stop  and  visit  him,  not  that 
I  had  such  a  awful  high  opinion  of  him,  but  I  wantud 
to  go  more  out  of  cnrioeily,  a  sort  of  a  circus  fuclin' ; 
bat  Josiab  hung  batik,  and  1  says  to  hiin  : 

'' AnybiKly  would  think  Josiati  Allen,  that  afler 
praisin'  up  a  Undo  Zebulin  d^iy  and  night  for  goin' 
on  twtfiity  years,  a  man  would  be  williu'  to  let  liis 
lawful  pardner  git  a  glimpse  on  him;"  but  Josiah 
hung  back,  und  Bays  he  : 

"  He  is  so  tamal  good,  SMm^mtha,  you  luunt  no 
idee  how  powerful  uncomfortable  and  unsnliBfjwtory 
h«makc6wi<-k.-(!.Tff>lltsf.'rl."     Rut  I  saysc-licerfnlly 

"If  liti  tu  Ko  dretful  good  as  you  say,  h«  wont  bn 
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likclj'  tu  liurt  us,  anii  I  doirt  go  for  cumfort,  I  go  iai 
u  bort  uf  u  luciiEigL'r^  vruy  ;  and  uUu,"  1  added  with] 
digiiilv,  "as  a  P.  A.  and  a  P.  I." 

"Well,"  lieliinder  wliiiiipered  out,  "mcbby  it  is  sU| 
for  tlic  befct.  Wi;'l]  go  if  ^uuare  ho  aot  oil  il,  but  I 
tljort!  Juii'l  bcuiit  to  be  no  need  of  our  stayiD*  no;  | 
leiigtli  of  time." 

'■  Well,"  wij's  T,   "  we'll  see,  when  we  git  there." 

Bill  after  we  got  Gtui-tvd  off  on  oiir  tower,  and  MM 
wo  drew  near  L»on  Town,  (tliii-tueti  inilus  from  UeI-1 
anl^tun  Hpiuer''set^j  unij  1  BjHilte  to  Joeiult  about  uiir< 
visit  to  riicio  Zebidiii,  he  nnide  as  strange  uf  it,  as  if  I 
he  never  h:i(l  heerd  of  the  idee;  euid  he  never  Lad  I 
borptiwed  an/  trouble  about  It,  never  had  had  an  idei 
of  goin'  nigh  hiiti. 

"  Then  what  made  yon  aay  bo,"  wvb  I. 

"  Say  so  ! "  euya  he  in  a  wandoriii',  imbelievin'  tone,  | 
"  I  hnini  said  eo,"  Rayebe,  "you  must  havedreinp  !t." 

I  arirtied  with  him  tor  quite  a  epell,  iiut  he  etuck  to 
it ;  baid  he  dittn't  bUinc  aie  any  for  Bayin'  It,  fur  1  had 
most  |>ioliubh'  dretiip  it. 

It  njailded  nic  so  tu  hear  htm  ^o  on,  that  I  wouldn't  I 
milUijity  no  more  uurde  witli  him,  and  I  ahould  prob- 
able never  Imvo  sot  eyceon  Zehiilin  Coffin,  if  it  liadn't 
been  for  a  axident  that  took  place  jest  u  wa  was  a 
enterin'  I,oon  T..wn. 

1  thought  there  had  been  annthin'  kinder  looie  and 
•hackly  about  ttic  bugi;y  for  lome  lime,  and  bo  I  naya 
to  >Iii«ia]i ; 


AS  ACClDEBT  OR  JUOQMBNT. 

"  Thsrb  BcelQB  to  be  suutliin'  wrong  about  tlie  buggy 
JoBJab  Allen,  I  believe  the  whiffletrys  are  loose." 

"The  wbiffletn-9  are  all  rigbr.  Yon  are  notional 
Sainantha^wimmeii  alwaye  be,  not  liavin'  pucIi  strong 
firm  minds  as  we  men  have  fliey  git  the  hypo." 

Says  I.  almoBt  coldly.  "  After  yon  throw  aa  out, 
and  kill  both  on  ub,  mebby  you  wont  Iwjt  me  nf  ha 
the  hypo." 

"I  haint  never  Icilledyon  yet,  Samantha.''Bays  he, 
"and  you  have  been  a  lookin'  mit  for  it  for  the  lant 
twenty  years." 

Rut    '  I     I  I't  ii.'irdly  got  the  words  out  of 
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way  all  of  a  sudden  under  iib;  I  wxs  ekairt,  ver^.  The^ 
old  mare  beiu'  a  uruimciit  to  her  »ect  slopped  stun 
Btill,  so  there  wasn't  no  killed  nor  wounded  to  repent 
on,  but  the  top  buggy  Lad  got  to  go  to  the  wagon  shop., 
to  be  repaired  upon.     Joei'ah  acted  luad ;  eajs  he : 

"  That  darned  man  cheated  me  oit  that  bu^j,  I'll 
bet  a  cent.     We'd    done   better   to   have   bought 
phantom  ;  I  told  you  so  Samimtha  in  the  first  onV* 

Eiiuwiii'  it  was  the  nater  -hom  in  every  t 
want  lo  blame  eonieliody  or  Btintliiu'  in  a  time  lili 
thJB,  and  knowiti'  if  anything  could  be  a  comfort  td 
my  companion  that  would,  I  didn't  feel  like  argnin4 
with  hinj  a  mite  about  our  bayla'  or  not  buyin' 
phantom  to  ride.  I  was  sorry  for  him,  but  fettlin*! 
I  bad  a  vow  unto  me,  and  kiiowiti'  it  wub  my  duty  tofl 
lock  arms  (as  it  were)  with  luy  companion,  aud  leatll 
him  gently  back  if  I  see  him  a  etrayin'  oil  into  thn^ 
wrong,  I  says  to  him  in  a  kind  of  a,  rouudalwut  wayj 
but  mildly  and  tirmly: 

"  When  companions  waa  falsely  told  thoy  had  dremp 
things,  mebby  judgments  was  eometltnes  sent  outft^ 
Jopiahs'." 

I  had  hinted  this  in  a  dretfnl  blind  way,  but  he  took 
it  in  a  minute,  and  snapped  out  enough  to  take  mjj 
head  off. 

"  Well,  well  1  I  s'poae  we  can  go  to  Uncle  ZeVa,  h 
you  are  so  ttot  on  it,  while  this  is  bein'  mended  ; 
lie  added  with  a  gloomy  faco :     '*  I  guoi^  you'n  llSV^ 
the  wont  on't,  whan  you  sea  how  good  he  is." 
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I  felt  gUd  to  go,  for  I  had  s  curious  feelin'  that  I  I 
was  ueeded  there  as  a  Pronugcous  Advisor;  as  if  I  I 
liiid  a  job  there  to  tackle  iu  the  caiisf  i>(  Right.     Tlie 
blaclceiiiith  sent  a  hoy  for  a  inaii  tliat  diil  such  jobs, 
ani]   in  a  few  miuutes  time  wo  wae  on  our  wa;  to 
Uiicli;  Zebulin  Coffin'ses.     It  was  a  good  lookin'  iron 
grey  man,  about  the  age  of  Joaiali  who  was  ft  carryiii 
\ii.     Hi!  had  a  nice  spau  of  horses,  and  we  ro-Ie  in  a 
l'u»iieuluble  deaiocrat  with  two  seats.     Joeinh  sot  on 
the  front  seat  with  the  drivefj  and  the  Balchcl  and  I 
ninttcrell  and  T  sot  on  tlie  hack  Beat.     After  we  had  I 
gxl  etnrred,  the  man  egioke  n[)and  says  he  : 

"  Yi>ii  are  a  guin'  over  to  Dwacon  Coffin'de*  t " 

"  Tea,"  Bays  Josiuh. 

Uh  face  grew  sad,  and  he  shook  his  head  in  i 
tuoiinifut  way, 

"A  dretful  good  man  the  Deacon  is." 

Saye  I,  "Snnthin'  in  the  line  of  Piirjidisp  TA>st,  or 
the  Course  of  Time;  euuthio'  like  Milton  or  Pollock, 
hunt  ho?'' 

Says  he  "  I  haint  acquainted  with  tlie  gentlemen  yon 
speak  of." 

He  looked  eo  kinder  sharp  and  curious  at  uie,  that  I 
gpoke  Dp  again,  and  says  I : 

"  r  have  got  tlic  idee  from  what  I  have  heerd,  that 
he  i«  snnthin'  like  them  books  I  spoke  of,    Erory- 
body  knows  they  are  hefty  and  respeetjiblc,  hnt  some-  I 
how  they  don't  take  so  much  comf  urt  a  pemsin'  'em  a 
tliey  do  in   admirin'  'em  at  a  distan<^e  —  bein'  vrote  | 
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in  blank   rerae,  the;  make  folks  feel  sort  o*  bUok." 

Tiie  man  didn't  anewer  oie  but  put  on  s  still  mora 
iiieiancliully  and  deprested  look,  and  eajs  he: 

''He  haint  eniiltid  in  more'n  thirty  ^ears,  and  baiot 
snickered  in  goin'  on  fifty.  It's  curious,  bow  anyboi 
(-■Hti  be  80  good  haint  it  ?  You  eee,  I  i;nrry  pas&engi 
bac]<  and  forth,  and  the  Deacon  rudu  with  ine  abo^ 
a  ycHragu,  and  he  labored  with  me  powerful  abotti 
my  sou  Tum,  Tom  Pitkins!  my  name  is  Elai 
Pitkins.*' 

Ik-  was  a  eettin'  on  the  same  seat  with  Josiali,  an 
lliey  had  been  a  vieilin"  together  like  old  friend 
IJut  Josiah  tumed  right  round  and  shuok  hands  witl 
hiui,  and  Riy  he:  "How  do  yon  do  Mr.  Pitltini 
inipi>y  to  make  your  acquaintance,  sir." 

And  then  he  took  his  hat  off,  and  held  it  in  bis  bt|l^ 
for  a  few  nionicnte;  then  he  put  it  on  his  head  agnioi 
I  wag  almost  proud  of  that  man  at  that  minnle,  to  b 
liow  well  he  knew  what  belonged  to  good  manners^ 
(T  hud   took  him  In   liund,  and   tutored  him  a  FigllEfi 
before  we  sot  out  on  our  tower,)  and  belli"  JoBJab'a 
leather  iu  pulitenees,  I  wasn't  a  goin'  to  be  out  done 
him  ;  so  I  riz  right  up,  and  made  a  low  ciirchy  aiu 
shook  hands  with  him.      The  democrat  jolted  jc* 
then,  and  I  come  down  pretty  sudden,  and  bein'  i 
hoffy  woman  I  struck  hard— but  1  didn't  begroeeh  r 
trouble.     True  politeness  is  dear  to  me;  true  coni 
osy  i«  a  attar  relation   to  principle,  u  near  a*  S 
cousin. 
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Tills  little  episode  over,  aod  polite  mannen  attend- 
«d  to,  Eluni  Fltkiiia  coiiliuti^d  on  : 

"  As  I  say,  the  Deacon  give  it  to  rae  strung  about 

my  Bon  Tom — he  made  me  feel  wicked  as  a  dog — said 

I'd  be  the  ruinatioo  of  liira.     Yon  seethe  way  on't 

was,  Ixjon  Town  is  a  great  place  fur  politics;  lots  of 

congreasmcn  make  it  tbeiriioiiiehere  suminerB,  aiid  bo 

it  is  run  down  in  its  morals — lots  of  driukin'  saloons, 

and  other  places  of  licenced  niitialion,  and  billiHrd- 

rooms,  and  eo  4th— aud  Tom  beiu  a  bright,  wide-awake 

lad,  got  kinder  unstiddy  for  a  spell.     Tnn  know  iioys 

I  at  tbut  Hge  take  to  fun  and  amusement  as  naterally  ad  a 

■  duck  takes  to  water ;  its  nater,  jest  as  miieh  as  the  sun 

is  nater  or  the  moon,  and  can't  be  helped  any  more 

than  they  can.     Well,  his  ma  and  I  talked  it  over;  I 

was  a  groat  case  to  read  nights — solid  books,  sncli  as 

I  Patent  Office  Reports  and  the  Dictionary  bein"  my 

f  bolt — and  she  was  great  on  niendin' — socks  boin'  her 

theme  and  stiddy  practice.    But  Tom  was  a  gettin' 

nnstiddy  ;  and  we  talked  it  over  and  como  to  the  con- 

dnsion  that  these  occnpafintis  of  onrn,  though  thoy 

I   waa  as  rirtnons  as  two  young  sheep'?,  Blill  they  wasn't 

Tory  higlil»rious  and  happyfyiii' to  a  boy  like  Tom, 

And  what  do  you  s'pose  we  did — his  ma  and  1 1    Well 

elr,  if  you'll  believe  it,  we  learnt  to  piny  dominoes, 

I  that  woman  and  I  did  and  both  on  ns  a  guin'  on  Sfty. 

I  Ton  ort  to  seen  ns  handle  them  dominoes  at  first! 

I  We'd  never  either  on  na  touched  one  before,  bnt  we 

Klup*  at  it,  a  Etadyin'  deep,  till  we  could  plav  a  good 
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band ;  and  if  I  had  give  Tom  s  50  dollar  bill,  ] 
wouldn't  have  been  half  so  tickled  as  he  was  when  li 
ma  and  I  eot  down  to  play  dominoes  with  him  i 
the  first  time. 

And  tLen  if  yon'U  believe  it,  his  ma  and  I  tAckIa 
the  checker  board   next,  nnd   mastered   thnt;    T"l 


OOUPBTIKO  WITH   TUR   HIK-HOOH. 

beats  lis  most   every  time,  and  I  am  glad  on  it,  va^ 
his  ma  ie  too.     Then  I  got  a  box  of  authoie ;  i);3 
don't  tiike  near  so  inuch  mind  tu  ]>hy  that  as  it  doaM 
dominoes,  most  anybody  can  lenrn  tbnt,  and  it  is  I 
beautiful  game — Thachuary  and  Dickens  and  oU  I 
*em   painted   out    as  plain   as  day  on  'cm— and  ' 
bought  lot«  of  interestin'  Loolis  wrote  by  tbea«  V4| 


men  tbat  we  got  acquainted  witli  in  tliis  way.  And 
before  wiuter  wna  out,  I  got  a  eet  of  parlor  crokay; 
and  wben  tlie  bar-room  winders  was  all  lit  up,  eeem- 
IdIt  a  beconiti'  Tom  and  others  like  him  to  come 
and  be  ruined,  we  lit  up  our  sictin'-room  winders 
brighter  still,  and  bein'  considerable  forehanded,  and 
thinkjn'  it  is  cheaper  than  to  pay  whisky  bills,  and 
gamblin^  debts,  and  worse — we  lay  out — Tom's  nu 
and  I  do— to  have  fruit,  and  nuts,  and  pop-corn,  and 
lemonade  and  so  4tli  every  evening ;  and  Tom's  mates 
are  made  welcome,  wlien  tbey,  come.  Why  good 
land !  Yon  ean't  git  Totn  away  from  home  now 
li«rdly  enopgb  to  be  neighborly.  "We  have  kep' 
up  such  doin's  year  after  year,  and  Tom  is  goin'  on 
twenty-two;  and  between  you  and  roe — you  are 
related  to  Deacon  Ooffiii'ses  folks,  you  say  ? " 

"Yes,"  says  .Tosiah  and  I, 

"Well,  you  look  so  sort  i>'  friendly,  and  you'd  be 
apt  to  hear  of  it  any  way,  so  I'll  tell  you;  Tom  got 
sweet  on  the  Deacon's  Molly :  perfectly  smit  by  her, 
and  before  they  knew  it,  as  yon  may  say,  they  waa 
engaged.  Natcr,  yon  know,  yist  as  nateral  as  the 
sDn  is,  or  the  moon,  or  anything;  but  wben  Tom  told 
Q&  abont  it,  and  we  had  always  been  so  kind  of 
ffltniliar  with  bitn,  sort  o'  mated  with  htm,  that  it 
come  naternl  in  blm  to  confide  in  us— ^he  thinks  a 
sight  on  us  Tom  does — I  told   liim  to  be  honorable 

1  manly,  and  tackle  the  old  Deacon  about  it.     T( 

>rave  as  a  lioo — he  wouldn't  bang  back  a  incb  frc 
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bears  or  tigers  or  crockydiles  or  auythiDg  of  the  kind — 
but  wheu  I  mentioned  the  idee  of  his  tacklin'  the  old 
Deacon,  I'll  be  hanged  if  Tom  didn't  flinch,  and  hang 
back.     Says  he : 

"  I  hate  to ;  I  hate  to  go  near  him,  he  is  such  a  good 
man ; "  says  he,  "  he  makes  me  feel  as  if  I  could 
crawl  through  a  knot  hole,  as  if  I  wanted  to." 

But  my  advice  to  Tom  was  from  day  to  day, 
"tackle  the  old  Deacon." 

And  finally  Tom  tackled  him  ;  and  the  old  Deacon 
was  madder  than  a  hen. 

^^  K  pious  hen,"  says  I  coldly,  for  I  was  a  beginnin' 
to  not  bear  the  old  Deacon. 

"Yes,"  says  he,  "bein'  so  darned  good,  he  said 
Molly  shouldn't  marry  any  feller  that  laughed  and 
played  dominoes  and  danced — and  Tom  had  danced 
once  or  twice  to  one  of  our  neifrhbors,  and  the  old 
Deacon  had  lieoni  of  it— so  he  turmd  Tom  out  doors, 
and  forbid  ]\I(>llv\  tij)e:ikin'  to  him  again;  Molly, 
they  say,  took  if  biul,  and  it  cotne  powerful  hard  on 
Tom.  lie  is  a  .-ut't  hearted  feller  Tom  is,  and  he 
fairly  worship] )e(]  her;  but  his  ma  and  I  brought  him 
up  to  meet  trials  bravely,  and  it  is  a  pattern  to  any- 
body to  see  how  brave,  and  calm,  and  patient  he  is, 
with  his  trouble  makin'  him  as  poor  as  a  snail.  8tid- 
dy  to  work  as  a  clock,  cheerful,  and  growin'  poor  all 
the  time ;  awful  good  to  babys,  and  childern  Tom  is, 
sense  it  took  place,  and  growin'  pale,  and  poor  as  a 
rat.     I  tell  you  it  comes  pretty  tough  on  his  ma  and 
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me  to  Bee  it  go  on;  but  Tutn  wont  be  iindeHiAnded, 
and  ho'U  have  to  grin  and  bear  it,  for  tbu  Deacon 
eays  he  niivcr  dtiioges  liis  mind,  and  lie  is  bo  tarual  { 
good  I  ft'posi?  he  ain't. 

"  111'  inikud  powerful  to  me  (be  day  lie  rode  with  , 
ni«;  I  don't  know  when  I  ever  felt  wickeder  and 
tnoanor  than  I  did  then  ;  I  i.-an  truly  say  tliAt  «-bt;n  the 
old  Deacon  got  out  of  the  hiiggy,  nnd  for  several  boiira 
afti-r  thnt,  1  cniiltl  liaro  been  bought  cheap — probable 
from  25  to  ."ill  cents — be  give  it  to  nie  so  for  lettin'  ' 
Tom  play  games,  und  playin'  with  liim  Uiysclf.     IIo  | 
«aid   I  was  duin'  the  deviVg  M'ork;  a  Imuiortal  soul  ' 
left  to  my  charge,  and  I  a  fillin"  it  up  with  dominoes 
Aud  i-becl{or«. 

" '  lintv  «ay8  I, '  Tom  got  to  riinnin"  to  the  tarven ;  J 
hu  got  into  liad  company  ;  I  did  it  to  otup  him ;  fuc- 
tornui  Deacon,  Iionor  bright." 

"And  then  thu  [H-acon  giv«.-  it  to  oic  lor  Bwearin' ; 
ha  was  bo  good,  ho  ibougbl  honor  bright  and  factoriim 
was  swearin',  and  pays  he : 

"'S'pofiuH  Toni  did  git  tomnoin'  to  the  tarvt-n  and 
(tth«r  places  of  rulnatioti ;  t/ien  was  the  tiuio  for  you 
lo  do  your  ihity.  Preach  his  wickedness  to  him ; 
keep  at  it  every  tiuiu  he  come  into  the  houv-  day  and  i 
night,  down  euller,  .uid  up  stairs,  to  the  table  and  the 
tiltx.  T  f" posed  you  wib  n  pniyin'  man.  and  [>rnyed  ] 
in  your  family.' 

" '  I  haiut  missed  a  night  nor  morniu'  Mmse  I  joineii  | 
the  meeltn"  lii.iisc.*  wivb  1. 
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•"Well, what  a  weapon  that  family  altar  miglit  be, 
if  you  handled  it  right,  to  pierce  Tom  to  the  heart  j 
to  show  liiin  how  gloomy  Lie  Eins  made  you ;  to  malce 
him  Bee  your  ({oodnese,  and  his  ainfulness ;  to  make  a 
patteru   of  yoiirBelf  before  liim;   and  then  evenin's 
you  ort  to  be  stem  and  glooiuy,  and  awful  digDified, 
and  spend  'em,  every  one  of  'em,  in  readiu'  religioiu 
trautfl  to  him ;  warnin'e  to  ginners,  and  the  perils  < 
the  ungodly,     I  would  lend  you  half  a  bushel  tliat  1 
have  used  in  bringin'  up  my  own  family;  and  if  you  | 
took  this  course,  what  a  buppyfyin'  thought  it  wooldj 
be,  that,  whatever  eoiirse  be  toolt,  whether  he  wei 
to  rnin  or  not,  you  had  done  your  duty,  set  bim  i 
pattern  of  nghleoufinesa,  and  his  wickedness  couldn't" 
he  laid  to  yowr  charge;  and  you  could  have  a  I'Icar 
conscience,  and  be  happy,  even  if  you  looked  down 
from  the  shinin'  shore,  and  eee  him  a  wreatliin' 
torment.' 

"'But,'  says  I,  'what  if  my  preaciiin'  his  wiukedK 
ncES  into  him,  and  readin'  tracts  at  him  had  the  eftea 
of  makin'  him  bate  relij^ion,  and  drivin'  bim  i 
from  borne  to  the  tarven  and  wickedness?  Aft«i 
Tom  was  ruined,  my  inakin'  :i  pattern  of  myself,  anS 
feelin'  innocent,  wouldn't  bring  Tom  back.  And/'' 
aaye  I,  'if  I  kep'  Tom  from  goiu'  to  ruin,  by  keepin*  J 
him  to  home,  and  playin'  domlnoca  with  h!m — tm 
didn't  feel  innoctfut — lemiue  6ce — where  be  1— 

"  And  ]  dc-ratched  my  head  till  every  buir  Btood  B 

I  end,  I  was  so  puzzled,  and  kinder  worked  up^  i 
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tbiakia'  how  I  would  go  to  work  to  be  iuuoeeiit  io 
the  matter,  and  whether  after  I  had  loat  Tom,  my 
beio'  a  pattern  would  be  much  of  a  comfort  to  me  or  ' 
his  ma;  but  though  I  scrutclied  my  Uead  powerfnl,  I 
couldn't  Ecratch  a  clear  idue  of  the  matter  out  of  it. 
But  I  tell  jou,  the  Deacon  made  me  fee!  small,  so 
small  that  when  I  got  home,  I  was  most  tempted  to 
go  in  through  the  key-hole ;  and  mean — I  knew  I  w 
the  meanest  man  in  North  America,  I  could  hare 
took  my  oath  on  it  with  a  clear  conscience. 

"  But  Tuiu'b  ma  fell  diflerent  about  it  when  I  talked 
it  over  "  ilii  her ;  and  slie  went  on  and  give  /ler  views 
on  bringin'  up  ciiildcrii  and  religion,  and  things,  for 
about  the  first  time  I  ever  lieerd  her  in  my  life — she 
bein'  one  of  the  kind  that  believes  iu  doiu'  more  and 
eayin'  lees;  though,  if  there  is  anybody  livin'  that 
can  beat  her  in  piety,  I'd  love  to  see  'em.  Aa  I  say,  I 
never  eee  her  talk  eo  earnest  and  sort  of  inspired  like, 
aa  sbe  did  then ;  it  went  to  my  heart  so,  took  me  so 
'right  where  I  lived'— aa  the  poet  says — and  I  have 
thought  it  ovor  so  many  times  sense,  that  I  caa 
remember  every  word  on  it,  though  there  was  power- 
fnl long  woi-ds  in  it.  But  good  land !  long  words  haint 
nothtu'  for  Tom's  ma  to  handle;  she's  drelful  high  ' 
learnt,  teached  a  doestrick  eehool  fur  years;  I  ne.ver 
•ball  forget  how  she  looked  when  she  was  a  talkin'  it 
tome;  liow  her  eyes  shone;  she  has  got  big  brown 
eyes  jeal  like  Toin'e,  and  they  sort  o'  lit  np,  jest  as  if 
thftre  was  »  keroBiue  lamp  a  buniD'  iaaide  of  her  faoo, 
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or  Bovenil  candles ;  she  talked   powerful.     She  e^d 
elie  didu't  tliink  we  need  feel  condemned ;  says  she: 

'"We  have  always  taiifilit  onr  lioy  l"  love  God,  sod 
taught  him  that  He  was  the  one  reaiitv  in  an  nnreftl 
world.'  Says  she, 'I  have  tried  from  his  cliildbood 
to  make  Him  who  is  invisible,  ii  rual  presence  to  tlinit 
Dot  nn  abstract  idee;  tHUijhl  hiiii  that  unseen  things 
were  more  real  tiian  tlit-  seen  ;  that  love — even  his 
mother's  love  for  him,  which  was  a?  intangllile  aa  a 
breath  of  air — yet  was  still  bo  much  moFL-  imperiBlis- 
ble  than  the  form  that  enshrined  it — stronger  thao  • 
life  or  death — was  but  n  taint  symbol  of  that  greater! 
love  that  60  far  transcended  iniii^.  That  ihie  love  vu 
the  one  rock  of  aaffly  standin'  for  evt-rniore  tlie  same  ' 
amid  the  ebb  and  flow  of  this  ohangefnl  earthly  life; 
and  that  safe  in  that  hive  he  conld  not  by  any  possi- 
bility be  harmed  by  !if«  or  death  or  any  othei^ 
creature ;  htkI  if  lie  was  loet,  it  wonhj  not  be  I 
(rod  desired  it;'  says  she,  *I  conld  not  teacU  ou^ 
boy  to  lovo  Ood  with  a  elaTe's  love  for  a  tyrant,  madflq 
np  of  fear  and  ilonht;  to  think  of  Ilim  ns  a  far-oflT 
iinaiipronchnhle  bpjn*,  in  a  remote  insccessilile  hearen; 
lookin'  down  from  k  height  of  gloomy  grandeur  with 
a  stem  coniiw^swre,  a  calm  indifference,  on  the  strng- 
glin"  Biinls  below,  lie  had  created  ;  indifferent  U^  their 
BiifTerin's,  their  gropin's  after  light  and  truth,  their 
lemptaiionH.  their  blind  niistakos;  ready  and  anxions 
to  Mindenm :  angry  witli  their  innocent  happiness.' 
■h  ahe, '  It  woiihl  be  as  imposeible  for  me  to  worthip 
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the  God  of  some  ObriHtianB,  ae  to  worship  a  tioathensi 
God  ;  and  I  liavcj  uot  taught  onr  boy  to  worship  such 
11  bein'.  but  I  have  learned  him  from  n  child,  to  luok 
upon  Ulmaii  his  ucarotit  and  dearest  friend,  t)iu  tnii.-.st,., 
and  the  tendwrcst;  tho  one  always  near  him,  ready  tol 
help  him  when  all  other  help  was  vnin;  grieved  wjtlil 
hie  wrong  doin';  rejoicin'  in  his  efforts  to  do  HghtiJ 
lipjpin'  him  in  his  HtnigglcH  with  his  eninll  tcinptn-1 
tions;  drawin'  bis  soul  upward  with  liiii  divine  1 
and  tenderness.  Wu  have  tried  lo  toach  him  by 
lives — wliidi  is  Iho  loudest  preucbiTi'— that  the  bcstJ 
way  to  show  our  love  to  God,  is  by  boin'  lietpfnl  and  1 
compassionate  to  »  sorrowful  liumuTiily.'" 

Hays  I,  '' '  Tho  old  Deacon  don't  look  on  religion  iu- 1 
that  light  at  all;  bo 
don't  stem  to  want  to 
do  any  good,  but  jost 
girux  Ilia  whole  mind 
to  boin'  wrolcliLnl  him 
«elf.  mid  fondemiiiii' 
oUier  fi'iks'ns  Bins,  and 
niakio'  tbeni  wretched. 
Flu  Keema  to  think  if  ho 
can  only  dn  tbat,  and 
kwip  bimwlf  from  l)cin* 
aninsed  in  any  way,  lie 
is  travttlin'  tbo  stniight 
nikd    to   heav(^^:    thtit    i 

"WeU,  slip  s»;<l  slu^  til 


cliftrge  to  hiB  diGciples  after  IiIb  death  and  resurrection, 
wlien  Ill's  words  might  wcllcontaiu  all  eartJilv  expe- 
rience, and  Iieavctilj'  wisdom.     Three  tiines  he  asked  I 
that  disciple,  '  Lovcat  thou  me  ? '      And  each  6e}>a- 
Tiite  time  he  hade  him  prove  tiiat  love,  not  hy  bein' 
gloomy  faced  and  morose,  not  by  loud  preachin'  and 
condemnationof  others,  and  long  prajere  and  vowe  to  | 
Him,  but  in  carin'  for  the  flock  He  had  left.  And  when 
lie  pionoiiuced  t!io  doom  of  the  condemned,  it  wts  | 
not  liecauBe  tliey  had  been  liiippy  and  cheerful  j 
Itecniisc  they  had  neglected  tlie  creeds  and  forms  of 
religion,  bnt  because  they  had  seen  Him  in  the  form 
of  a  sutferin'  hntnanity,  naked,  atbiret,  and  faint,  and  | 
had  not  ministered  nnlo  Him. 

"She  talked  like  a  tittle  female  preacher,  Tom's  ma  ' 
did ;   it  was  the  first  speech  she  had   made  i^nse  I   I 
knew  lier,  and  that  was  goin'  on  forty  years,  conntin'  i 
in  seven  years  of  stiddy  conrtin'.     And  anys  eho  in 
wiiidin'  iip^ — yon  know  preachers  always  wind  up,  and 
Tom's  ma  did — says  die: 

" '  I  giieee  we  won't  begin  to  bo  stern  and  dignitif^d  | 
witli  Tom  now,  for  we  don't  care  in  particular  about  J 
gnltiin'  the  admiration  of  an  awe-Btniek  world,  or  | 
awakeiiin'  Tom's  fears  by  inakin'  patterns  of  onr- 
selvee;'  and  says  she,  '1  have  always  fonnd,  tlmt  | 
people  wlio  set  tbeniselvea  up  for  patterns  are  vary  | 
disagreeable  as  companions.'  Says  she,  'TVTiafwB  | 
want  is  to  save  our  boy,  make  hiin  good  and  hspp7i 
■ad  T  am  not  a  bit  afraid  of  mhkin'  him  too  happy  bi  | 
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an   iuoocent  way;'   eaya   filie,  'for  goodneea  is  the 
own  cliilJ  of  happiness  on  its  mother's  side.' 

"  Who  is  tbo  otlior  piirGiit  * "  says  I. 

"  Says  slie  witii  a  reverent  look : 
"'Goodness  is  born  of  God,  and  happiness  is  its 
ovrn  mother,  nursed  aud  hrougbt  up  by  her.'  She 
talked  powerful,  Totn'e  ran  did.  Beit  as  I  was  a  say- 
in',  in  tbo  matter  of  Molly  the  Deacon  stfliids  firm, 
and  Holly  bein'  tlie  only  child  there,  the  old  Dcitcon 
most  probable  bates  to  be  left  aluue,  though  tbey  do 
say  that  tbe  Deacon  is  goia'  to  marry  a  Ml^s,  Horu, 
wbo  spent  last  winter  bere  to  her  brother's,  aud — '" 

Bnt  my  Josiab  intorniptcd  liiin  :  "  Molly  thfi  only 
child  ?     Where's  Zebnlin  Jr." 

"  Oh  he  run  away  iu  war  time.  He'd  worked  day 
And  night  lo  make  a  fiddle.  Uie  mind  was  all  sot  on 
music,  and  they  said  the  liddle  sounded  Jirst-rate; 
but  when  he  got  it  done,  the  old  Deacon  burnt  it  up ; 
be  WAS  BO  evorlasttn'  good,  that  bo  thought  fiddlin' 
was  wicked.  But  Zeb  Jr.  not  bein'  so  good,  couldn't 
look  at  it  in  that  light,  so  be  left." 

"Where's  Zaeheuei" 

"Oh  Zack,  he  run  away  a  few  weeks  after  Zeb 
did.  It  was  eiuitbin'  about  a  ehccker-bonrd  that  ailed 
Zack — I  believe  the  old  Deacon  split  it  np  for  kindlin' 
wood.  Anyway  it  was  someway  where  tiie  Di:'acon 
showed  np  his  own  goodness  and  Zack's  sinfulnesB." 

"  Well,  whore  are  the  twins,  Noah  and  Natlinn  ? " 

••  Oil  the  twinsgot  to  nmnin'  to  the  tarvern.   They'd 
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get  out  of  tiie  winder  niglite,  lifter  pretendin'  to  go  to  ' 
bed  early;  said  they  couldn't  stay  to  home.     I  s'pose 
the  Deacon  was  eo  good,  that  it  made  'em  powerful 
uncoiiifortaMc.  they  bein'  bo  different.     It  was  jest 
about  that  time  I  bad  stidi  a  tiiGEle  to  keep  Tom  to 
homo.     They  was  both  of  *oin  jeet  about  Tom's  age, 
tliey  was  next  older  than  Molly.    Weil,  as  might  be 
expected,  they  got  into  bad  company  to  the  tarvero, 
got  to  drinkin'  and  caronsin',  and  the  Deacon  turned 
'etn  out  doors.     Bcin'  go  good  he  naturally  couldn't 
etand  such  doin's  at  all,  and  tliev  we:it  from  had  to 
worBe,     I  don't  know  where  they  be  now,  though  1   I 
heerd  i-hey  had  gone  to  sea.     They  seemed  to  be  the  I 
mo6t  sot  ag'inst  religion  of  any  of  'cm.  the  two  twin*   ' 
was,     I  heerd  liiey  vowed   they'd   be  pirates  hefore 
they  died,  bnt  I  don't  kiiow  whether  they  ever  got  up 
to  that  aim  oftheirn  or  not." 

"Well,  there  was  nnotlier  boy,  between  Zehnlin  Jr. 
and  Zack.     Where  is  he?" 

•'  Oh,  tliai  was  Jduaihan.    A  real  good-hearted  feller 
Jont  wa&,  and  full   of   ftin   when  hia   f'niher  wasn't 
ronnd ;  of  courpe  the  old  Deacon  wouldn't  stand  no 
fuo,     Jont  was  the  smartest  one  of  the  lot,  and  liia 
motlier's  idol.     Well,   the  old  Deacon   was  bent  on 
.ToTitu  preaehin',  wasdeterniiiied  til  make  nn  Elder  of 
him,  and  .lont  ha<Iri't  never  exj»erien<'cd  religion,  mir  I 
Dothin.'     i\v  told  liin  father,  I've  h«cm,  that  ho  never   | 
ha>l   1)0  cull  til   pfncb.  nnd   that  hv  was  not  nn  ht^in'n  i 
caqmnltr.     Always  ]p(itterin'  roniid  acarpfnter'sahop, 
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and  makin' little  liouRen,  iind  wheels  and  thingB,JoDt 
was;  bid  nateral    iiiiler  all   eeeuied  tu  run  that  wa^,  J 


but  tht!  old  DejicLii   wuiildn't  give  in,  snid  h*  cAlled  _ 
him,  hitnsclf.     lie  atted  Jont  about   it  all  the  t 
|>reuchi»'  at  him,  and  exhortin'  hJni.     Re  was  bonndl 
at  cwivertin'  Joiil   liini«'lf.     I  n'])"*^  '"^  exliorted  him 
powerful,  and  Jont  not  heiti' goorl  enough  to  eland  it, 
the  upaliot  of  the  matter  wm,  he  jiiied  a  circna ;  turn* 
smnmereets  and  bo  4th." 


"  What  did  Uncle  Zebulin  eay  to  that  ? " 

"  Oil,  the  old  Deacon  is  §o  digniticd  yon  can't  never 
Bee  no  cliange  in   him,  lie  haint  one  of  the  kind  to 
eqnirm.     He  6nid  in  a  conference  mectin'  that  week, 
tliat  it  waB  dretl'ul  confloHu'  to  tliink  he  Lad  always 
done  his  duty  by  Jont,  eot  hie  sinful  etate  before  liim 
day  and  uight.,and  been  a  pattern  before  him  from  his  J 
yonth.     He  was  thankful  and  bappylhat  his  ein  didn't  I 
lay  on  A/«  roat-ekirls.     But  it  juat  killed  the  old  lady  ;  I 
6he  didn't  live  only  a  few  weeks  after  Jont  left." 

•'  Then  Aunt  Patience  is  dead  ! "  says  Josiali  eithin'.- 

"  Vva,  she  liad  been  in  a  kind  of  a  metancliolly  whjJ 
for  Bonio  time,  liad  kind  o'  cra«y  spells,  and  when  Jont  I 
left  home  that  need  hcrconiplotely  op." 

"  It  eoomg  to  me  there  was  another  boy,  but  1  can't  ] 
call  him  by  immc  this  minute." 

"Oh,  yon  mean  Ahsolom." 

"  Yob,  Aheolom !    Where's  ho  ! "  says  Josiah. 

"Oh,  Ahsolom  Btole  a  cow  and  was  eent  to  jail,  i 
He  ^aid  h«'d  always  been  called  tingodly,  and  if  liel 
bad  the  nitme,  hcM  have  the  game ;  so  he  stole  a  cow  \ 
and  wae  shet  np." 

"I  was  a  Ihinkin'  I  heerd  that  Annt  F&tienoe'eaJ 
neiee'sboy  wasagoin'  fn  live  with  him, — the  one  thit.J 
never  had  no  father  in  particular." 

"Tes,"  says  Elani  PItkiiis.  "he  did  go  to  live  J 
there,  but  the  old  Deacon  wa«  so  Umal  good  tbattbeJ 
boy  conldn't  stand  it  with  him.'' 

"  What  was  the  matter ! "  says  Josiafa. 
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"Weil,  Ilie  old  Duacoo  beiu'  bot  so  iirm  outo  the 
doctoriiies  himself,  thouglit  tbe  boy  ort  to  tliint  ae  hs 
did.  and  be  willio',  if  it  was  for  heaven's  glorp,  to  bo 
burnt  up  root  and  branch.  Tlie  wld  Deucou  worked 
at  that  boy  eight  months  night  and  dav  to  make  him 
willin'  to  go  to  licll ;  and  Uic  boy,  hem'  a  muster  liand 
for  tellin'  the  truth,  and  not  bein'  good  enough  to  be 
willin'  to  go,  wouldn't  say  that  he  was.  Bnt  the  old 
Deacon  liad  '  got  his  back  up,' — us  a  profane  poet 
obBervca — and  bo  was  bound  to  carry  the  day,  and 
he'd  argue  with  him  powcrfu!,  so  they  say,  a&  to  why 
be  ort  to  bo  willin'.  Hu'd  tell  bini  bo  was  a  child  of 
wrath,  and  born  in  ein ;  and  the  Ixiy,  boin'  eo  mean, 
would  saes  him  right  back  again,  and  tell  hira  that  be 
didn't  born  himself ;  that  it  wasn't  none  of  bis  doiii's 
and  he  wasn't  to  blamo  for  it ;  and  lliat  if  lio  liad  had 
Am  way,  and  been  knuwin'  to  it  at  tlio  time,  lie'd 
drather  give  ton  cents  than  to  have  been  born  at  all. 

"And  the  Deacon  couldn't  stand  nn&ucb  wicked 
talk  ait  that,  and  lieM  lay  to  and  whip  bini,  and  then 
he'd  try  again  to  make  him  willin'  to  go  to  helt. 

"And  finally,  the  boy  told  hiiu  one  day  that  be  was 
willin';  he'd  drather  go,  root  and  branch,  than  to  lire 
with  him.  And  tht.-n  ihc  Deacun  wbipi>ed  biui  hard- 
er than  ever;  and  the  boy  got  discouraged  ;uid  took 
to  lyin',  and  probable  there  baint  so  big  a  liar  to^Jay 
in  Xorth  America.     He's  etudyin'  for  a  lawyer." 

A^D  my  companion  aeemcd  to  be  almost  lost  in  | 
tbtnigbt,  and  sars  bo: 
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"  It  is  the  most  astonibhiir  tiling  I  ever  see,  that  so 
good  a  man  as  Uncle  Zebulin,  should  have  a  family 
that  turned  out  so  bad.  It  seems  to  be  a  mvsterious 
dispensation  of  Providence/' 

*'  Yes  I "  says  Elam  Pitkius.  ''  It  is  Providence 
that  done  it,  I  haint  a  doubt  of  it." 

This  made  mo  so  agitated,  that  entirely  unbekno\\Ti 
to  myself  I  riz  right  up  in  the  wagon,  and  says  I : 

"  Josiah  Allen  if  vou  lay  any  more  such  doin's  to 
Providence,  Til  know  the  reason  wliv.''  Sav^  T, 
'*  Xot  bein'  Elam  Pitkins'cs  natural  ijranlonn,  if  he's  a 
mind  to  slander  Providence  I  can't  help  it,  lnir  ym/ 
hhant,  Jobiah  Allen.  You  shall  not  talk  ag'iubt 
Providence,  and  abuse  him  bv  lav  in'  conduct  to  him 
that  Tie  is  as  innocent  of  as  a  infant  l^abc. 

"Well!  well  I  do  set  down  Samantha.  How  it 
does  look  for  vou  to  be  a  stanc.lin.'r  iii)  a  ridin'." 

The  democrat  irivc  a  awfi:!  jolt  jest  that  minute, 
and  trulv  I  did  what  mv  comiiaiiion  advised  me  to,  I 
bOt  down.  r)Ut  thoui!:]i  mv  Ixulv  was  a  scttin'  thnvn 
my  mind  was  up  and  a  doin\  for  1  see  vrhat  was 
before  me.  I  Fee  that  as  aPromiscous  Advisr)r  tliore 
was  a  job  ahead  (^f  me  to  tackle  in  the  cause  of  Tii*rlit. 

AVhen  Elam  1  Ml  kins  sot  us  down  in  front  of  T'nch» 
Zebulin  Coffin Vcs  house  door,  (two  uiilcs  and  a  half 
almost,  fnun  I.e.. .n  Town'),  the  sun  was  jest  a  isoiu  to 
bed  for  the  night ;  a  scttliir  <lown  into  a  perfrc'  pile 
i»f  gold  and  purple  an<!  criuison  bod  clothes  and  com 
fortcrs.     But  it  i=eemed  as  if  after  he  had  pnlled  up 


the  great  folds  of  sbiiiiu'  draper^  over  him  an 
ered  Lis  head  up,  he  was  a  laugliiu'  to  liiinself  dowa 
under  the  bed-clothee,  to  think  he  lind  left  tlie  world 
looltia'  BO  beautiful  and  cheerful.  Every  thing  seemed 
to  appear  sort  of  Lapp^  and  peaceful  and  eiill,  atill 
08  a  mouse,  almoet.  It  was  tlie  time  of  daisies  and 
sweet  clover,  and  all  along  the  quiet  country  rond,  tha 
white  dai»-ies  was  a  ainllin"  and  noddin'  their  bright 
beads.  And  the  eweot  clciTer,and  the  wild  roses  with 
their  pretty  red  lips  tliat  the  bees  )iad  beeu  a  kissin* 
the  bi^est  heft  of  tlie  day,  seemed  to  take  a  solid 
comfort  ill  lookin'  bright,  and  makiii'  the  air  eweet  a« 
honey,  and  sweeter. 

There  hud  been  ashower  of  rain  in  the  mornin',  and 
old  Water's  face  was  all  washed  off  as  clean  asa  pink; 
not  a  mite  of  dust  on  il.  Tiie  meddor  was  green  as 
green  could  be,  and  the  waviu'  wheat  fields,  looked 
first-rate.  There  was  a  strip  of  woods  towards  the 
west,  quite  a  considerable  ways  oif,  shady  and  still 
it  looked,  and  beyond  that  we  could  see  the  lake, 
part  of  it  blue  and  serene  like,  and  part  of  it  lookin' 
like  them  streets  of  gi'ld,  we  read  about. 

The  birds  whs  a  singin'  sort  o'low  and  sweet  in  the 
trees  in  the  orchard.  The  sky  orerhead  blushed  up 
kinder  pink,  but  the  east  was  blue  and  clear,  aud  the 
moon  was  wiilin"  np  in  it  like  a  silver  boat  ibat  had 
not  out  for  the  land  of  Pure  Delight  and  expected  to 
gut  there  in  a  few  moments.     I  don't  know  v" 
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Tbere   are  times  yoa  know,  when  it  seeniB 
heavon  and  cai-tU  got  eu  near  to  each  other,  that  tho 
Btreitm  of  the  Unhiiown  that  divides  our  world  from 
enorldof  eternal  light  and  beauty,  could  hespaniied 
fiOne  minnte,  if  you  cuuld   tix  that  mitinte  onto  an 
iiid  aim  it  riglit,  and  shoot  it  straight.     Ohl 
how  beautiful  and  consoliii^  and  inspMu'  and  happyJ 
fyin'  every  thing  looked,  and  1  reniarkod  to  tiiy  pard-J 
Her  jr  tones  of  r.tpped  admiration  and  extacy  : 
"  Joeiah,  did  you  ever  mc  eo  haiid&:jme  a  time  I" 
JoBinh  realized  it;  that  man  has  a  great  eye  fon 
beauty.     Though  he  dou't  my  ko  much  as  some  meoc 
do,  he  feels  tlic  miti'e.     Hie  eyea  looktid  dreamy  tuS 
sort  o'  meditatin'.and  his  toues  wtui  low  and  geutleJ 
as  he  replied  tu  me: 
"  1  hope  they  haint  eat  supper  yet  Samautha." 
Beforu  I  could  atiswui-  him,  a  man  eoiue  ruund  thw 
corner  of  the  house,  a  walkiu'  slowly  aloitj;  with  hU 
hands  clasped  under  his  coat-tails,  and  I   knen  ths: 
minute  J  sot  eyes  on  him  it  was  Uncle  Zthulin  CofSn. 
EIc  wnfi  tall,  and  hig  booeded,  hut  in  drctful  poorj 
order;  he  had  wintered  bad,  I  knew.     IHs  fucs  nai 
from  half  loihree-qniirtcrB  of  ayard  in  length.    (I  msyl 
not  git  the  exact  number  of  inches,  never  havin*  lai<n 
a  yard  stick  to  him,  but  I  made  a  cai-eless  estitoAto  inl 
roy  mind,  and  have  probable  got  it  pretty  near  right.)! 
Uo  seemed  lengthy  cvur^way-     His  nose  was  long^f 
aad  Lis  cbin  was  long,  and  his  month  was  drawcdl 
n  lengthways  dretful  long,  and  hit  vol  vtu  long, 


lifted  tip,  partly  hy  the  stock,  and  partly  by  dignity 
— about  Iiall-and-lialf  I  should  judge ;  or  come  to  tliiak 
it  OTer,  there  was  prohable  more  dignify  llian  there 
waa  itock.    He  was  awful  dignified,  and  ob  I  how 
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cold  he  looked.  Why,  when  he  come  round  the 
corner  of  the  house  and  faced  the  west  with  his  cold 
disapprovin'  eyes,  I'll  be  hanged  if  I  didn't  think  that 
he  would  freeze  all  the  beauty  and  gladness  out  of  the 
sky.  And  sure  enough  when  I  looked  round,  the 
sun  had  stopped  laughin'  in  a  minute,  and  in  order  to 
hide  himself  from  the  Deacon  (as  it  were)  had  begun 
to  haul  up  over  his  shinin'  bed-clothes,  a  old  faded 
out  coverlet,  grey  as  a  rat  ;  and  a  dark  shadder  was 
a  fallin-  over  all  the  brightness  of  the  world. 

When  his  eyes  foil  onto  us,  Josiah  trembled  imper- 
ceptably;  but  though  cold  shivers  was  a  runnin'  over 
his  back,  he  approached  him — because  he  must — and 
I,  not  being  oni*  to  desert  my  companion  in  the  time 
of  trouble,  marched  close  by  his  side. 

"  How  do  vou  do.  Uncle  Zebulin,' •  and  Josiah  tried 
hard  to  smile.     ''  We  have  come  to  see  von." 

riis  face  looked  more  dii:tiific(l  than  ever,  and  sev- 
eral  dcirrecs  colder.  1  declare  it  did  seem  as  if  Josi- 
ah'ft  whiskers  must  show  signs  of  frost,  if  it  kej)'  on. 

"What  stranger  cometh  to  sec  me  out  of  a  world 
of  darkness  and  sin  ?    Who  claims  me  as  his  kinsman  ?" 

And  his  voice  was  as  cold  as  a  axe  in  a  December 
mornin,'  iest  as  cold  and  icv. 

•I  • 

"It  is  Josiah  Allen,  Uncle  Zebulin,  don't  vou  know 
me  ?  and  this  is  Ramantha."  (And  Josiah  again  made 
a  fearful  effort  to  smile.) 

But  Zebulin  Coffin  drew  his  hands  back,  and  folded 
'em  up  under  his  coat-skirts,  and  looked  at  Josiah  a 
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minute  or  two  in  ci'iii|>letG  stillDeee,  atid  his  loeuQ  waa 
as  cold  as  a  thernuimiter  kitigia'  iip  riglit  on  tlie  North  ] 
pole.     It  was  a  awfal  time.     Finnlly  lie  spolte: 

"I  reinemberyouJosiiili  Allen  ;  yoa  tarriod  with HB  I 
occasioually  inyoiirvoiulifnldaj's.  TticIaHt  time  you  j 
were  heri;  jou  snitkcrod  at  prajcr  timo,  one  of  iny  I 
own  nugodl}'  sona  piercin'  joii  with  a  pin.  Haveyou  I 
repe];ted  of  your  sinful  ways,  Jusiuh  Alluu  (  Are  you  j 
weary  of  husks  i" 

Oh !   how    wretclicd   and   meiicliin'   JosJab   Allen   | 
loolci-d.     He  felt  tuo  muaii  to  s[ieak,  and   Pncle  Zeb- 
nlin  went  un : 

"If  you  are  weary  of  hueks  and  tired  of  swJne,  I  j 
can  forgive  yon  Josiah.  Have  you  repented  ?  Are  yon 
wortliy  of  Ibrgivenees  ?    Speak,  Jusiah  Allen  ;  havr 
yon  come  to  ent  of  the  failed  calf  ?" 

If  Josiah  ^llcn  had  been  a  Bhccp,  n  full  liloodud  | 
merino,  lie  conldn't  Lavo  looked  any  nioi-c  >heepieh. 

Jest  at  that  ininnto  a  rual  ewcet  voim,  bnt  «ort  u 
sad  like,  culled  out  fi-om  the  other  side  of  tho  house  :  ] 

"  Siippt;r'«  ready,  father."     . 

And  then  Zebulln  CoiSn  ungripped  his  hands  from  J 
nndar  his  cuat  tails,  and  »book  hande  Sref  with  Ju^tah  j 
iiDd  then  with  me.    Bnt  it  was  dotie  in  snch  ; 
that  takin'  tliu  clatnni.v  fooUn'  of  liis  hand,  and  tlii?  i-old  | 
icf  look  ol  his  L';^',  and  his  name  bein'  Coffin,  and  idl, 
I  declare  I  felt  jest  as  if  I  was  at  a  funeral,  and  wo* 
one  of  tiiu  first  mourners. 

i.  pnttxur  girl  than  Molly  CofBu  T  dnu't  want  to  1 
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seel    Nater  is  likely  and  woU  beliared, — doeS  iole  of 
work  too  ;  but  eometitnes  tliroiigli  liavin'  ko  mach  onj 
her  mind,  I  s'pose  tbe  old  gal  gits  frisky  and  cuts  npT 
carious  cnpers.    Aud    if  she  had  made  a  i-osebadl 
spring  up  and  blow  out  in  a  dark  siiUor  bottom,  it 
wouldn't  have  been  a  mite  curioiiBer  caper  tb&D  for 
encU  a*bIo8som  of  u  girl  to  blow  out  of  Eudi  a  soil  u 
the  Deacon's  soil. 

Pretty,  Rnd  piitieiit,end  tendcr-]iearted,aRdsad,and 
hopeless,  and  liulf  brukeii  lie^iried,  1  could  sec  that  too  j] 
and  the  minute  vie  was  introduced,  I  jest  laid  holt  < 
her  and   kissed  ber  as  if  s^lie  liad  been  my  own  girl. 
And  Josiab  kissed  her  too,  aud  I  was  glad  on  it.    I 
haint  one  of  the  jealous  kind,  and  1  know  my  com-, 
panion  is  one  man  out  of  athouBand.     lie  has  perfect 
confidence  in  my  behavior  day  and  nighl,and  I  havd 
inhiBen;  and  oil!  what  a  consolin' coiiifort  thftt  i 
Coniideiice  is  tlie  anchor  nf  tbe  heart ;  if  it  holdfl  fu 
and  firm,  what  safety  and  rest  it  gives  ;  but  if  thi 
anchor  wont  hold,  if  it  ia  waveiin'  and  goes  a  driftinfl 
back  and  forlh,  a  dra^gin'  the  ropes  of  your  affeotioni 
that  try  to  grip  holt  of  it — through  tbe  mud  and  thi 
mire,  oh,  how  weann'  it  is  to  the  rope  and   to   tb4 
heart.     But  my  trust  in  JosiaU  is  tike  a  <Ast-ir»n  an* 
ohor  that  grapples  tbo  ruck  virery  time  ;  no  shm^  i 
the  wavL-s  of  t'bange  and  chance  and  otlior  wbnmoi 
can  nnhitch  it;  for  truly  I  know  that  though  Joaial 
Alien  U  a  almrt  man,  bis  mornlfl  am  at-  high  and  towi 
as  a  meetin'  house  steeple  ;  hut  I  am  a  episodin^ 
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Molly  liad  baked  potatoes  ancl  cold  meat,  Ijesides  j 
pie  and  cake  And  preserves,  and  siidi  Rtnff;  nnd  as  we  1 
had  gone  in  entirely  unexpected,  I  knew  that  Molly  | 
waa  a  good  housekeeper,  for  her  vitllcs  was  good 
enough  for  the  very  hest  of  company.     Bat    the 
Deacon  didn't  seem  to  be  sfttisficd  with  a  thing  she 
did.    His  eyes,  ae  cold  ns  the  middle  of  last  winter, 
follerod  her  all  the  time  chadc  full  of  dienpproval. 
Her  big  sorrowful  eyes  watched  his  face  anxiously  ] 
and  sort  o'  fenrful  like,  everj'  time  he  spoke,  for  she  I 
was  one  of  them  j^n- 
tlo,  lovin'  ones,  that 
a   harsli    w.ird   or  a 
cold  look  .%ta1)3  like 
a  blow;  and  I  kn^w 
it  WAS  them  wurdit 
and  looks  added  to 
«orriiw  and  Torn  Pit- 
kin«,  thnt  limi  made 
her  pretty  uheeks  so 
thin  and  wliite,  nnd 
give    that  wistful,  j 
frightened,    sorrow- 
ful look  to  her  big  ' 
brown  eyes.    There 
■be  sot  not  darin*  to 
■ay  a  word,  and  there  my  companion  eot  lookin'  ai  If  I 
be  had  stole  a  slieep. 

The  Deacon  asked  a  blcssin',  remindin'  the  Lord  ' 
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hbw    awful    jruuil    a   clinstiaD    lie   was,  and 
Iiiiii  for  inercy'e  sake   to  pity  the  einnere  assembled' 
round  liis  board.     It  ^as  about  aa  lotig  as  one  chapter 
of  Pollock's  Court-e  of  Time.     Josiah  thought  i 
we  was  a  talkin'  it  over  afterwards,  that  it  was  as  long",! 
as  ibc  hull  book,  the  hull  cuurec  of  ttitie  itnclf,  but  (tj 
waBn't.    "We  stood  it  first-rate,  only  his  words  was  i 
condeoiniii'  to  us,  ai:d  frigid,  and  he  did  it  in  ench  | 
frceziii'  way  that  I  was  mo^t  atVaid  it  wotild  iiiuks 
putulovs  cold  as  eiiow-balls.     I  um  a  great  rtiiso  fof^ 
)ioiuioc&;  the  poet  mode  a  mi&tukc  as  fur  as  I  uinJ 
•.'ouccrned,  for  truly  to  me  potatoes  are  "  the  staff  c 
life'" — or  Btaff&  I  suppose  would  be  more  grammaritiH 

And  as  I  ace  that  raan  set  at  the  head  of  the  tabl^ 
almost  complelely  wrapped  up  in  dignity — likoagrev 
self- righteous  damper  a  ahettin'  off  all  the  wnriiitq 
and  brightueBs  of  lifu  from  thu  hull  on  us,  and  ii  feelin'? 
so  uncoiumori  big  over  it— I  declare,  duty  and  principla 
kep'  a  hnnchin'  me  so,  nnd  puttiii'  mc  up  to  tad:Ii| 
hiiu,  that  1  couldn't  hardly  eat.  I  bicw  Uio  hotu 
drew  near  for  mo  to  set  fire  to  myself  as  a  nmrtyr,! 
Had  as  n  Fiomisi'Ons  Advisor  to  tackle  him  in  tlie 
cause  of  Uight  nnd  Molly. 

Host  all  ihc  wliilo  we  wnc  a  catiu',  the  Deacon  kep' 
a  Iiiniin'  and  a  preachiu'  about  the  wickedness  and 
depravity  of  wimmcn  dressin'  themselvps-  np ;  and 
BVCTT  time  he  would  aay  anything,  lie  would  look  at 
Jfolly  a«  if  hi?  was  detenoined  lo  freezer  her  a«  ttiff 
I  a  pnk«r.     Wlico  we  got  nyt  frum  the  tablet  uid 
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rBOt  onl  in  the  eettin'-rooin,  I  see  what  liia  tftlk  meant. 
It  Beemcd  she  was  a  makin'  a  white  dress  for  her- 
self ont  of  muslin — jest  a  finishio'  it  oft  with  some 
modest  tookin'  lace  on  the  neck  and  sleeves,  and  a 
small — a  very  email  and  reasonable  amoant  of  puckers ; 
^^—     she  conld  make  the  hull  on  it  in  a  day  and  a  half  at 
^^fe    the  outside,  and  I  could  see  she  would  look  as  pretty 
^^P    in  it  as  a  pink.    When  the  old  Deacon  went  to  set 
H         down,  he  look  the  skirt  of  the  dress  that  happened 
to  be  a  layin'  over  his  chair,  and  handlin'  it  with 
coDBtderable  tlie  countenance  be  would  a  checkered 
»dder,  be  broke  out  colder  and  frigider  than  ever: 

"No  wonder  the  national  debt  haint  paid;  no 
wonder  ruin  and  bankruptcy  are  in  the  land,  and  it  is 
wioamen's  base  carnal  extravagance  that  does  it," 

"  Yes,"  savs  Josiah — who  seemed  to  want  to  curry 
the  Deacon's  favor — "  it  is  jest  as  yon  say;  wimmen 
is  tamal  extravagant." 

Oh  bow  lie  looked  at  iTosiah ;  "  I  said  carnal,  I  am 
not  in  the  practice  of  profane  swearin'." 

Oh  how  sorry  my  Josiah  looked,  to  think  he  Lad 
tried  to  curry  him  down. 

And  then  the  Deacon  went  on  about  wimmen's  base 

and  vile  extravagance,  as  nuich  as  seventeen  minntes 

by  the  cluck,  givin'  such  a  look  once  in  a  while  onto 

my   respectable   overskirt,  and  lace   head-dress,  and 

Molly's  dress,  enough  to  make  icikles  hang  to  'em.    I 

1  him  go  on  aa  long  as  I  could, and  then  says  I: 

**No  doulit  some  of  my  sect  are  extravagant;    I 
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dare  persume  to  eay  tliat  eonie  of  tlio  big  wImmeD  ] 
"Washington  and  New  York,  and  other  big  villages  o 
the  Union,  git  new  clothes  sometimes  before  the  old 
ones  are  wore  out ;  I  hear  tliey  eay,  that  they  have  to 
dress  up  or  they  can't  git  any  attention  paid  to  'oin 
from  the  more  opposite  sect ;  I  hear  they  eay,  that 
the  men  there  look  down  on  'em,  and  slight  'em,  aii^ 
treat  'em  like  perfect  nnderlio's  if  they  haiiit  dresses 
right  np  in  the  height  of  fashion.     Why,  they  BnjR 
iherc  was  s  fashionable  woman  at  Wiiehington  whoc 
bo  hai^  wrote  a  wilherin'  piece  ag'inst  wimmen's 
wicked  extravagance,  bewarin'  'em,  and  urgiu'  'em  In 
the  name  of  all  that  was  great  and  good  to  come  ool 
and  wear  thick  shoes,  and  drees  with  republican  sin 
plicity ;  and  she,  bein'  converted  by  his  burnin'  clo^ 
i^uence,   and    bein'  anxio 
to  marry  him,  thonglit  elii 
could  bring  him  to   terrnj 
by  folleriu'  on  after  his  ad*^ 
vice.     So  she  armyed  her   I 
self  ill  ii  brown,  high-necke( 
alapHca  dress,  barren  of  r 
fles  and  puckers,   tnade  1 
clear    the  floor    and   show 
her  sensible  calf-skia  ahoea, 
and  went  to  a  big  party,  ex^ 
>  thankful  to  her  for  foUffl 
of  ht-r;  80  highly  plw 
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u  married  to  him.  But  they  say,  when  ho  see  how 
gIio  was  dressed,  he  wouldn't  gpc&k  to  her,  nor  look 
at  her ;  it  broke  up  the  match,  he  treated  her  with 
awful.contempt,  and  witherin' scorn;  and  she  went 
into  MtraTagance  more  than  ever ;  spent  every  eent 
of  her  property  in  gauzes,  and  bobinet  lace  and  things, 
wore  'em  all  oDt.  and  then  went  to  the  pnor-bonse,  a 
victim  of  leanin'  too 
heavy  onto  anch 
mea'a  bewares.  Lost 
and  ondone;  broke 
down  and  mortified 
byhangin'  too  blind- 
ly onto  that  man's 
moral  apron  strings ; 
I  pity  her,  but  I  don't 
nphold  her,  nor  him 
neither;  their  heads 
was  soft,  botli  on 
'em,  too  Boft  for 
comfort. 

"  I    dare  say  that 
there  are  lotsof  wim- 

oen  besides  her  that  git  new  buiinet«  when  they 
haint  a  flufferin'  for  'era,  and  buy  new  dresses  when 
their  old  ones  haint  hardly  come  tu  mendin',  and 
mehhy  some  of 'em  have  two  or  three  sets  of  jewelry 
at  ono  time;  and  these  dresses,  anil  luinneta,  and 
jswtlry,  folks  eao  lay  holt  of,  and  uhake  out  befort 


^ 
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the  ejea  of  the  public,  aud  tho  public  can  luok  st  'eii^|^^ 
and  shed  tears  onto  'em,  and  bewail  over  'em  about          ' 
wimmen's  extravagance ;  but  men's  extravagaute  haiiit 
so  easy  to  git  boh  of  as  store  clothes  be.     You  can't 
weep  over  cigar  smoke  when  it   is  evaporated,  and 
after  they  are  over  with,  you  can't  git  holt  of  costly 
wines,  and  club  dinners,  and  yot  races,  and  ridea  after 
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Mt  horses,  and  bets,  nnd  eamblin'  debts,  and  vtsm 
\A  T  said.  Iheir  extravnganoc  is  harder  to  git  boll  t 
It  it  is  w»rec  than  bers:  f-r  if  rilie  and  he  gils  hn 
^,  she  ran  sol!  her  jewelry  and  fine  clothes  to  bt 
nod  for 'em,  but  who—no  mittler  bow  bignspveolal- 
e  is — who  can  sell  cusilv  lunobeB  yitare  uflorward 

r 
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and  vines  After  the^  are  drunk  up,  and  ptmiii*  and 
XiQTee  debts  after  tlie^  are  paid  up,  and  old  pleasure 
rides  after  fast  liorBe&.  and  cteetery.  A  man  couldn't 
sell  'em  at  any  lay  at  all,  if  he  starved  to  death ;  ho  man's 
extravagance  is  more  extravagant  ihan  woman's. 

The  Deacon  didn't  mind  my  worde  no  more'n  the 
wind  a  whietlin'  round  the  corner  of  the  bam  ;  but 
he  give  a  look  onto  the  little  white  waist  that  was  a 
layin'  on  the  table,  as  angry  and  rebukin'  a  look  as  I 
ever  Bee,  and  says  he;  "To  think  an  immortal  sonl 
will  peril  its  hopes  of  heavmi  on  such  wicked  vanity." 
"Wicked!"  says  I,  holdin"  up  the  little  waist 
admiriu'ly  on  my  thinnh  and  foreflnger.  "Jt  haint 
wioked,  it  is  na  white  as  rhatk  clean  throngb;"  saye 
I.  "  who  told  wfl  to  consider  the  lilies,  and  they  are 
puckered  up,  and  ruffled  off  as  much  ngain  aa  this  is, 
and  all  ornamented  off  with  little  gold  oniamente; 
if  there  was  any  wickedness  in  'cm  would  He  have 
sot  Hs  to  considerin'  of  'em?  Nol  Zebulin  Coffin", 
no  I"  And  then  I  went  on  in  pretty  reasonable 
tone* :  "  No  woman  can  have  stronger  principles 
than  I  have  on  tho  snhject  of  ruffles  and  knife  pleat- 
in'*,  when  pursued  aft,pr  ue  a  etiddy  hnBiness  and  a 
I  trade.  But  I  say  it  is  jest  as  Bensible  to  expect 
'  yODQg  folks  in  the  spring  of  life,  to  want  to  kinder 
trim  themselves  ont  and  look  pretty,  as  it  is  to  ex]>ect 
cvBrything  else  to  kinder  blow  out  in  the  spring  of 
tbe  year;  apple  trees,  and  pozy  beds  and  no  ith.' 
Saya  I,  "I  am  a  Promiscous  Advisor  by  trada  UneJe 
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ZebuHn,  Rnd  I  feel  il  m;  duty  to  saj  to  you  pixunia- 
cuuaiy,  that  joa  are  unreasonable;  you  don't  have 
charity  enough  for  folks." 

And  then  as  I  aileiilated  to  all  Che  time,!  give  him  , 
a  vor)-,  vi-ry  blind  liinl  about  Tom  Fitkine — for  1  J 
tlioiiRlil  mehby  I  could  moDyfy  the  old  Deacon  sbont 
him  ^  and  eo  Bayn  I  in  a  nwful  roundabout,  blind 
way :  "  Mehby  yon  haint  diarity  enough  for  a  certain 
person  that  is  likely  ae  likely  can  be ;  tnebby  yon  con- 
demn  thie  certain  person  beeause  he  plays  domlnoea^  ] 
and  hnn  danced  a  very  little  In  a  neighborly  way. 

Tlip  Peaiion  acted  mad ;  and  he  mn  on  about  datic-  I 
in'  almost  fearfully,  when  T  asked  bim  considerabla  1 
calmly :  *'  Did  yon  ever  dance  when  yon  was  young,  I 
UndoZebi" 

If  a  look  could  have  cut  anybodys  head  off,  my  1 
Joaiah  would  have  monraed  over  a  galuntined  com- 
panion tliat  very  minute. 

"Dancel  1  dance!'"     Oh  how  he  went  on;  and 
aaye  I,  "  I  a'pose  you  went  to  parties  and  played  * " 

"  Ob  yes,"  Buys  he,  "  In  youthful  inirtli  1  gambulled— 
through  the  innocent  fonns  of '  Wink  'em  Slyly'  aajJ 
BUch,  but  I  never  danced,  I  never  committed  that  •in.'^ 

"  No."  says  I.  ''  but  you  went  through  with  all  iJiel 
motions  of  dsncin',  caperin'  round  tbe  room,  chasia*! 
likely  wimraen  to   Copenhagen;  and  a  runain' 
tlirough   the    Needles-cye   till  they   was  nioit  dead.  1 
Wioltin'   of  'eiu  slyly,  and  racin'  'em   round  till  yoi 
most  run  your  predoim  lege  oS'sud  tbeire  t«o.     Vol 
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went  through  all  the  motions  of  dancin',  ouljr  instead 
of  takin'  their  hands  and  promenadln'  don'n  the  room 
with  'em  at  a  bIow  respectable  gait  tu  the  sound  of 
nmsic,  you  laid  too  and  chased  'em,  galloped  after 
'em  like  a  wild  Injun  till  you  chaeed  'em  down  ; 
takin'  the  advautage  of  'em  hy  dodgin'  unbeknown  to 


'am — catcliin'  holt  of  'em  and  a  tearin'  their  dresee?. 
rippin'  of  'em  off  at  tlie  waist ;  steppin,  through 
their  flounces,  towzeliii'  their  hair,  and  lamin'  of'etn. 
Tod  chased  'em  round  in  a  particular  form  jest  like 
lein'  only  what  took  the  wickedne^  off  was  your 
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kiesin'  'em  when  yon  cstclied  'em  ;  everj  n 
room  kissic'  every  woman  promiscous ;  that  made  it  ' 
moral  and  religious,  so  Deacons  and  all  otker  c 
house  folks  could  foller  it  np." 

He  looked  vrathfa),  ver; ;  but  I  continued  on  ia  J 
more  reasonable  axcnte : 

"  I  never  liad  no  call  to  be  a  dancer,  I  alwaj* 
thought  my  tiiue  could  be  spent  in  a  more  profitable 
way ;  and  my  Tirzuli  Aan  never  had  no  call  that 
way,  and  neither  did  she  ever  take  to  those  promia- 
cons  kissin'  parties.  When  she  vraa  a  little  nrfte  of  a 
girl  she  didn*t  want  to  kiss  anybody  but  her  pa  and 
me,  and  I  wouldn't  m»ke  her, ,  Some  thongbt  she 
was  too  dainty  and  I  ort  to  punish  her.  Wimmen 
with  their  faces  covered  with  scotch  snuff,  have  argued 
with  me  that  it  was  my  duty  to  whip  her  (or  hang- 
in'  back  from  kissin'  *em  ;  but  I  says  to  'em  what  if 
some  bi^  giant  ebonid  stand  over  me  and  make  me 
kiss  Simon-SIimpscy  or  Solomon  Cypher,  how  should 
I  feel  I  And  Tirzab  Ann  has  ber  rights  as  well  as  1 
have — uhildorn's  rij^hts  are  jest  as  right  as  wimmen's 
rights.  Why  ehould  I,  because  I  am  physically  strong- 
er than  she  is,  force  her  to  do  what  is  disagreeable 
and  repul&ive  to  her!  There  is  no  justice  in  it. 
Little  childem  forced  into  this  life  entirely  unbe- 
known to  them,  called  out  of  the  peaceful  land  of 
Nowhere  into  this  troublesome  world  by  no  will  of 
their  own,  ort  to  be  treated  well,  ZebuUn  Coffin,  by 
their  fathers  and  mothers  and  parent*.    It  isasolema 
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thiiig,  oDe  of  tliu  liuleiiiDUEit  thiiiga  that  ever  was  done 
to  wake  up  a  deatblces  eoul,  to  be  endlesely  Lapp;  or 
iiiieerable.  An  imuiurtiU  soul,  tbat  can't  through 
lime  or  eleniity^ — uo  miitCer  how  tired  it  is,  ever  gu  to 
sleep  again ;  uaii't  never  Iny  off  for  half  a  moment,  if 
ever  ao  weary  and  deapiiirin',  the  burden  of  life's 
respoueibiliticB,  the  burden  of  life's  sorrows;  can't 
novcr  lay  down  the  awful — awful  becaiiee  so  mysteri- 
one — gift  of  immortality;  can't  never  go  back  to  the 
soreiiu  if  tuiiusome  laud  yuu  c:illud  'em  from — they 
bavu  got  to  face  sorrow  and  wcariiiugBand  death.  You 
have  But  'cm  down  iii  front  of  them  troubles  anyway  ; 
and  the  least  you  can  do  for  *cm  is  to  make  'em  m 
liftp]iy  as  you  can  :  treat  "cm  with  respect  aud  cirility 
and  do  well  by  'cm.  And  If  their  hearts  seem  to  be 
sot  00  eortain  persons,  if  them  certain  persons  arf 
likely — which  they  be — we  ort  to  du  a^  wc  would  be 
done  by  if  wo  was  m  Tom's  and  Molly's  place." 

But  I  see  thon  that  even   these  roundabout  hints 
wonldn't  be  took.     I  see  liow  hard  it  was  to  moUyfy 

'  him  about  Molly,  and  I  hastened  to  continue  on. 

'  As  I  was  a  sayin',  I  wonldn't  make  Tirzah  Ann 
kiss  folks  promiscous  wlien  eho  was  a  child,  and  when 

I   she  grow  up  sort  of  bashful  hke,  it  didn't  trouble  me, 
for  I  know  her  littlo  dainty,  timid,  modest  ways  wa* 

'  jt'ri  like  the  blush  on  a  peach  or  a  butich  of  grapes ; 
if  that  got  brnshcd  oS  by  rough  baudh'n',  all  the 
world  couldn't  never  put  it  back  again.  Ab  I  said,  she 
■  had  no    drawin'  towards  balls  and  promiacoua 
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pftTtiee,  alid  rnnniu'  oS  nighte  awtLj*  from  home, 
tbougb  I  duu'c  eondder  it  tlie  beight  of  wickedness 
at  all,  Btill  it  didn't  worry  me  a  bit  to  havo  lier  con- 
tented and  willin'  tu  stay  to  home.  She  said  home 
was  the  pleagautest  spot  in  the  world  tu  her,  and  so 
Thomas  J.  said.  Ju^iah  aud  I  did  our  beet  to  make 
home  ploHBHnt  to  the  ehildcrn;  we  had  all  eorta  of 
virtuous  and  harmlcei)  gnmeu,  mueic  and  etcetery,  to 
make  'em  happy — and  tliey  wat  happy.  We  worked 
hard  to  git  'em  headed  right— and  they  did  head  right; 
and  wiieu  a  likely  .young  man  t-ome  along  that  lored 
Tirzah  Ann,  and  &lie  him,  why  we  give  our  coceenk 
jcat  as  in  my  opinion  eerlain  persons  ort  to  have  thq 
free  and  full  coiJeent  of  a  certain  Deacon." 

I  loottld  give  him  a  blind  hint  once  in  a  while,  if  hou 
took    my   head  of)';  but   I   gee  by    hi^  looks  that  i 
wouldn't  do  to  come  out  plain  jeet  yet,  so  1  went  on:^ 

"I  tried  to  make  inyijelf  a  sort  of  a  mate  to  mf 
Tirzah  Ann,  brought  her  up  eo's  not  to  feel  awe- 
struck, and  afraid  of  mo ;  afraid  to  confide  all  ber 
little  tribulaliLms  and  worrymcnts  to  me.'*  Says  I, 
"  We  worked  head  work  to  keep  'em  good  and  happj ; 
Josiah  aud  me  did." 

The  Deacon  had  i>ot  for  the  last  several  momeatK 
with  his  bead  right  up  in  the  air,  and  his  eyes  rolled 
up  BO  I  couldn't  see  much  besidcE  the  whites  of  *em, 
tnd  as  I  stopped  a  few  moments  {for  truly  my  breath 
had  give  out,  my  deep  principle  tone  ueea  up  breath 
dietful  fkst)  be  groaned  out ;  "  Work*." 


fatth  and  works  should  QO  TOQETHEB.   S69 

But  I  says  mililly,  "Uoa'l  you  believe  iu  wcrka) " 
"Ko  I  dgn't,  I  believe  iu  faith  ;  joii  seem  to  lay 
oat  to  be  saved  by  works."  And  again  he  t-poke  out 
that  "  works,"  as  if  it  was  the  mcaoest  thing  he  ever 
beerd  oa ;  be  lifted  up  liis  nose  iu  as  nuhelievm,  and 
sooruful  a  way  as  I  over  see  a  nose  lifted  up. 

But  1  kep'  cool,  and  says  I,  '■  No,  I  don't ;  bnt  I 
believe  faith  and  works  urt  to  go  together ;  they  ort 
to  work  iu  one  haructis  a  druwiu'  the  soul  along 
the  Btreighl  and  uarrcr  way."  Saya  I,  "  They  liaiut 
calculated  to  work  iu  a  single  harnues,  uithor  of  'em ; 
tbey  are  double  breasted,  itnd  folks  urt  to  realize  that 
they  be."  Says  I,  "  I  have  seen  folks  before  now 
lljftt  kep'  the  eye  of  their  faith  bent  so  etiddy  up- 
wards, that  they  didn't  know  nor  care  how  mauy 
weak  and  helpless  ones  they  was  cininchin'  dowu 
uadw  their  heels  ;  how  many  intaot  babfs  was  a  per- 
ubin'  wilh  hunger  abuut  'em,  etarviu'  physiuuUy,  and 
spiritually  ;  the  air  full  of  the  groans  and  prayers  of  a  , 
enfferin'  humanity,  and  tbey  a  walkin'  caltnly  on,  a 
'  on  to  their  faith,  and  their  old  beliefs,  ait  if  it 
itbemost  delightful  and  consolJn'  thing  they  ever 
on,  to  think  tJiey  was  guin'  to  be  saved,  and 
iomebody  else  wasn't.  And  then  I've  seen  tbem  that 
laid  tliemsclves  out  on  their  good  works,  thought  ihey 
wa«  goin'  lo  earn  a  deed  of  the  heavenly  bomistead 
by  doin'  day's  works  below  ;  think  they  made  them- 
Mlves,  and  worship  their  maker.  But  there  haiot 
either  of  these  ways  the  right  way." 
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FAITH  WITHOUT  WOBKB. 


Saye  I,  "If  jou  wasadrowndin',  you  would  belisTS 
in  t'aitli  uud  works  both.  You  would  want  sotuebodj 
to  have  faith,  tUej  could  git  yon  out,  aud  tbe&  you 
wijald  want  'eoi  to  lay  to,  and  haul  you  ashore."  Says 
I,  "  Faith  aloue  in  that  ease  would  drownd  you  etiff- 
vr'u  a  mudb-rat ;  and  jest  so  in  various  casus, — pour 
widders  for  instance.  Now  several  hundred  deacoue 
mhy  git  together  in  a  warm  mcetiu'-hoube,  and  lean 
over  on  their  creeds  and  have  faith  ihat  a  certain  wid- 
der  will  couie  through  the  winter  all  right.  And 
probable  il  wouldn't  bu  ball'  ibe  hulp  to  her  that  una 
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WOHKS  WITHOUT  FAITH. 

cold  empty  Buller.  And  then  on  the  other  hand  not 
to  have  any  faith,  that  I  couldu't  staud.  Some  follu 
say  they  wont  believe  in  anything  tliey  can't  see  for 
themselves.  Good  laud !  how  will  they  git  hull  of 
the  prcfume  of  a  rose,  or  tackle  a  gust  of  wind  'i  Ooa 
is  sweet  enough  to  fill  you  with  happiness,  and  the 
other  is  strong  enough  to  blow  you  over ;  but  you  . 
can't  git  holt  of  one,  with  your  two  hands,  or  wrastls 
with  the  other  and  throw  it, 

"We  work  by   faith  every   day  of  our  lives; 
^nt  Beed  in  the  dark  earth,  believiu'  that  though  the 
perishes,  it  will  break  tlie  bands  of  death,  and 
in  greeuitcas  and  bloom  ;  though  jest  how  it  does 

it  job  you  cant  tell,  uor  I  cant,  nor  Josiah.  They 
needn't  talk  to  me  about  not  believiu'  anything  they 
don't  understand  ;  for  what  do  wo  understand  come  to 
look  at  tlie  matter  fair  and  square  9 "  Says  I,  "Life  itself 
isasober  riddle,  the  fiolemnestcoDundrnm  that  was  ever 
pntont  to  humanity.  Who  lias  ever  been  able  to  git 
the  right  answer  to  it  by  rcasonin'  it  out  himself,  and 
if  iie  did  cypher  out  an  answer,  to  suit  himself,  bow 
would  lie  know  it  was  the  right  one  ?  We  see  that 
things  be,  but  why  they  be  so,  you  can't  tell,  nor  I, 
nor  Josiah. 

"  Truly,  if  anybody  gits  to  pryin'  into  hiddeu 
things,  and  reasonin'  on  first  causes,  he  finds  that  the 
flood  is  deep  and  the  rain  is  descendin'  onto  him,  and 
the  proud  peaks  of  his  own  reason  and  judgment  ia 
drownded  completc-ly  out.     But  God   has  sent  forth 
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Ml  Ark  that  rides  triumpliaiit  ou  the  faue  of  the  waters 
HiB  revealed  word  flouts  nbove  the  rainy  deluge  of 
our  fearE  and  wondormeDte.  Not  to  have  any  faith 
would  tucker  me  completely  out ;  there  would  be  • 
loofienefifi  to  it  I  couldn't  Btand,  a  waverin'  unstiddy- 
neu  that  would  upset  uie,  and  take  me  offen  my  feci." 

Sayal,  "Faith  and  works  ort  to  be  twieted  in  one 
Btrand,  and  when  they  are,  they  make  a  cord  that 
anchors  the  soul  to  the  Kock  of  Ages,  and  holds  it 
there  faet  and  lirm,  eo  that  change,  and  chanCe,  and 
ain,  and  temptation,  and  all  the  storms  of  this  etonny 
life  will  beat  ag'inst  it  in  vain,  and  bimeby  that  very 
cord  will  dmw  the  soul  right  up  through  the  pearly 
gates  into  the  eity  of  our  Lord." 

I  declare  I  didn't  hardly  know  where  I  was,  nor 
who  I  was,  I  was  so  alnioet  lost  and  carried  away 
some  distance  by  my  emotions.  But  I  was  soon 
drawed  back  to  the  realities  of  this  life  by  Zebulin 
Coffin.  Ills  mind  wag  a  roaniin'  buck  to  the  subject 
on  which  he  had  went  on,  and  again  he  spoke  out 
with  a  groan  :  "  To  think  1  to-  think  I  have  lived  to 
see  and  hear  a  chnrcb  member  nphold  danciu'." 

"  I  baint  a  huldin'  it  np,"  says  I,  coldly.  "  With  the 
firm  L-tt8t-iron  prineiiilea  I  have  got,  I  never  would 
dance  a  step  with  anybody  bnt  my  Joaiah;  and  it 
haiut  much  likely  w«  Bhall  begin  to  learn  tbe  trade 
aow,  aa  old  as  we  he,  end  most  dead  with  the  rhcuma- 
tia,  both  on  us.  Why,  if  we  should  walti  together,  aa 
lane  as  I  be,  I  oonldn't  keep  my  feet  half  a  miiiut* 


4 


PLAIS  TALE  TO  DNCI.B  Z&B. 


ses 


and  if  I  should  fail  on  iiijy  pardoer,  he  would  be  s 
dead  uian,  and  I  kuow  it;  I  ttiu  heft)-,  very,  aiid  ha  J 
is  btiiull  bgut'dcd,  and  weighs  but  littlu  by  tbe  steel-  i 
yards.  I  iuvu  that  man  duvotedly,  and  I  duii't  want 
to  dance ;  bet  I  Bay  and  I  coulynd  for  it,  if  I  was  a 
follerin'  up  '  Wink-em-Slyly'  and  clcetery,  I  wouldn't 
h&ve  tuo  much  to  say  ag'inet  other  kinds  of  oaperin'i 
round  the  flour,  Buch  as  danciii'  and  so  4th." 

•'I  say  al!  this  to  you,  Uncle  Zcbnlin,  not  aa  Joaiab  ] 
Allen'B  wifu,  but  as  a  woinnn  with  »  vuw  on    her. 
When  folks  ael  out  on  towers  as  Promiscous  Advisors,  ] 
they  set  out  as  eiitfcrors  and  martyrs;  they  set  out  ] 
expcctin'  to  be  burnt  up  on  various  stakes  of  the  same. 
I   have   locked   armt^  with   Principle,   I  am    keepio' 
Btiddy  company   with  Duty,  aud  they  are  a  drawin* 
me  along  and  a  hundiin'  of  me  in  the  side,  a  inakin' 
me  say  to  you,  tlmt  you  are  m  self-righteous  as  the  I 
Old  Harry  ;  that  you  are  more  sot  on  makin'  a  pattern  I 
of  yourself  llinn  in  makin  the  world  'round  you  hap-  | 
pier  and  brighter;  that  instead  of  reflectin'  heaven's  1 
peace  and  glory  bnck  again  upon  a  sad  earth  as  chris- 
tians ort  to,  you  havR  made  a  damper  of  yourself,  shet- 
tin'  off  till  warmth  and  light  ami  bappinces;  a  damper 
for  sinnurs  to  set  down  and  freeze  to  death  by." 

"  To  think !"  he  groaned  out,  "  thai  anybody  should   ' 
dare  to  tind  fault  with  me  when  I  baint  committed  a 
UQ  ia  thirty-tive  years,  nor  smiled  in  over  forty." 

*•  Not  laughin'  haint  no  sign  of  religion  Uncle  Zeb ; 
beeaoaa  a  man  uukes  himself  disagreeable  and  repul- 
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sire,  that  tiaint  auottier  eigti  ;  gloom  &tid  diecomfort 
liaiut  pietj  ;  becauBG  a  man  ie  in  pain  it  liaint  no  itigD 
be  is  Bojwjia'  raligion.     I  wuuldu't  give  two  or  ttirwe 
•traw»  for  a  religion  that  didn't  make  folks  bappier  as 
well  a»  better ;  more  tender  and  cliaritable  and  pitiful ;   ' 
more  loving  and  helpful  to  all   buinanil^-.     Bigotry    l 
mod  intolerance  never  was  religion,  TJncle  Zeb,  nor 
never  will  be,  though  thoy  have  been  called  m  titae  \ 
aud  again  ;  religion  in  sutithin'  JifTcrent,  it  is  as  beau- 
tiful a^i  t/ity  are  Logus;  it  is  gentle,  full  of  joy  and 
peace,  puro,  oaeily   entreated,   full   of  good  works, 
taorcy,  and  cbftrity — which  is  love.  I 

"It  ia  not  Sanmiitba,  but  a  woman  on  the  battle- 
field of  Right,  who  is  a  rakiu'  yon  down  with  tlie 
arrcrs  of  Trut.ii ;  it  is  a  Proinist^ous  Advisor  who 
says  to  you,  that  you  have  for  yoara  been  duiu'  what 
a  groat  many  do  in  the  name  of  religion  ;  yon  hav9 
wrapped  yourself  in  yonr  own  dignity  and  self-right- 
eousne^   and   worshipped  yourself  instead  of  God." 

I  didn't  Bay  no  more  llien  to  the  old  Deacon  in  a 
martyr  way  ;  1  pulled  in  the  reins  and  dismounted  I 
down  from  the  war  Iiorse  that  was  a  cautertn'  awaj  I 
nobly  with  «ie,  and  a  snortiti'  in  the  cause  of  Right,  j 
Though  rcAdy  and  wilHn'  In  spirit  to  mount  this  war  j 
horse  and  foller  on  where  PrJnciplu  leads,  without  I 
saddle  or  bridle,  and  to  suffer  as  a  Promiscous  .\dvi-  ] 
sor,  still  it  is  a  tuckerin'  business,  and  if  anybody  don't  I 
believe  it.  let  em  ride  off  this  wnr-horse  on  a  lower.   ] 

And  the  very   hardeit  and  most  tuckerin'  place  it   I 


ever  cantered  into,  the  moBt  gaulin'  and  awfulest 
place  it  ever  pranced  round  in,  is  other  folks'eBhoasen. 
When  it  comes  to  advisin'  folks  promiBcously,  under 
their  own  "  vials  and  mantletreee,"  never,  never  do  I 
feel  encb  temptations  to  give  np  my  shield  and  fall 
offen  his  back.  Ob,  John  Itogers  I  you  never,  never 
suffered  more  excruciatin'ly  than  docB  Josiah  AUen's 
wife  in  Bucb  tnomente.  Nothin',  notlnti'  but  prioci' 
pie  could  nerve  me  np  to  the  agotiizin'  effort.  As  I 
6sid,  I  didn't  my  no  more  to  tlie  old  Dcteon  that 
night  in  n  mnrtyr  way,  and  oh  !  what  a  relief  it  wa» 
to  dismount  from  the  prancin'  steed  of  Duty,  throw 
off  the  sharp  moral  spur  from  my  achiw'  feet,  curl  in 
my  lofty  principle  tone,  and  ussume  again  the  gentle 
and  almost  affectionate  H:t<:nts  of  Samantha. 

AndanothL'r  reason  why  I  thought  I  would  be  kind- 
er e^y  with  the  old  Deacon  and  not  say  anything  to 
git  him  mad,  was  my  determination  to  mollyfy  him 
sbont  Molly — and  a  plan  I  had  in  my  head  growin' 
bigger  and  stronger  every  minute — lo  marry  that  girl 
to  Tom  Pitkins,  myadf,  before  Heft  that  hottte. 

The  hired  girl  had  told  me — T  went  out  to  wash 
my  bands  to  the  siuk  and  I  hap]>ened  to  ask  her  in 
A  polite  way  if  she  was  goin'  to  see  the  Sentinal,  and 
she  said  fhe  was.  that  the  nid  Deacon  had  told  her  that 
day  he  was  goin*  to  be  married  in  two  weeks  to  Miss 
Horn,  and  shouldn't  want  her  no  longer— and  if  he 
was  a  goin'  to  marry  that  Horn  what  good  was  Me" 
a  goin'  to  do  there,  only  in  a  martyr  way.     So 


gentle  sonle  Been)  to  be  born  martyrs,  not  to  principlfls 
ind  idees.  but  ready  to  be  offered  np  on  a  Horn  or  i 
anything;    ready   to   be   pricked  and  scattered  overl 
witli  enuff  in  tlieir  pinnin"  blankets,  and   grow    up  I 
ready  .to  aacrifice  tliemBelves  tu  any  idol  that  calls  ODl 
"etn  to — crnmple  rigbt  down  and  be  eot  fire  to — saofa  I 
was  Molly.     And  it  is  for  eome  strong  lipiirted  friend 
to  snatch  'em  away  from  the  fagote  and  the  kindlio' 
wood, — ench  a  friend  ia  Snraanllia.     Some  see  happi- 
nese  right  in  front  of  'em,  aud  are  too  weak-  to  gnsp  | 
holt   of  it;  snch  need  the  help  of  a  hand  like  hen.  j 

I  lay  awake  the  biggest  heft  of  that  night,  a  tbiak- 
in'  in  deep  thought,  and  a  layin'  on  plane.  And  Untl-J 
ly  1  guess  about  three  u\-lock,  I  Bpokeout  andBajsI:! 

•' Josiah  Allen,  we  have  got  to  marry  Molly  to-dftjl 
before  we  leave  this  houae.'' 

"  Good  land  I "  aaye  Josiah  startin'  np  on  hia  piller 
full  of  horror.  "Good  land,"  eaye  he,  "I  baiut « 
Mormon,  Samantha,  I  can't  marry  to  smother  woman."  j 

Says  I  coolly.    "  Lay  down  and  cumpofee  youraelf  I 
Josiuh  Allen  ;  1  urn  a  goin'  to  marry  lier  myself." 

This  skairt  him  worse  than  ever  I  i-onld  see,  and  hi- 
started  up,  with  a  still  more  ghastly  look  onto  bim. 
He  was  bo  pale  with  horrer  that  his  bald  head  abooe 
in  the  moonlight  like  a  big  goose  egg,  and  bis  eyee 
stood  out  sbont  a  quarter  of  an  inch  with  fear  and 
excitement.  He  thought  1  was  delehous ;  says  be  iti 
tremblin'  tones:  "What  does  ail  you  Bamautbat  Sbaol 
I  rub  your  back!    Pon't  you  want  auuthin'  to  taktt" 
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Says  I  calml;,     "I  wuot  a  companion  that  won 
nterropt  me  before  \  finish  a  npeeeh.     1  mii  a  goin 
Ut  marry  Molly  to  Tom  l*itkin&  myself  before  I  luav* 

"IBAKT   *   HOimOII." 

tiis  honao.  Lay  down  Josiah  Allen  and  keep  sHl 
ffhile  I  talfe  it  over  with  you." 

"  Talk  it  over  1 "  aavB  he  in  load  angry  tones,  throw 
n'  his  head  hack  on  the  piller.  "I  wonld  break  ont 
n  the  dead  of  night,  and  scare  a  man  to  (1p;ii1i,  a  talk 
n'  and  a  argnin*.     Do  go  to  sleep,  and  leiunie," 

Rnt  T  held  firm,  and  -would  teil  liiin  about  the  plan 

bad  been  a  layin'  on  through  the  night.  I  would  tel 
lim  how  I  meant  to  roollyfy  the  Deacon  about  Molly 

Say«  1.  "  Joeiah  iUleu.  I  am  a  woman  that  has  got 
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a  TOW  OD  me,  and  I  love  tliat  girl,  as  little  as  I  have 
seen  of  her,  and  I  aw  a  goin'  to  do  hy  her  as  I  would 
want  our  Tirzah  Ann  done  bj."    Says  I,  "  We  ebant 
probable  never  visit  Loon  Town  again  ;  Tom  Pitkins 
is  liable  to  die  off  any  time  witb  the  feelin'a  bo  feela 
for  her;  she  is  liable  to  die  oS  any  minute  with  her 
unhappinoBS,  and  her  IccUn's  fur  bim.    I  ehoiildu't  J 
wondtr  a  inite  if  they  didn't  Ijve  more'n  ten  or  fifteen  I 
years  if  things  go  on  as  they  be  now.     And  m  bad  I 
off  and  wretched  as  Moll  v  is  now,  worse  is  ahead  of  I 
her,  the  gloom  of  a  Coffin  ie  4>noiigh,  let  alono  tlie  I 
hardness  of  a  Horn.    Molly  baint  n  goin'  to  he  » 
fioed  on  that   Uom.  while  T  Iiave  got  a  life  left.  | 
Desperate  diseases  recjuirc  desperate  medicines-" 

"  Weil,  do  for  mort^'s  sake  go  to  sleep  and  lemme." 

"What  if  it  was  onr  Tirzab  Ann  that  was  in  bei*  I 
plare."  Says  I  in  a  low  deep  voice.  "  Uaint  you  a  ] 
father,  Josiah  Allen  f " 

"No  1  fiajjit .'  "  he  snapped  ont  enongh  to  tear  my 
night  cap  in  to.  "  Xo  I  hiiint,  nothin'  nor  nobody, 
nor  I  wont  be  at  Ibis  time  of  night." 

"  Haint  you  no  principle  t"  says  I. 

*'  No  I  haint  I  not  a  dam  principle." 

"  rd  lay  and  s^wear  if  I  was  in  ytmr  place  Joriah  I 
\!len."  says  I  almost  coldly. 

■■  Well  t   the   idee  of  rouetin'   anybody  up  in   thv  ' 
dead  of  night,  and  calliu'  on  'em  for  principle  and 
thing*.     Bat  you  wonl  git  any  principle  out  of  tn«  j 
at  this  time  of  ni^bt,  you'll  ese  rou  tronC  bo  bullwvd.  | 


He  ^'88  almost  a  i\tny  for  tlie  time  bein'.     I  pitted 
him,  and  says  I  eootliin'lj' : 

"  Go  to  Bleep  Josiah,  and  we'll  talk  it  o 
raornin'," 

He  dropped  off  to  sleep,  and  I  Itep'  on  a  thinkin' 
and  a  lajin'  on  my  plans  to  marry  Molly  off  till  moat  I 
momin'.    And  I  did  it,  I  married  oS  Molly  about 
one  o'clock  and  we  started  for  the  Sentinal  in  the  | 
neighborhood  of  two. 

Jeet  how  I  moUyfied  the  old  Deacon  abont  Molly, 
and  brought  him  to  terms,  I  thought  I  wouldn't  tell 
to  anybody  but  Joeiah.  Mebby  there  was  hints 
throwed  out  to  hint  that  there  was  Horns  that  would 
be  meddled  with,  and  sol  op  ag'iiist  hiui.  I  guess  I 
hadn't  better  tell  it,  for  I  made  up  my  mind  that  I 
wouldn't  say  nolliin'  about  it  to  anybody  l»ut  my 
Josiah.  Bnt  I  dressed  Molly  up  that  very  afternoon, 
— she  a  bloshiu'  and  u  liiughin'  and  a  cryin'  at  the 
tame  time — in  tU»t  very  whito  dress,  and  married 
her  myself  (assisted  by  a  Methodist  minister)  to  Tom  , 
Pitkins. 

Aiid  I  have  learned  by  n  letter  from  Molly,  and 
she  sent  me  hor  new  picture,  (they  have  gone  to 
ho  use  keep  in'  and  are  as  happy  as  kings)  ihat  her 
father  U  aiarriud  to  Miss  Ilorn.  And  uD  I  buvegot 
to  Bay  is,  tlmf  she  neodaagood  honi  disposition  t.i  git 
along  with  him.  And  be,  unless  I  am  mistaken,  will 
wish  before  the  year  w.is  up  that  he  was  u  sleepin 
peseefnlly  inside  of  hla  own  Fprnaroe. 
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FKOM  the  first  miantQ  I  bad  give  a  thought  to  goizi* 
to  see  the  Sentinal,  my  idee  had  been  to  ^t  board- 
ed up  in  a  private  house.     And  I  had  my  eye  (mj  J 
mind's  eye)  upoa  who  was  willin'  and  ghid  lo  bonrd  tis. 
The  Editor  of  the  Aiiger'ses  wife's  sister's  liueband'M 
cousin  boarded   folks  for  a  liviu' — she  was  n  Dickeyl 
and  married  to   a  Loniplieare.     The   Editor  of  thoT 
Anger'sea  wife  told   me  early  in  the  spring,  UlAt  ifl 
she  went,  she  should  ^o  through  the  (^eiilitial  to  hei 
sisters',  and  ghe  happened  to  mention  Af  iss  Lainphean 
and  the  fact  that  she  boarded  up  folks  for  a  Hvin', 
when  we  decidG<l  to  go,  I  told  her  when  ebe  wrote  b 
her  BiBter  to  ask  her.  to  ask  MUs  Ijiiii]ihearc  if  s 
was  williii'  to  board  Josiah  and  mo,  and  Iiow  mud 
ahe  would  aak  for  the  boardts.    She  wrote  back  ;  horj 
terms  waa   aioderatc   and  inside   of  imr  means,  auc^ 
my  mind   was  at  rest,     t  almost   knew  that  Josili 
woold   want   to   throw    hinisetf    onto   hia    relativM 
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through  the  Sentinal,  but  the  anderpJDnin'  was  no 
firmer  and  rockier  imder  our  horse  barn  than  the  dO'j 
termination  of  her  that  was  Samantha  Smitl) 
encamp  upon  a  2nd  cousin.  We  bad  quite  a  lot  of 
relations  a  livin'  out  to  Filadelfy— tbongb  wo  ne^er 
seen  'em, — sort  o'  distant,  such  as  2nd  coasina,  and 
so  4th,  till  they  dwindled  out  of  beiii'  any  relations 
at  all;  descendants  of  the  Daggets  and  Eidds, — 
Grandmother  Allen  was  a  Kidd — no  relation  of  old 
Captain  Kidd.  No!  if  any  of  his  blood  bad  been  in 
my  Josiah's  veius,  \  would  have  bled  him  mvself  if  I 
had  took  a  darnin'  needle  to  it.  No!  the  Kidd'sea 
are  likely  folks  as  I  have  beerd — and  Josiah  was 
rampant  to  go  to  cousiu  Sam  Eidds  (a  Captain  in  the 
late  war),  through  the  Sentioal.  But  again  I  says  to 
him  calmly  biU  firmly: 

"No!  Josioli  Allen,  no!  anytbing  but  bringin' 
grief  and  trouble  onto  perfect  strangers  jest  because 
Iliey  liuppened  to  lo  born  second  cousin  to  you,  un-^ 
heknowu  to  'em ;  "  and  I  repeated  with  icy  tirmnesa' 
— for  1  seo  he  was  a  bankerin'  awfully, — "Josiah 
Allen  I  will  not  encamp  upon  Captain  Eidd  througbl 
the  Scniinal." 

Nof  Miss  Lamplieare  was  my  theme,  and  my  gole, 
and  all  lioyed  np  with  hope  we  arrove  at  her  dwellin' 
place.  Miss  Lampheare  met  ns  at  the  door  herself. 
She  was  a  Inll  spindlin'  lookin'  woman,  one  that  bad 
wen  trouble—for  she  had  always  kep'  boarders,  and 
bid  had  fotir  hosbanda,  and  buried  'em  in  a  row,  hi 
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proeent  one  beiu'  non*  !□  a  decline.  "Wlien  I  told  h 
who  I  was,  ebe  met  me  with  warmth  and  said  that 
any  friend  of  she  that  wae  Almioy  Dickey  was  dear 
to  her.  But  friendship,  let  it  be  ever  so  ardent  can 
not  obtain  cream  from  well  water,  or  cause  iron,  bed- 
Bteade  to  stretch  out  Hke  Injy  Rubber.  She  had  ex- 
pected ns  sooner,  if  we  come  at  all,  and  her  house  wm 
overflowin'  —  every  bed,  lounge,  corner  and  cupboard, 
being  occupied,  and  the  bnro  and  stand  draws  made 
up  nightly  for  cliil Jem." 

What  waa  we  to  do )    Wight  would  soon  let  down 
lier  cloudy  mantilly  upon  Joeiah  and  me,  and  what 
was  to  become  of  us.    Mies  Lampbeate  Eeemed  to 
pity  ue,  and  she  directed  us  to  a  friend  of  bors;  that  J 
friend  was  full ;  he  directed  us  to  another  friend ;  tbata 
friend  was  overflowin'.     And  so  it  went  on  till  we  ' 
was  almost  completely  tired  out.     At  last  Josiali  couie 
out  of  a  house,  where   he  had  been  seekin'  rest  and 
tindiu*  it  not ;  says  he :  J 

"  They   aaid  uiebby   we  could  git  a  room  at  the  ■ 
'  G^rand  Imposition  Hotel.' "    So  we  started  off  there, 
J OBinb  a  scoldin'  every  step  of  the  way,  and  a  sayin' : 

"I  told  you  jest  Iiow  it  would  be,  we  ori  to  bare 
gone  to  Captain  Kidd'e."  J 

I  didn't  say  nothin'  back  on  the  outside  fur  I  gee  I 
by  hiB  face  that  it  was  no  time  for  pniley.     But  my 
mind   was  tirm  on  the  inside,  to   haurd  in  grorary 
stores,  and   room  undor  my  umberoll,  before  1  thr«w 
myself  onto  a  perfect  stranger  through  the  Beodoal.   ■ 
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Bat  a  rccitul  of  our  agony  of  miud  aud  body 
be  of  little  interest  to  the  gaj,  and  only  eaddcu  tlie 
tender  liearted  ;  nnd  euffice  it  to  Gay  in  a  Iioiir^a  time, 
vo  vr&a  n  folleiin'  ilio  liired  man  to  a  room  in  i. 
"Grand  Imposition  Hotel." 

Our  room  was  good  cnoitgli,  and  big  enongll  tOT 
Joeinli  nnd  me  to  turn  round  in  it  one  at  a  limo. 
bad  a  bed  considerable  narrcr,  bnt  good  and  lienltby 
— bnrd  beds  are  considered  licahby,  by  tiio  best  of 
doctors— a  eliair,  a  lookiii'  glaFs.  and  a  wiisb-etnod. 
Josiab  Diado  a  si;;bt  of  fun  of  tliat,  bccanso  it  didu*t 
liavo  but  tliroclegs. 

But  says  I  firmly,  "  Tbat  is  one  more  than  j/ou  hara 
got  Joaiab  AUoo."  I  wotilUii't  stuod  none  of  lii* 
fooljn'. 

Tllo  room  bcin'  pretty  nigli  to  ibc  raff, — v^rt/  nigh 
on  tlic  backside, — Jofiiib  complained  a  sight  about 
hiltiu'  bia  head  ag'inet  the  rafters.  I  told  him  to 
keep  out  tlien  where  he  belonged,  and  not  go  to 
pron'Iin'  round  at  the  foot  of  tlic  bed. 

"  Where  e/mll  I  go  to  Samaniha,"  says  he  ia 
pitiful  axenlB.  "  I  let  you  have  the  chair,  nnd  what 
vill  become  of  me,  if  I  don't  set  eomenbere,  on  the 
bed,  or  suntliinV' 

"Well,"  eaye  I  mildly,  "  lese  try  to  make  tba 
beet  of  things.  It  haint  reasonable  to  expect  to  be  to 
home  nnd  on  a  tower  nt  the  same  time,  siniuUaneons." 

When  weeatsnpper  we  bad  a  considerable  journey 
to  the  dinin'  room,  which  looked  a  good  deal  on  the 
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plan  of  Miii  Astor'sfs,  vritli  lou  uf  colored  foike 
goii/  round,  a  uMitiu'  on  tlie  linngiy  crowd.  I  didn't  I 
Eei  tlie  noiuaii  of  the  liotifie— nicbby  &he  waa  laid  itp  j 
villi  a  licadiK-lio,  or  had  gone  out  for  nil  afleriiooirs  1 
vifclt — l)nt  tlie  colori'd  wuitcrs  seemed  to  lie  real  carufiil  ] 
cf  licr  pro|iertj' ;  tlicj'd  catch  a  ten-spoon  right  out  j 
ui  lUcir  pocket  and  put  it  in  j-oor  tea ;  she  cwulda'l  J 
have  kep'  n  closer  grip  on  her  tca-fpooiis  hcreolf. 

I  c:iii  tnily  any  witliotit  etretcliiu'  ihe  tiuth  tho 
width  of  a  horec  li:iii',  tliat  the  chntiihc-r-inaid  was  aa 
cross  ae  a  be.ir,  for  everj-  identical  thing  I  HEked  her 
for  was  a  extrH — she  couldn't  do  it  without  extra 
piiy,  but  she  did  git  me  some  ico  water  once,  with- 
ont  sskin'  mo  a  cent  extra  fur  it.  After  wo  got  to 
bed  Josiiih  would  lay  and  talk,  lie  would  speak  out 
nil  of  asiid'len  : 
•■  Graml  Imposition  ITotel  1" 
And  I'd  say,  "  What  of  it,  what  if  it  is !" 
And  tlieii  heVl  say  :  ''  They  have  got  a  crftckia* 
goc-d  ti.ime.  Smnantlia.  I  love  to  see  names  tliat 
Ui.aTi  EiiTithiii.'''  And  Iheii  licM  nsk  me  if  I  remem- 
berud  the  eoiig  about  liaibarn  Allcir,  and  if  it  would 
hwrt  my  feelin's  if  he  should  hiy  and  sing  a  veree  of 
it  (o  me,  the  hcil  put  him  in  mind  of  it  so." 

1  flsked  him  wlnt  verse— but  there  was  that  in  nqr  j 
l&'ie  that  inmie  him  sny  no  more   abont  Binghi' — lio  1 
sa'd   it   WS4  the   verse   where   Barbara    wanted   her  | 
iuKher  to  have  her  oofHn   made  "  long  and  nart«r." 
And  then  hcM  bc^in  again  about  the  pillen,  and  M/  J 
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liuw  lie  wislieil  lie  bad  brought  a  ci'uple  of  feallicrs 
from  iiome,  to  lay  on,  eo  lio  cotild  liavo  got  some  rcat. 
He  liad  pulleJ  out  a  litllc  wad  of  cotlon-battin'  before 
we  went  to  bed  to  convince  mc  of  tlieir  ingredeuts. 

But  I  fiftys  to  Liin:  "  JosiaU  Allen,  a  easy  con- 
Ecicnco  call  rest  even  on  cotion-battiu'  pillera,"  and  I 
added  inanfnl  uieaiiiu'  tones,  "/  hiu  dcepy,  Josiah 
Allen,  and  want  to  go  to  eicep.  It  is  time,"  saji  I 
with  dignity,  "  that  we  wrb  both  repoein'  in  the  arm* 
of  Morphine." 

IJotiiin'  quells  liim  down  qnicker  than  to  have  me 
talk  in  a  clnssioil  hifjh  learnt  way,  and  in  a  few  min- 
utes he  was  fast  asleep.  But  though,  as  I  told  Joaiah, 
my  coiieeience  was  at  rest  and  1  fult  sleepy,  the  mna- 
qnitoes  was  drctful,  and  I  don't  know  as  a  guilty  con- 
science  could  roust  anybody  up  much  ninie,  or  gall 
anybody  more  fearfully.  They  was  truly  tegne.  And 
then  Ihe  partition  bei'n^  but  thin,  I  could  hear  folka  t 
walkin'flll  night— and  lake  it  with  their  trampin'  and 
the  niusquitoes  pay  in' so  much  attention  to  me,  I 
never  got  no  good  sleep  'lill  most  nmruin';  but  then 
I  got  a  good  nap,  and  fell  considerable  chirk  when  I 
got  np.  We  eiit  our  breakfast  in  pretty  g"od  EeaBon 
and  laid  out  to  git  a  early  start. 

I  didn't  have  bnt  one  draw-back  worth  montionio- 
wid  that  wa8,  I  liad  lost  one  eye  out  of  my  specka 
lomewlicre  on  our  way  from  Melankton  Spicer'ses, 
and  I  tu]il  Jo^inh  I  felt  mortitied,  after  I  hud  lotted 
io  on  soein'  tliv  Sentinal,  to  think  I  had  got  to  iw 
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him  with  one  «ye  out ;  s&^s  he :  **  I  gnoM  f  oa'll  m« 
flnrngb  with  oru  eye  before  niglit," 

Then  I  put  od  my  things  ADd  we  sot  Mil.     It  wms 
a  lovely  morain'  though  considerable  Wftrm,  and  I  fslt 
well,  and  almost  gay  in  spirits  as  we  wended  our  way 
on  onr  long  and  legiia  joaruey  frum  onr  room  to  tlie 
ontsido  of  the  house ;  (we  was  goin'  to  walk  afoot  to 
the  Seutinal,  the  distance  bein'  bnt  eliort  and  trifiin') 
hnt  at  last  we  reached   the  piazza,  and   emerged  into 
the  street ;   I  see  that  every  man,  woman   and  child   , 
wns  there  in  that,  identical  street,  nnd  I  thought  to 
myself,  there  haintno  Sentinal  to-day,  and  everybody 
has  come  out  into  this  atieet  for  a  walk.     I  knew  it 
stood  to  reason  that  if   there  had  been   a  Bcntiaal 
there  would  hnve  been  one  or  two  men   or  wlmmin  I 
Attendin'  to  it,  aud  I  knew  that  every  man  womnit  «nd  1 
e4iild  on  the  hull  faoe  of  the  globe  whk  right  *I>ere  I 
before  me,  and  behind  me,  and  by  the  side  of  me,  and  | 
flllin'  the  street  full,  walliin'  afoot,  and  np  in  big  eov-  \ 
©red  wagons,  all  over  'cm.  on  the  inside,  and  hftiigin' 
on  to  the  outside,  as  thick  as  bees  a  Ewnrniin'.     Some  I 
of  the  horses  was  Iiitohod  ahead  of  each  other,  T  e'po^e  I 
■0  they  could  Flip  thnmgh  thecrowd  easier.   T  conldn't  1 
see  the  village  liiirdly  nny  nwin'  to  the  crowd  a  cnuh-  J 
in'  of  me  ;  but  from  wliat  liMle  I  did  see,  it  wM  per-4 
fectly  bcantifiil.     I  sfp  they  Iind  fiitcd  up  for  ns,  they 
had  whitewashed  all  thoir  door-stcps,  and   winder- 
blinds,  white  AS  snow,  and  triinmed  tbs  lattfr  all  t 
Wfth  black  ribbio  strings. 


^                                                    IN  THE  CROWD.                                 ^f^             1 

^H              ErerytLiog  looked  lovely  and  gny,  and  I  tlioiigLt 
^H           M  I  walked  along,  Jonesrtlle  couldn't  compare  with 
^H            it   fi>r  ate  and  grandeur.     I   waa  a  waJkin'   along, 
^H            crowded  in  body,  but  happy  in  mind,  when  all  of  a  ^M 
^H            sudden  a  thouglit  coino  to  tuc  that   goared   we   wona  ^H 
^H            than  any  elbo  or  nmberell  thai  bad  pierced  my  rib»  ^^ 
^H            seoiti  W8  6ot  out  fruui  the  tarvern.    Thinks'ea  I  all  of 
^H            a  audden  ;  mehby  they  have  pat  off  the  Sentiual  'till 
^H            I  ooiua:  mebby  I  have  disnppoiolcd  the  Nation,  aod 
^H           belated  'em,  and  put  'em  to  trouble.  - 
^H               Tilts  was  a  sad  thought   and  wore  on   my   miLd 
^^M           coQHderabie,  and  made  ine  almost  forget  for  the  time 
^H          beio'  tny  Ijodily  suffvriii'a  as  they  pushed  me  tbiti 
^H            Why  and  that,  and  gonred  mo  in  the  side  with  paraaols 
^H            and  uraberella,  and  curried  off  the  tabs  of  my  mimtillj            ' 
^H            as  far  as  they  would  go  in  every  direction,  and  elioved, 
^H            and  stamped,  and  crowded.     I  declare  I  wag  tore  to 
^H            piecoa  in  mind  and  body,  when  I  arrove  at  laet  at 
^P             th»  entrance  to  tbe  grounds.     The  crund  wat  fearful 
^K            here,  and  tbc  yelU  of  different  kinds  was  diBtraetire; 
^^L           one  conceited  little  crccter  cutched  right  holt  of  th« 
^H           tabs  of  my  mantilly,  and  yelled  riglL  up  in  my  face: 
^^1          "  Wost  you  have  a  gnidet     Buy  a  guide  mom  to  the 
^H         RentiiiBl."     And  seven  or  eight  others  was  a  yelUn' 
^H          Ibe  aame  tlilog  to  me,  the  impudent  creeters;  I  jott          . 
^H         turned  round  and  faced  the  on«  that  had  got  holt  o^^^l 
^H          oty  capo,  and  ssye                                                        ^^H 
^^k             "  LegRo  of  tny  tabs ! "                                              ^^H 
^^H            Bl  voiildu't  leggo :  hr  uto.^d  and  yelled  oat  rigfaft          1 

vn 
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Up  in  my  face,  "Buy  a  guide, you  Imiiitgot  no  gllidoll 

Says  I  with  dignity,  "Yea  I  have;  duty  is  myl 
guide  and  also  Josiah;  and  now,''  says  I  firmly,  "ill 
yon  don't  leggo  of  my  tabs,  I'll  make  yon  leggo." 
My  mean  skairt  him;   he  Icggo,  and  I  fullered  oaJ 
after  ttty  Josiah  ;  but  where  was  Josinh  J     I  couldn't  I 
eee  him;  in  tiisslin  with  tliat  impudent  creeter  orcr  I 
my  cape,  my  companion  bad  got  carried  by  the  crowd  I 
out  of  my  sight.     Oh !  the  agony  of  that  half  a  mo> 
mcDt;  I  turned  and  aaya  to  a  policoman  io  slinott 
agoniziu'  toues; 

"Where  is  my  Joeiabl" 

He  looked  very  polite  at  mo,  and  says  be: 

"I  don't  know." 

Says  I,  "Find  hiin  for  me  instantly  I    Hare  yon  I 
the  heart  to  stand  still  and  sec  husbands  and  win 
parted  away  from  each  other  i     Have  yon  any  prinoi*! 
pie  ahooi  yon  i     Haco  you  got  entirely  out  of  pity  V* 

Says  be  wilb  the  same  polite  look,  "  I  don't  know." 

"Hare  you  a  wife)"  saya  I  in  tbrilliu*  axonta:! 
"Hat'B  you  any  childern  ?" 

Says  he, ''  I  don't  know." 

I  had  hcerd  that  there  wasn't  no  iufurmatioD  to  bo  j 
extracted  froru  ''em  as  n  cUse,  and  I  give  up ;  and  1 1 
don't  know  wliat  my  next  move  would  have  been,  if  1 
I  hadn't  catchod  sight  of  that  beloved  face  and  that 
old  familiar  bat  in  front  of  mo;  X  hastened  forred 
uid  kcp'  considerable  calui  in  mind,  while  my  body 

t  bein'  crowded  and   pusbcd  round,  for  T  thongbt 


if  iDj  conjee turce  waa  true  ibey  ivould  liave  ronsoii' 
enough  to  goar  iiie. 

Bill  prcseiilly,  or  about  lliat  tiiiio  wc  found  .nr- 
aelvcs  cfirricd  \ty  the  crowd,  tmJ  etrandid  (as  it  Wi^re) 
before  somo  little  places  Ihal  loykeJ  6umc  like  the 
place  tho  ticket  a~ent  louked  from  at  Eetscr  Eobbot 
and  lue,  when  wo  bought  our  tickets  for  New  York 
village;  and  I  begun  to  feci  caucr  hi  my  mind, 
for  tlicy  Becmcd  to  bo  piircbasin'  tickets  for  tiiu 
Sentinah  There  was  one  place  for  wiinnicn,  and  jno 
for  men,  not  but  a  liltio  ways  apart;  and  my  JcsiaU 
and  tuc  kinder  divided  up  nrid  waited  our  turn,  and 
when  lie  got  a  cbanee  I  ece  him  step  up  iu  a  peace- 
able way  and  ask  how  iniit-h  a  ticket  <.06t. 

"Filty  cents  for  a  ndult,"  says  ibe  uian. 

Says  Josiah,  "  I  haiut  u  adult." 

SayB  the  man,  '"You  be." 

Jo&Iuh  looked  as  if  he  would  Biiik  to  be  seeuscd 
— right  tlicrc  ill  company — of  suiithin'  he  ncrcr  was 
guilty  of  ill  the  world;  it  took  him  eo  aback  thn>  he 
eotildn't  say  ntioihcr  word  to  dcfcud  himself;  In* 
looked  OS  mortified  and  ghcepisli  as  uny  black  slieep 
I  over  laid  eyes  on ;  and  I  jest  stepped  forrcd  and 
took  his  part — for  it  madded  mc  to  ecc  my  pardncr  fo 
brow-beat  and  impofcd  npon.  Again  Josiuh  eays  in 
a  mcacliin'  way,  for  as  mortified  as  he  felt  he  sectrtcd 
determined  to  slick  to  ihc  tnith,  and  not  own  up  to 
*liat  he  wasn't  guilty  of.     "I  haiut  a  adnlt,"  anys  he 

"Nol"  Bays  I.  "anybody  that  aays  that  ( 
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pardaer,  mjs  wlint  they  oan't  pruvc.    Josiali  Altcn  is  1 
a  like);  man ;  his  cliaracter  Etaude  fii-m ;  liQ  ncrer  had 
ne  sncli  name,  and  it  can't  ho  pi-uvcd  onto  Kim ;  lie  is 
u  sound  tnorallod  n  mnn  as  yoa  will  iiod  in  JoDcsrille 
or  the  world  1 " 

"  I  nienn,"  says  the  man,  "  50  cents  for  cvtryhoAj  I 
except  cbildern  carried  iq  tlie  arms." 

"Well,"  eays  I  out  of  all  manner  of  patience  vllh  I 
liim,  "why  didn't  yua  say  eu  in  the  first  on't,  and  not 
go  to  liintin'  and  ineinnstin'.'* 

ne  tried  to  turn  it  off  in  ft  laugb,  bnt  hia  faoe 
turned  rod  as  blood,  uiid  well  tt  miglit;  tryiu'  to  | 
break  down  a  likely  man's  cliaracter  and  gettin*  found  I 
ont  in  the  mean  caper.     Joeiali  took  out  a  dollar  bill  I 
and  lianded  It  to  liim.  and  ho  handed  bnck  snnthia'  | 
vhicli  n-as  tickets  as  Joeiab  s'poecd;    but  vhen  he 
banded  me  one  eoon  nftorwards  or  tbercabouta,  I  see 
thsy  was  two   Hfiy  ceni   bills.     Josiah   was  dumb- 
founded and  60  was  I ;  but  I  spoke  nglit  ont  and  eaye 
1,  "  Tiiat  mean  creetur  is  tryiit'  to  make  ns  tronble,  or 
else  be  is  tryin'  to  biisli  it  up,  and  bribo  us  not  to  till 
of  hia  low  livrd  conduct."     Says  I  finnlj',  "Lett  go 
riitht  brifk  and  gi>ehiiu  baek  his  money  and  conitnand 
Itim  to  give  ns  a  laivful  ticket,  and  tell  bim  wa  liaint 
to  l»  bought  or  sold  ;  that  our  priociplos  are  elevated 
and  we  are  on  a  tower,'* 

8o  w«  went  back  again;  and  oil  the  aufforin't  of 
tbat  Ha$on  ;  if  am  ngony  wnt  great  <rvlieu  wo  was  bwe 
along  by  tbo  orowd,  what  was  our  suSoria's  wlion  v«  J 
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*a6  stetnmin'  oarwaj  ag'iuiit  it.     Two  or  lUree  time* 
lU}  cuuipanion  would  liave  euuk  beneath  Lib  burdcot^ 
btit  bo^ed  up  bj  my  priiiciple  1  beld  liiiu  up  (as  it 
w«re)  and  At  ]bsI  almost  cumpletelj  cxbaueled  iUiAh 
wore  ont,  and  our  faces  covered  with  prespinitiou  i 
stood  before  liim  again.     He  looked  mad  and  cru 
but  tried  to  turn  it  oS*  in  a  laugh  when  Joeiuli  told 
him  our  business,  and  banded  him  back  the  mone] 
He  said  it  was  all  right  and   told   at  to   give   ihft* 
monej  to  a  man  near  Ihe  inrn  siile  and  go  in.    1  § 
ho  was  in  earnest,  eo  I  told  Josiah  we  would  go  back 
and  try  it,  and  we  did,  and  found  it  waa  jest  as  I 
said,  but  there  wae  a  great  myeter;  to  it ;  we  bandsC 
out  fifty  cents  a  piece  to  a  man,  and  he  dropped  it~ 
down  through  a  little  slit  in  a  counter;  iind  agate  tlint 
looked  Some  like  my  new  fa^hioned  cluibee  bars,  sor(, 
o'  turned  round  with  na  and  let  us  in  one  at  a  time^ 
and  the  minute  I  was  infiide  I  see  my  gloomy  fon 
bodin's  had  been   in   vain — they  hadn't  pnt  off  the 
Sentinal  for  mel     That  wae  my  liret  glad  thought; 
but  my  very  next  thought  Avae,  Good  land  I  and  Good 
land  t  and  Good  land  '  Them  was  my  very  firm  words, 
and  they  didn'l  express  my  ftclin's  a  half  or  even 
a  quarter.     Why,  comin'  right  ont  of  that  contracted 
and  crnghin'  crowd,  it  eeenicd  as  if  the  place  we  found 
niirselveB  in  waa  as  roomy  and  spacious  as  the  desert 
of  Sarah,  e'poeen  ebc,  ihft  desert,  Wae  flied  off  into  s 
perfect  garden  of  bcnnty,  free  for  nii_vl>..(iv  to  wtuf. 
d«r  roand  and  git  lost  in. 


tu 
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And  tlie  majestic  Aluiii  Builtliu'  tliat  neml}'  loomed  ' 
Qp  in  front  of  us!  Wljj-1  if  old  Ocian  liereoli,  li&d 
turned  into  glass,  and  wood-work,  and  ca&t-iron,  sad 
sbinic'  ruSs,  and  towers,  itnd  Hugs,  and  statutes,  and 
' everjrtliiog,  and  luude  a  gUttciiu'  palace  of  herself,  it  I 
coalds't,  (as  it  were)  Lave  looked  any  more  grand  and 
impoEin'  and  roumy  ;  and  if  every  sand  hy  tbe  eoa- 
sliore  had  jumped  up  aud  put  on  a  bunuet  or  li«t  M 
tlio  case  may  be,  there  couldn't  have  heuu  a  bigger 
crowd  (soeininlj)  than  there  was  a  passiu'  into  it,  and 
a  passin'  by,  and  a  panidiu'  round  Josiali  and  ine. 

Under  tboBc  etrauge  and    almost  apanliii'  circntn- 
stances,  is  it  any  wonder  that  I  stood  Btun  still,  ud  I 
said,  out  of  the  very   depths  of  my  heart,  the  only  | 
words  I  could  think  of,  that  would  any  wlicro  aigh  1 
express  my  feellns,  and  tlicy  was  "Good  land  1" 

But  as  niy  senses  begun  to  come  back  to  me,  my  I 
aezt  thoTigUt  was,  as  I  looked  round  on  every  »do  Cff  | 
me,  "  Trnly   did   my  Josi.ili  say,   that  I   could  i 
eiiongh  with  one  eye;"  and  jest  then  a  hand  com- 
menced playin' llie  "Star  Spangled   Banner."     And 
heariu'  that  soul  stirrin'  music,  and  scein'  that  rery 
banner  a  wavin'  and  fluatiti'  out,  as  if  all  tho  bluo  sky 
and  rainbows  sense  Noah's  rainbow  was  cut  np  into  , 
its  glorious  stripes,  with  the  liull  stars  of  hcaren  a  | 
shinin'  on  'cm, — why,  as  my  facnitics  come  back  to 
me,  a  scciti'  what  I  see — and  heariu'  what  I  heerd,  1 
tlionght  of  my  i  fathers,  tlictii  i  old  fatlicri,  whoso 
weak  hands  had  first  unfurled  that  banDcr  to  tliO 
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angry  breeze,  find  tliiiiks'c&  I,  I  would  bo  williu'  to 
cLaii<^e  I'luccs  with  tlicm  i  old  men  riglit  here  uaj 
tlie  spot,  to  let  'em  sec  in  tlie  trigbt  siuiBliiiioof  1870J 
wiial  tliey  done  in  tlic  cluiidy  darkness  of  ITTC. 

I  felt  tbcee  fceliu's  for  I  pcrsuuie  rnobt  a  minute.  ■ 
But  nobody — liowcver  E:roiig  principle  iiisy  foar  tip 
iu  'ein — can  bo  willin'  to  die  oil  wlicn  it  liaiiit  a  goiu' 
to  bo  any  particular  benefit  to  anybody  ;  lln-y  CHo't 
feel  60  for  any  Icnj^lli  of  lime,  CFpCfially  in  bucL  a 
strange  and  alinont  euiions  tinicaa  tliisMas;  Fonls  iriy 
Boar,  but  Iienil  clings  lo  lieart — I  llionglit  of  Josiih 
and  wirliont  snyin'  n  word  lo  liiin,  or  nskin'  bis  con- 
cent, I  jest  readied  ont  my  arm  and  locked  anna  with 
him  fur  ilic  first  time  in  goin'  on  ibirlccn  years — not 
sense  Avc  had  went  to  gnindfathcr  Smith's  funeral, 
and  walkcil  in  Ihe  proceEsion. 

Ho  hegnn  to  nestle  ronnd  and  wiggle  his  arm  to  | 
malce    me  ]cggo>  but  I  bung  on  tight  and   neve 
minded  his  worrrsomo  actions,  and  finally  he  ccaoi; 
ont  plain  and  Kiye  lie  : 

"  Wlint  is  the  use  of  lockin'  arms  Samanlha,  it  wiil^ 
make  talk,'' 

Says  I  in  ft  deep  wamin'  voice.  "  Do  you  kef  p  slill, 
or  yon  will  be  a  lost  Josiali."     S:iya  T,  firmly,  "I  tbink 
more  of  my  pardnor  tlian  I  do  of  tlio  speech  of  peo- 
ple, and  if  tbis  cnillcss  host  and  conntlcss  mnltiinde  , 
BWallcrs  nadown,  and  we  are  never  bcitrd  from  again  J 
In  Jonesvi'ile  or  the  world,  we  will  be  Bwallered  down  J 
together  Josiah  Allen, — a  Bwcct  thought  to  mo." 


I 


So  TCo  walked  rouod,  lockiti'  arinB,  and  not  eensiti* 
of  it,  (as  it  were)  a  loukiu'  on  the  gruiidcnr  aud  iui- 
pOsiti' doins  oil  ever;  side  ofoa.  Prescutly,  or  Dot 
fur  from  tbat  lime — for  truly  I  could  not  keep  a  cor- 
rect ran  of  tho  tiiuo  of  day,  feclio'  as  1  did — I  told 
Joeiali  tliAt  we  would  take  the  (.'ars  aud  lide  roQud  tlio 
Sestinal ;  there  was  a  little  ruilixiad  a  purpose.  80 
vVe  crossed  a  aqiiuie — green  &&  green  grass  could  make 
it — and  nil  iif  a  suddeu  I  felt  Joeiali  give  a  shudder, 
anil  heerd  hie  teeth  chatter;  he  was  lookia' at  that 
fearfully  «  ondurful  statute  of  Wasbitigtun  croasiu'  tlie 
Dftlcware.  Oh  dear !  what  a  situation  George  was  in. 

Then  he  hunulied  mc  iiguiii,  to  look  at  a  foimtam 
idadc  they  say  to  show  oiT  li«;ht  and  water.  Thraa 
handsome  feuialo  girls  a  holdin'  up  h  bowl  or  rather 
splatter,  higgcr  thauatiy  platter  I  over  eee,  to  catch  tba 
water  other  feujale  wiiumiu'  was  a  poiiriu'  down  into 
it;  and  as  many  an  ten  globo  lamps, a  beiu'  held  up  iij 
beautiful  anus.  I'll  bet  tbc  hull  on  it  wad  forty  feM 
bi^rh,  and  I  don't  know  hut  more.  Jusiab  would  bavB 
staid  thei-e  tome  lime  if  I  had  encouragvd  bim  in  it ; 
he  uaid  with  a  dreamy  look,  that  thorn  girls  vria 
&ht-Tile  lookin',  but  be  should  think  their  arms 
would  ache  a  holdiu'  up  tbnt  platter  and  ibem  big 
lanipii.  But  says  I,  "  Josiab  Allen  you  liaiut  no  tima 
to  8p«Qd  0  pityin'  cast-iron  wimmeti  in  such  a  time  ■> 
tbU,  &r  Adtnirin'  of  cm ;"  bo  I  harried  him  onwardb  to 
<tht  of  tlie  stations  of  the  railroad,  «nd  w«  paid  fire 
c«uts  apiece  and  they  let  na  np  Into  the  oarB,aad  a 


^^^^^^^                BIt»E  W  THE  CABS.                           88T^^ 

^H         bow  lorel/  everytlii'iig  did  luitk  as  ^vo  rode  oDwarJe, 
^H         drawed  by  rb  etiddjr  and  smart  a  littio  cnjiiii  bb  ercr  I 
^H          ee«  bitched  to  n  car.     IIow  cool  and  wot  tbe  lake  did 
^^B          look  oil  liint  Iiot  day,  with  its  r^rciit  fouiiiain  sprayio*  ^^J 
^H          out  the  water  in  bo  many   ditlcrent  spraye,  a6   vs^^H 
^H          pusBud  between  it  nod  the  green,  level  grass  all  Aow*^^H 
^H          ored  oil'  with  gorgeous  flower  bcda.                                           1 
^H             Anon,  (or  nearly  that  time)  the  enjun  stopped  be- 
^1          fore  the  Woman's  Paviliuu— a  nolile  big  bnildiii' that 
^H         filled  me  with  such  proud  and  lofty  emotions  as  I 
^^1         looked  nt  it,  that  I  don't  know  to  what  height  I  slionld 
^H         have  soared  up  to  a  gnsin'  on  it,  (lod  thinkiu'  of  tlia    ^H 
^H        net  that  biiiU  it,  if  one  of  them  very  eect  weigluQ*    ^H 
^^          about  three  hundred  and  fifty,  in  gjttin'  out  of  tba 
ear,  hadn't  Btcppod  on  my  foot  and  crushed  it  6o  fear- 
^^          fnlly   that  instil ictivcly  my   emotions   was   bronglit  ^^J 
^K        right  down  to  the  ends  of  my  toos.    In  two  minutMh^^H 
^H        more,  or  two  and  a-half,  we  went  runnd  the  head  ot^^^l 
^H         the  dell,  and  lliuugh  my  foot  Gtill  felt  the  e£fecta  of 
^H        tramplin',  I   didn't  sense  it,  as  I  looked  down  tbb 
^H        beautit'id  shady  paths,  id[  a  scemin'  to  lead  to  eome 
^^M         handsoind  huildin'  and  then  up  at  the  Agricultural 
^H         Buiidin',  big  enough  (Bceininly)  for  old  AgricHltore 
^H         and  nil  his  family  all  over  the  cotiutry  to  settle  down 
^H         and  live  in  j  and  then  we  went  on  a  little  fnrther  by  a 
^H        cheese  and  butter  honse,  and  BrcwcrB*  IIull.    And 
^H        then  the  cnjnn  tnrncd  round  and  we  went  back  most 
^H        to  the  Woman's  Pavilion,  and  tbcii  Bailed  off  down           j 
^H        tbo  areooe  of  Etaie  BuUdiQs,  bj  HacluuGry  HnU^^H 

(bi^ ciiuii^li  t'ur  every  uiacliiuG  in  t)ie  viurld,  aiid  sev- 
eral of  the  plaactury  system's  macliiiies,  as  it  Trero) 
denr  tlio  liuU  Icngtli  of  tlis  btuldia',  back  to  tlie  placs 
We  started  from. 

Here  Joeuh  would  liavo  got  out,  rntUor  than  paid 
five  cents  more;  but  I  says  to  Iiua,  "Xci-cr  before, 
Josiuti  AUe;i  did  five  cents  buy  pleasure  for  ino  any 
wbere  nc:ii-  tlic  size  and  licft  of  tbis  pleasure ; "  and  I 
added  kindly  but  firmly,  "I  am  gom'  round  again 
Josiali  Allen."  lie  argued  some,  btit  I  stood  firm, 
and  ronnd  wo  went  ag:iiu',  and  Ibcn  twice  more  wtilcli 
made  four.  I  pjid  for  tbe  two  last  rides  out  of  my 
own  poctet,  and  didn't  begreocli  tlic  money.  No  | 
sooner  wonid  wo  go  by  one  grand  majestic  buildin' 
and  mcbby  a  few  smaller  ones,  but  perfectly  bcantifnl, 
than  another  ono  wonld  rise  np  before  us  sccminly 
still  more  majcsticcr  than  tbe  last  one. 

And  wo  u'uuldn't  no  more  than  git  our  months 
well  open  with  great  astoniBlimcnt  and  adu)ir.'\tion  and 
almost  estacy,  and  our  spoclis  well  sot  on  'cm,  bcforo 
another  ono  would  rise  up  before  ns,  and  wo  with  our 
months  not  yet  sbeL  up  from  tbe  last  ono.  Oh  dear  1  , 
what  a  lime  wo  did  have  in  oar  2  minds.  And  1 
seein'  what  I  eco  wouldn't  have  been  half  so  much,  if 
I  hadn't  had  such  n  immense  quantity  of  emotions; 
and  every  one  of  'em  the  very  biggest  and  noblest 
sizo  they  make.  £lof)ncnt,  happy  emotions  of  pat' 
rlotism  and  grand  pride  in  my  Nation's  honor,  and  j 

ijoity.  and  power,  and  glory. 


A  INTERESTIS*  VISION. 
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Oh!  whiit  ntimc  1  iJid  liavc  a  ectliii'  llicre  crov.dcd 
in  hotly  but  soarin'  in  soul ;  llie  fjc  of  inj  gpeck  ft 
calmly  guziii'  into  lUe  faces  environia'  of  mo  ronnd, 
and  not  Bcciu'  of  em,  (as  it  were)  l«t  tccJii'  witli  my 
mind's  e^^c  the  Si'h'it  of  'TO,  a  rioiu'  up  ihroiij^h  tho 
ghiistly  cloiide  of  war,  a  mistj'  shape  that  nope  could 
jest  mnkc  out ;  a  pale  face,  and  shadowv  liands  witU, 
n  little  huiidful  of  stars  aud  stripes  most  elippia'  ool 
of  'cm. 

And  then  to  eco  tlint  face  growin'  brighter  and 
brighter,  and  more  loftier  and  inspired  ;  to  see  both  ' 
of  them  linnds  rcu-hcd  heuvciuvnrd  in  triumph,  hold- 
in'  tirm  L'lnepcd  above  Iicr  liead  tbu  stars  and  the 
stnpcs  a  Jloiklin'  ont  over  tlio  hull  land  ;  to  sec  them 
CTCS  full  of  glory  and  mystery  bent  forever  onwnrda 
and  oiitwarde,  alnoliiu'  on  ^unthiu'  I  couldn't  sec  if  I 
had  bwlh  eyes  to  my  spuclis  ;  to  fee  that  lofty  browfl 
crowned  with  tho  Star  of  Empire,  and  lliat  ranjegtiol 
furm  a  floatin'  in  triumph  from  tin;  Atlantic  uvcr  th»] 
liochy  mountains,  clear  to  tho  Golden  Gate,  while  th* 
radiunco  of  that  star,  a  bnrniii'  on  that  almust  inspired  1 
forward,  sheds  a  light  ahead  over  tho  deep  waters  to 
eomo  still  grnndcr  future  ;  and  then  to  see  them 
deep  mysterious  eyes  of  glory  and  prophecy  a  follcr- 
io'  that  light  outward  and  onward,  a  seeiu'  what  I 
conldn't  sec,  nor  Josiah,  nor  anybody, 

I  kep'  a  feclin'  nobler  and  uohler  every  n)iniit«,J 
and  Gnally  I  told  Josiah  of  my  own  occord  that  ll 
Wftntrd  to  git  out  of  that  Uttlo  contracted  car,  and! 
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valk  afoot  Bgiiin.  So  ne  got  out  atiO  roamed  rotiad, 
walkiu'  ufoot  down  tho  broad  noblo  patlis,  br  byild- 
iDS  8U1UC  tli:it  looked  3*011  sqaarc  in  tlic  fitcc,  souid  a 
etcppin'  off  sideways,  (socininly)  koiiio  sot  down  flat 
ou  ilio  ground,  sort  o'  solid  and  lieavy  bb  if  tlie^  bftd 
eot  down  for  fjood,  and  some  standin'  tip  en  llp-tw 
(its  it  were)  on  tbe  tup  of  big  high  steps,  as  if  thvf 
was  a  stai'tiu'  off  somcwbcro  »  tisitin' ;  and  Eome  of 
tlio  gurioiiscsl  sliaped  ones  I  ever  see,  witli  their  ni& 
pinttid  lip,  with  flHga  a  Ay'm'  like  big  damin'  needlea 
threaded  with  red,  white,  and  blue  ;  some  surt  o'  loan- 
in', over  as  if  they  was  a  meditatin' ;  some  ruffs 
shaped  like  a  slieep's  bead  nigbt-cap,  with  a  oroas 
standin'  np  out  of  the  crown ;  some  long  ruffs  aup- 
portln'  hull  rows  of  littlo  ruffs  Hko  offeprings.  Some 
Gabriel  ends  loftier  and  majc'sticur  than  jon c:iB  think 
OD  ;  Bcme  drctfnl  kinder  peaked  up  and  polite  lookln*. 
Some  of  the  lionsoii  wasphun  and  glossy  on  thcsides, 
eonie  crias-erossed  off,  some  np  and  down,  sortie  aide- 
ways.  There  was  boiisen  of  every  color  that  ever  wis 
colored,  with  wij^dcrs  of  every  shape  that  ever  a  pain 
was  cnt  ioto,  and  every  sort  of  oraamcnt  tbal  0V«r 
a  house  was  trimmed  off  with.  Why  some  of 'em 
seemed  to  be  clear  ornament,  and  nolhin'  else.  Thar* 
was  one  in  prirticnlar,  with  &  flight  of  stairs  on  each 
side  and  some  Utile  slender  pillows,  that  seefnfed  to 
h6  dear  triininin'.  It  looked  as  light  as  \t  it  was  made 
of  alrand  annkhine  and  omnm^rit — tffaich  it  #Uihost' 
Ijr.    I  Bays  to  Josiah :     "  That  *oiild  IM  s  b«intiftll 
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home  for  Guimncr,  Josiali,  but  il  wouliJ  be  too  cold 
and  wiudy  in  llie  winter  eeason  for  Bie."  A  young 
womun,  fort  o'  vacant  lookiu',  but  drcBsed  up  slitk 
Bpoko  out  to  mo,  and  sfij's  in  a  sort  of  a  uppish  tone: 

'*  It  haint  a  house,  it  is  a  music  atoud." 

Bbjb  I,  "Itliaiiit  n  staod." 

Says  she,  "It  is." 

But  1  wasn't  a  goin'  to  be  brow-beat  by  her,  so  X  | 
aaye  in  a  digniiicd  tone: 

"Young  woman  I  hare  seen  furniture  and  Iiousen 
itoff  when  you  was  in  Nonentity,  and  Igncss  I  know 
a  stand  when  I  see  il."  Says  I,  "I  had  two  black  J 
cherry  stands  with  curly  mnplc  drawers,  irith  my  I 
eettiu'  out,  and  I  helped  Josiah  pick  out  a  noMe 
bass-wood  Ktand  for  Tirsab  Ann  when  sho  was  married 
and  I  say  that  baint  a  stand." 

Says  slie,  "It  is;  donH  yon  see  the  Huse  on  top  i 
with  the  lyre."' 

But  I  wouldn't  look  up,  T  had  too  ranch  dignity, 
and  I  resented  deeply  her  tryin'  to  lie  to  me  Ef>,  and 
I  jest  looked  at  her  keenly,  xnd  saye  I :  ''I  can  see 
liars  without  eearehiu'  for  'em  on  the  top  of  lioosen." 


Bays  she,  "  I  meant  one  of  ibe  Mm 


e  of  Jnpi- 


tcr  and  Mnemoayne'a  dnnghtors,  with  her  lyre) " 

Says  I  firmly,  "I  don't  care  whose  daiighlurs  tliej^l 

be.    I  don't  think  no  more  of  a  liar  befauae  they  I 

happen  to  hnve  a  likely  father  and  nnother.    I  abom>. 

inate  'cm,  and  always  did." 

I  looked   very  sharp  at  hor,  and  sbt  felt  it;  litrl 
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face  luokcd  rod  as  blooJ,  ai)d  nil  swelled  up  with  mor* 
titicalion.  But  truly  I  bad  no  time  to  waste  od  etoi^ 
tellers,  or  rausc  on  tlicir  lice.  Such  si^^bts  as  I  ace, 
sucli  grand  and  imposiii'  grandeur,  such  bcaatiful  sod 
Boariu'  beaiitj ;  I  wondered  wbetber  Paradise  could 
Lnv-e  looked  miicb  better,  and  more  foamin';  and  if 
it  did,  I  ■(vondercd  more  and  more  liow  Evo  (a  distant 
relative  of  mine  on  my  mother's  side)  coitid  hare  done 
wbat  ehe  did  do.  As  we  \ralked  along  a  broad  and 
ehady  path  I  esiya  ; 

"Koi'cr,  never  did  I  feel  towards  E  Fluribusul 
do  to-day,  Josiali.  When  I  think  of  thiit  old  nuip  of 
Grandfather  Smith's,  and  think  how  E  Plnribua  wa» 
liiiddled  down  there  close  to  the  siiore,  so  insignificant 
and  sUairt  lookin'  that  it  eccmcd  as  if  it  wouldn't  takft 
but  a  very  few  more  war-whoops  and  hatchetH  to  tarn- 
ble  bim  right  off  into  the  Atlantic  to  drownd  hini> 
Bclf.  And  then  to  tliiiik  bow  that  old  man  lias  got 
np  and  spread  himself  out  from  oeian  to  ocian,  to 
look  round  here  and  sec  t|j is  dentinal  a  tellin'  to  all 
the  world  liow  be  has  prospered;"  says  I,  "never 
never  did  I  feel  towanls  E  riiiribns  U,  as  I  do  to- 
dav  ;"  and  says  I  in  tones  tremblin*  with  prido  and 
thank  fnti  ICES,  "  bow  doyott  fed  Josiab  Allen  ?" 
Says  be  firmly,  "  I  feel  as  hungry  ae  a  bear." 
I  calmly  took  two  cookies  out  of  my  pocket  utdl 
banded  tbcm  to  btm,  and  kcp' right  on:  "KororlT 
never,  did  1  realize  the  size,  tho  grandeur,  tho  lofti-1 
nes5,  of  E  Plui-ibus  as  I  do  now ;  bow  kigli  «ud  loft; 


ha  BtOiids,  Jo&iiili  Allen  ;  Lo\v  l'urcljaji(lt;d  lie  lin»  gut.'' 

Mj-  lofly  cpisodiii'  lone  ivns  rntlicr  loud,  niid  a  I17  I 
fitnnilci-  wlio  liiid  bteu  a  Eiiiiulin'  Wliiiid  me  uubc- j 
known  to  mo  epohc  np  nnd  sajs  1)C : 

"  Yes,  E  Pliiribus  lias  got  pretty  well  off,  but  wbat  ] 
do  you  Uiiiik  Mudniii  of  the  rings  lie  wcnrs  on  his  ] 
honored  fingers)    TTIiar  do  ron  tliink  of  his  chooein' 
Tweed  for  niitncnt  ?  Wkat  do  yon  iliink  of  bis  wcarin' 
•ncli  diiij  cloiliit]'  as  lie  Iisb  wore  of  late,  ond  go  thin  ] 
too,  Eo  nwfiilly  tliin." 

I  declare  fot't,  I  was  moet  mad  to  lliinb  of  any- 
bodya  tryin'  to  bring  me  down  from  (lie  hciglit  I  j 
stood  npon,  I>y  talkin'  nbont  store  clothes  and  jewelry; 
but  bein'  veiT  polite  in  my  deincyinor,  I  answered 
him  mildly,  tliat  I  didn't  believe  in  nnybodye  wear- 
in'  dirty  clmhes,  nnd  I  ncrer  bad  no  opinion  of  Tweed, 
nor  none  of  that  kind  of  clotb ;  it  was  elazy,  and 
liable  to  drop  r.ll  to  pieces,  and  I'd  rulhtr  look  inrther 
and  pay  more  for  clolh  that  was  firmer  nnd  would 
etand  more  of  a  strain. 

"Yes,"  says  he,  "tliat  is  jest  my  opinion,  nnd  I 
think  if  E  Pluribna  wanta  ro  preserve  his  health  bo 
tnnst  keep  cleaner,  nnd  be  n  little  more  cnrefnl  about 
rhc  materiiil  be  cbooscs  to  protect  bis  bonored  form ; 
and  in  my  opinion,  bo  would  look  fur  better  if  lie 
didn't  wear  so  mnny  rinps  on  bis  vencmhlc  fingers; 
money  rinpe;  and  wheat  rings;  and  milroafl  rinps." 
He  went  on  end  named  over  a  bull  lot  of  jewelry, 
but  I  Ihotigbt  to  inrsclf  that  ho  was  makio'  a  Uttla 
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too  free  to  talk  witli  a  perfect  stninger,  and  I  answar- 
ed  Uini  in  pretty  cold  tones: 

Says  I,  "  I  never  approved  of  old  tnca's  w«ariD* 
jcwclrj ;"  and  says  I,  la  still  more  frigid  toou,  "I 
nover,  ercn  in  my  yonng  days  thought  a  man  looked 
any  the  botler  for  wcarin'  ear-rings;"  then  I  drew 
JoEiali  onwarda  down  a  path  that  looked  shady,  and 
con&idcrablo  etill  and  quiet ;  but  je&t  as  we  tuovod  oo 
a  man  standin'  iu  front  of  us  spoko  up  in  a  awostraclt 
tone,  nud  says  ho : 

"That  gentleman  that  jest  spoke  to  yon  wm  a 
EngliGh  Lord." 

"  Well."  Kiya  I,  "  Lord  or  no  lord,  I  don't  oper  aod 
above  like  hia  looks;  he  looks  ^wut,  but  kiudwg 
mean." 

Jest  then  all  of  a  euddcn,  on  happenin'  to  turn  tU«!| 
eye  of  my  Bpcck  onto  a  little  bencli  under  a  ahade  trM, 
I  Bcc  settin'  there  a  friL'nd  I  knew  ;  I  eeo  a  face  that 
teloscopea  iirc  bein'  aimed  at  by  the  oiivjous  to  epf  J 
out  every  little  freckle,  spot  and  n-nnklc;  (and  irherel 
is  there  a  complo.'iion  however  light,  that  can  i 
tirm  under  a  tcloGCO[)0,  and  tliu  strong  glarin'  liglit  t 
the  present  time,  without  showin'  a  wrinkle  T)    It  ii 
Iho  face  of  a  man  T  respected,  and  almost  loved,  (n 
mooiin'  house  love,  cahn,  yet  Grm  as  a  sottln'  h«n.) 

Without  savin'  n  word,  I  jest  drnwd  Jusiah  right 
np  In  front  of  b!m.  At  the  first  glance  he  dJda^t 
know  mc,  but  I  jo£t  mode  him  a  noble  earoby,  tnd 
1  I:  "TJlyBSoa  how  do  youT'  Say*  1,  "The  hut 
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tune  I  6M  you  I  liad  tlie  Itonor  to  rescue  j'ou  from 
p«n  and  poetry  and  CetBcr  BnWwt." 

Befora  I  eoiild  eaj  niiotticr  irord  lie  took  the  cigar 
he  bftd  in  lii*  lips  with  one  liand  and  reached  ont  tlie 
other,  and  shuok  Iiands  with  mo  ahiuet  warmlv. 

"  JoBiah  Allon'i  wife,  my  i>rcsorvcr!  I  nm  glad  to 
meet  you." 

Theii  and  there  T  introduced  Joeiah ;  l>iit  I  wm 
lorry  to  sco  at  tliat  moment  that  the  l;noivledgo  that 
he  vcss  a  tilkin'  with  the  President  of  tlie  T'nited 
States,  mado  him  net  hnslifiil  and  mencliin';  hut  I 
wa«thftt  inspired  and  lifted  op,  that  even  itiy  pardncr's 
sieacliin*  and  almoft  foolish  mean  didn't  ?ecm  to 
liav*  no  effect  on  mo.     T  Bpokc  right  out  nnd  pave  I : 

"  IIlyBBCS.  I  never  was  so  pmiid  of  my  \jition  bcforr 
In  my  hnll  life  as  I  he  now,  nnd  never  did  I  feel  etich 
fcelln'B  far  my  4  fathers.  What  a  nndertnkin'  thej 
nndertook!  Vnicn  n  thing  is  done,  and  roti  are  a 
standin'  np  on  the  results  safe  and  happy,  then  you 
feel  well,  and  at  rest;  but  the  eurionn  tionc.  and  (hp 
^lOletnn  time,  is  when  the  thing  haint  done,  and  yon 
are  a  teliin'  out  to  do  it.  with  tlio  risk  nnd  the  mieer- 
lainty  before  yon.  'When  yon  are  a  stfppin'  off  in 
the  darknees  nnd  don't  have  no  ideo  whether  yon  are 
a  eteppin'  on  snntbin'.  or  on  nothin';  no  ideo  where 
you  aro  a  comin'  to  next.  I've  got  lost  in  onr  snlJsr 
eevera)  times  when  my  caudle  went  out,  and  it  vat  a 
cnrtoue  feelin',  TJIy»6ea,  lo  grope  our  way  nlong  in 
the  dart   not  ktiowin'  whether  we  ivonld  eome  out 


WALKIS-  IS  THE  DABS. 


all  rijrlit  to  the  bottom  oC  tlic  stairs,  or  eoine  up  end 
deii  ag'iiiBt  tlie  wall,  or  tlio  jmrk  hnrrcll.  I've  1 
fliit  a  [lumber  of  times,  when  I  tlioiight  I  was  a  Btep- 
pin'  liigli,  and  doiu'  tlie  best  I  eoutil ;  wlioii  you  liA<r|d 
readied  tho  stnire  and  ^it  holt  of  'om,  and  Joalali  liM 
opened  tlie  door  and  stands  there  witJi  a  candle  in  L 
band,  then  jun  feel  ;rcll  and  safe,  btit  yoii  cau't  for- 
git  your  curious  feolni's  when  yoU  was  in  tlo  dark,  a 
gropiu'  and  a  focliu'  and  not  kuowla'  where  you  ytan 
a  goin'  to. 

Noiv,  there  w.ib  a  time  wbeu  tho  colonies  was  | 
gropln'  their  way  aUmg  in  tho  diirk,  not  kaowiu! 
whcro  tho  next  step  would  take  'cm  to — whether  i 
would  come  out  to  the  stairs  that  led  np  to  Freedotfl 
and  Liberty  and  happiness,  or  como  np  sudden  a 
iard  ag'inst  the  wall  uf  defeat.    They  was  walkir 

^der,  elippery  path-way,  and  if  they  slipped  ofl 
f  linew  black  waters  was  under  'em,  deep  blaeH 
vatere,  to  drownd  thcni  and  their  posterity  in.     Tlion 
fell  a  number  of  limes,  but  they  gut  up  again  nobl/fl 
they  hold   firm,  and  stepped  hiyh,  and  at  last  I 
groped  their  way  to  iho  stairs  that  led  up  to  Libe 
And  by  God's  help,  by  prayer  and  hard  work,  ttH 
mounted  them  stairs ;  and  then  another  long  fliglit  c 
lofty  BtMrs  was  before  'em ;  and  they  rose  (hem  etaln 
and  have  gone  np  on  'em,  hiiihnr  and  liigbor,  8V( 
■ensc  to  nationd  power,  and  honor,  and  plory.     An 
now  lot  'em  bold  firm  and  oxainiao  tbe  platforto  ti 
ara  a  itandin'  on." 
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UI^BSCB  etnoked  liia  cignr  willi  a  very  tboiiylitfnl 
and  altentivo  smoko.  And  oil!  hovr  sort  o'  Bulemn 
and  martyr-like  tny  tune  was  iis  I  went  on  a  talkiii'  to 
liim,  and  a  tijitikiii'  to  mjself:  Ilurc  I  be,  advisi'ii' 
llie  Nation  for  its  good — a  pcrformin'  my  uiiesioii, 
and  advisiti'  tlio  United  States,  E  Fliiribus  niiim. 
tlirongli  its  chief  inngislratc.  I  Mt  uob!c  and  curioue, 
fL-arfidly  60,  as  T  continued  on: 

"Oil!  ijow  awful  it  would  bo  for  'om,  Ulysees,  n 
standin'  np  on  Ibc  bcigbt  tlicy  stand  np  on,  if  political 
rottcnneesBliould  crumble  away  any  of  the  tall  prond 
ladder  that  bolde  'em  np.  Oli !  bow  it  would  liurt 
'em  to  fall  down  flat,  and  lay  on  tbeir  back?  with  tbe 
ladder  and  platform  on  top  of 'em.  Lot  'em  bo  care- 
ful, and  let  'eui  be  prajerfnl ;  let  'em  examine  every 
incb  of  tbe  lumber  tliat  tliey  arc  a  standin'  on ;  if 
Ibere  is  a  rotten  epot  in  it,  or  a  weak  spot,  or  a  eus- 
picions  spot,  let  'cm  spiirn  it  nobly  ;  let  'em  not  ask 
wildly  and  blindly:  'Did  tliie  board  grow  in  Ecpnb- 
lican  f(tre»te,  or  did  it  grow  in  Democratic  swampaJ' 
Let  'em  tlirow  tbat  question  down,  and  trample  on  it ; 
and  let  *cm  nek  this  question  only,  and  let  'cm  otk  it 
in  a  firm  loud  voice:  '  Ts  it  a  sound  hoard f 

"And  lot  'cm  git  a  Btrnigbt  plain  nnawcr  to  it, 
before  tbey  set  foot  on  it.  Good  land !  Tbo  idee  of 
slietiin'  your  eyes  blindly,  and  rnnnin'  np  a  rascal 
becaaec  lie  bappens  to  belong  to  your  party.  Aa  for 
me,  when  I  bold  a  rose  I  don't  care  a  cent  wbctbcr 
it  ^w  is  a  marble  baain,  or  in  tbs  comer  of  a  rail 
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fence;  I  only  iisk  inyBeU' calmly,  id  it  fresh  ami  aveetfl 
If  it  is,  t  treasure  it  Iiiglil}' ;  if  it  ie  wormy  and  rotten 
at  the  heart,  I  spurn  it  fiotn  mo  almost  inrlignantl}*. 

"I  advise  this  Xntion  as  a  frionil  and  h'oII  wisher, 
to  worship  tho  true  God, and  nor  innbo  n  Oodof  party 
iind  hu»'  dnwn  to  it.  I  advieo  it  to  dinofo  u)«n  for 
leaders,  who  ore  true,  .ind  lione»t  and  God-foartii*. 
Men  whu  arc  inoro  cirefiil  tif  their  charACtcr  thun 
of  tlicir  rcpntatiun  ;  more  carorul  to  have  llio  XalionoliB 
capitol  dean  un  lliu  inside  llian  to  flower  off  tho  frond 
gate  with  hrass  nnils;  more  sot  on  the  Xation'e  wclH 
Uetii'  and  piospevity.  tlinn  on  a  big  pocket-bnok,  or  i 
po&t-ufB.'Q  and  aouio  miiiin'  and  niihoad  shares  foi 
that  brother-in-law;  more  anxious  to  haro  n  irhtte 
si^nl,  tliaii  to  white-wash  t!icir  ^cpuldircs.  If  (h» 
Nation  votes  for  had  men,  how  dooB  it  expect  (o  hnra 
good  lawsf"  says  I  ahnost  wildly.  "Toll  uio.  tJly*J 
ses.  and  tell  ine  phiinly;  how  can  you  expect  to  I 
lud  oiiwiird  in  a  straight  path  by  a  blind  man  i  IIoi^ 
can  you  ulttaiu  tigs  from  thistles,  or  anything  to  carrjj 
from  an  03't ! 

"If  this  Nation  trnstg  God,  and  prizcB  the  great 
gift  onr  4  fiUlicre  died  to  leavo  ns  as  it  ort  to  be 
prized,  who  can  paint  the  glory  and  splendor  befoN 
It.  It  is  the  homo  of  the  oppressed,  and  (ffhco  It| 
laws  rel.'itin'  to  wimmcn  arc  elianged  slightly)  Utfl 
true  and  only  land  of  liberty  and  freedom ;  its  t-irtnej 
ort  to  be  grand  luid  lofty  and  pictnrcscine— on  «  bigj 
noble  New  World  plan.      It  art  to  be  as  rich  in  good- 


neB8,  as  its  eartli  ie  ricli  in  gold  and  silver  and  pre- 
eiouBiicss.  Its  dignity  and  calinnese  ort  to  be  wide 
and  level  and  even,  like  its  boundless  praries ;  and  at 
tlie  same  time,  it  ort  to  have  brilliant,  unexpected 
etrealis  and  flashes  of  dazzliti'  generosities,  jest  like 
its  dashin'  water-falls.  Its  principles  ort  to  be  as 
iirm  and  solid  and  liigh  toned  and  eoarin'  as  the  big- 
gest mountain  peaks  on  tbe  Yo  Scmitry;  and  these 
solid  Tirtnea  ort  to  be  trimmed  and  ornamented  off 
with  ooiiBideration  for  tbe  rights  of  others,  bunaanity, 
charity,  caurtcsy  and  otcctery,  and  they  ort  to  be 
jeat  as  pinted  and  as  ever-grcen  ss  the  big  pines 
them  tinn  old  monntaina  have  trimmed  tbcinEelvea 
oET  with.  It  ehonld  be  jost  as  set  on  follerln'  the 
right,  and  beaded  jest  as  strong  that  way,  and  be  jest 
as  deep  and  earnest  in  that  flow  aa  Niagara  is  in  hern ; 
tnmin'  not  to  tbe  righl  band  nor  to  the  left,  not  mnl- 
tiplyin'  words  nor  fooHn',  bnt  jc6t  keep  on  a  mindio' 
its  own  bnEinoES,  and  floodin'  right  on." 

And  then  I  advised  the  Nation  (through  Ulysses,)  I 
what  to  do  in  the  great  canse  of  Wimraen's  Kights. 
I  talked  eloqncnt  on  that  subject,  and  in  closin'  up  I 
drawed  Ijig  mind  back  a  few  ycam  to  the  time  when 
a  great  war  was  goin'  on  between  justice  and  injna- 1 
tiee,  and  bow  God  wrought  ont  of  it  the  freedom  nf  ■ 
a  race,  before  He  gave  the  victory,    1  reminded  hii 
that  another  great  battle  was  goin'  on  now  betwee 
tempemnce  and  intemperance,  and  bow,  in  that  wa 
Are,  I  believed  God  was  lietpin'  another  race  < 
16 


WOMAN'S  DELIVER ANCa 


huiiian  female  beins  to  liberty;  by  sbowiii'  to  man  " 
liow  lie  enabled  them  to  win  greater  victories  tliaa 
liad  ever  crowned  man's  efforts,  and  proviu'  irkiat 
they  would  do  for  God  and  bumanity  if  the  power  i 
waB  given  tbem.  I  told  liim  I  didn't  want  to  sciira  | 
him  or  the  Nation,  hut  I 
Btill  it  wouldn't  do  no  I 
hurt  for  'em  to  think  \ 
back  bow  God  had  k^'  ( 


tliat  oppressed  race  from  all  bnrm  while  the  WBrbre 
for  'ein  was  a  goin'  on,  while  thousands  of  tbtini  wbu 
had  nnjcstly  denied  tbem  thoir  righta  went  down  i 
the  battlo-ScId ;  and  I  hinted  to  him   In  a  kind  of  1 
a  blind  way,  tbnt  it  wonldn't  do  no  barm  for  tbs-i 
Nation  once  in  a  whilo  to  read  over  tliat  old  storj  vim 
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Pharioli ;  I  told  him — not  knowin'  how  well  off  they 
was  for  Boch  readiu'  in  Waflbington — that  h«  would  J 
6nd  that  stor}*  in  the  BiMe. 

"I  talked  fttiout  the  Heathen  Chinee;  I  told  him 
it  Beenied  jest  about  hr  impoBsible  to  git  a  fltvin  to 
keep  company  witli  a  tuniip.  and  make  it  its  bride  u 
to  git  a  Chinee  to  fall  in  love  with  our  inBtitutions  and 
foller  'em  ;  and  after  a  man  had  tried  to  git  water 
and  oil  to  mi-i  in  a  friendly  and  eociable  way — after 
he  hsB  sot  and  stirred  'em,  and  sweat  over  'em  for 
weeks  and  weeks,  I  don't  know  aa  he  would  be  to 
blame  to  empty  the  basin  out  for  good;  but  then 
when  Fd  think  again,  I'd  know  it  was  cniel  and  ' 
awful  to  turn  anyl>ody  out  doors,  (aa  it  were)  especi- 
ally a  heathen  And  I  knew  I  never  could  have  the 
lieart  to  do  it,  never  in  the  world."  So  eaya  I,  "I 
mnnot  advise  the  Nation  what  to  do.  It  must  try  to 
jrit  along  in  this  thing,  without  my  tellJn'  it  what  to 
do ;  it  muat  think  it  over  and  do  the  very  best  it  oan." 

IJnt  on  (ho  wjirliko  fightin'  (luestion,  I  come  out 
strong;  I  knew  jest  what  advice  to  give  the  Kation, 
and  I  give  it  freely  without  money,  and  without  price. 

Says  T,  "I  slionld  think  the  Nations  would  all  ha 
perfectly  ashamed  of  themselves  to  git  together  to 
show  off  tlieir  civilization  and  progress,  when  they 
hold  on  to  that  most  barburione  of  nil  barbarism,  that 
eror  como  from  Barbery.  The  most  cruel  and  awfnl 
and  the  moat  simplo  too ;  why,"  says  I,  "  yon'd  whip  j 
a  lot  of  school  ckildern  that  would  go  to  settlin'  th«ir  I 
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qaarrela  with  their  jack  knires;  yon'd  make  'em 
leave  it  out  to  their  teacher,  or  the  troBtees,  or  some- 
body ;  you'd  spank  'em  till  their  noae  bled  if  they 
didn't,  and."  eayB  I,  "childem  ort  to  grow  wiser  u 
they  grow  older  instead  of  foolislier;  it  haiot  a  mite 
handsomer  in  grown  folks  than  it  is  in  childern." 

Says  I,  "  Think  how  those  bloody  warfares  are 
powerful  for  all  sorts  of  evils  and  crimes ;  )iow  they 
turn  human  beins  into  wild  beaRls  of  prey;  think 
how  humanity,  and  mercy,  and  purity  and  all  ^od- 
nesB  are  trod  down  under  tlie  feet  of  the  great  armys ; 
and  bow  the  more  ghastly  army  of  pestilence,  and  I 
disease,  and  crime,  and  want,  foller  on  after  thorn— 
phantom  host  ahadderin'  the  land  for  years,  mightier  I 
for  evil  than  the  army  they  foller.  Why  ITIysses,  I 
couldn't  begin  to  tell  all  the  horrors  and  evils  of 
war,  not  if  I  should  Gtand  here  and  talk  to  yon  till 
the  year  1900;  for  it  can't  be  told  not  by  mortal 
tongne.  It  is  a  language  writ  in  broken  hearts,  and 
despair,  and  wnnt.  and  agony,  and  madness,  and 
crim<',  and  deaih,  and  it  takes  them  to  rpad  it." 

Ulysses  haint  mncb  of  a  talker,  bnl  he  took  bis 
cigar  out  of  his  mouth,  and  says  he  mildly:  "How 
will  Nations  settle  their  difEoiiltie«  then?" 

"  Why."  says  I,  "  leave  if  cmr  to  some  good  m 
decide  upon.    Lot  'em  liavo  a  honorable-minded  Peace 
Commissioner.    Why,"  says  I,  "  if  it  wasn't  for  bavin' 
everything  else  under  tlie  sun  on  my  bands,  I  would  j 
be  one  myself,  and  not  charge  a  cent  for  my  troublo." 


-  LO.  THB  POOB  tSJXm." 


The  Nation,  (tlirougli  UlysBes)  seemed  to  take  myl 
advice  first-rate;  ho  stood  it  like  a  major,  and  sot 
peacefully  and  Btiioked  that  cigar  in  as  frieodly  and 
meditatiu^  a  way  ag  T  ever  Bee  one  smoked,  and  he  ■ 
said  I  spoke  his  mind  about  the  Peace  Commiaaionen 
And  then  I  spoke  up  and  eays  1 : 

"  UlyBees,  I  must  al80  speak  to  you  aboot  Lo." 

"  Lo  who  ? "  Bays  he, 

"Why,"  Bays  I,  "Lo,  the  poorlnjnn." 

The  minute  1  said  Injun,  he  give  a  kind  of  a  groan, 
and  begun  to  look  as  fractions  and  wonyflome  as  I  ever 
see  Josiah  look,  and  says  he : 

"Darn  Lo,  anyway." 

"  Well,"  says  I,  "  when  I  look  round  here,  and  t 
how  nobly  Uncle  Sam  has  stood  up  and  spread  him- 
self out  here,  see  what  wonders  of  glory  and  encham- 
ment  he  has  wrought  for  his  own  race,  it  don't  seeing 
to  me  that  I  can  bear  to  eoe  him  a  settin'  down  on  t)i«^ 
Injun  race,  a  tryin'  to  choke  'em  to  death."  Samnel 
never  took  a  posture  that  I  hated  to  see  worse  than 
that  posture.     It  haiut  Cbriatiau  nor  even  dignified." 

He  looked  very  fractious,  very,  and  he  snapped  out ; 

"  He  has  got  to  take  that  posture  or  be  Bcalj)ed." 

"  If  Samuel  would  let  me  pick  out  postnres  for 
liim,  I  would  have  him  stand  up  so  far  above  Lo — 
ill  mercy,  and  justice,  iind  patience,  and  truth, — that  he 
couldn't reiich  up  to  hia  scalp;  and  standin'  upon  that 
height,  he  might  deal  less  in  glass  beads,  and  n 
ounmon  honesty."  says  I  mildly. 
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But  again  UljsBeB  looked  me  full  in  the  eye  of  myi 
epeck,  and  says  lie  firmly  : 

"  Daru  Lo,  anyway ; "  and  at  that  same  minute 
Josiah  whispered  to  me :  "  Lo  baint  no  nearer  Btarv> 
in'  than  I  am  this  minute." 

He  did  look  almost  fami^hin'  ;  andeo  tellin'UlyaaeAl 
to  give  my  lore  to  Julia,  and  my  l>egt  respects  to  Mr.  j 
Deots'ee  folkg,  and  Fred  and  his  wife,  and  be  soral 
and  take  good  care  of  Nelly's  baby,  I  curchied  to  J 
him  nobly  and  bid  him  good-bye. 

So  we  wended  our  way  along,  the  eye  of  my  Bpeckl 
lakin"  in  the  heavenly  beanly  of  the  scene,  when  all 
of  a  sadden  Josiah  spoke  np,  and  says  he;     "What  a 
pity  it  is  that  they  are  agoiu'  to  licence  theSentinsI."  ■ 

I  stopped  stun  still,  leggo  of  his  arm,  and  tumedl 
right  round  and  faced  my  pardner.  "  Licence  thflf 
Seminal.  Josiah  Allen  ! "  says  I. 

"Yes,"  says  he,  "they  be,  and  they  are  tryin'  hard  J 
not  to  have  no  Sunday  neither," 

'*  A  tryin'  to  have  the  Seminal  not  keep  Sunday  f  " 

"  Tes."  says  he. 

Says  I  firmly,  "Who  is  the  man  to  go  to,  to  »dH 
the  Nation  through  in  this  matter  t  Never  I  never  ti 
did  my  mission  as  a  Advisur  eoar  up  before  me  mnn 
promisconsly.     Who  is  the  man  Josiah  Allen  K  " 

Saya  Joeiah,  "I  have  heerd  that  Gen.  Bawley  i 
thtt  head  one.  Bat  it  haint  his  doin's  ;  he  has  hecQ 
tewed  at,  night  and  day." 

I  drawed  my  compnnioo  onwards,  almott  wildly,  I 
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a  liangin'   back  and  in  pitiful  axentB,  sajin'  toine: 

"  Do  lesB  go  back  to  the  tarvern  Samaotha  nnd  git 
Buotliin'  to  eat  before  we  traipee  off  any  further;  do 
yon  want  me  to  faint  awny  on  your  bands?  " 

Says  I,  "  You  must  Lave  a  dificrent  appetite  from  I 
what  1  have,  Josiiih  Allen,  if  yon  can  Ewnller  your  ' 
conscience  and  set  down  at  yonrease,  nhilr- the  Nation 
is  a  deetroyin*  bereelf.  I  mvst  advise  Iier  about  this 
matter  instantly  and  at  once,  before  it  is  too  tatn. 
Bnt  yon  can  go  liomo  if  yon  wnnt  to.  Principle  will 
be  my  pardner,  and  go  a  Ifckin'  arms  with  me." 

"  I  shall  go  if  yfiu  do,"  says  lie  in  a  cross  snrly 
Toice.    *•  I  e'posc  I  can  starve  it  oat ; "  and  ihcn  he 
aays  almost  niekanicfllly,  (as  it  were,)  "Gen.IIawley 
■  is  a  linndsomo  feller,  tliey  say," 

"Well,"  saya  I  in  a  almost  dry  tone,  "yon  needn't 
VDTTj  about  that ;  what  if  ho  is?  I  should  be  ashamed 
of  myself  Joeinh  Allen,  to  go  to  bein'  jealous  in  such 
a  time  as  this." 

"  Who  said  I  was  ? "  says  lie. 

I  didD''t  multiply  no  iiiorc  words,  and  a  policemaal 
bappenin'  to  come  along  that  minute,  I  says  to  him  ; 

"  Can  you  tell  me  where  to  find  Gen.  Hawley  % " 

Says  he,  "You  will  probably  find  him  in  thai 
'  Burn  of  Installation.' " 

"In  a  huro\"  says  I  coldly.  "Do  you  s'poee 
young  man,  that  Tarn  agoin'  to  crawlin'  and  creepiu' 
TODud  into  bnro  draws}  Do  yon  e'pose,  at  my  age, 
and  with  my  dignity  I'm  a  goin'  to  fuller  any  i 


into  a  huToi    Gropin'  roniid^  trjin'  to  fiad  Bomebody 
in  a  buro  draw," 

Hif  face  looked  rod — be  see  I  wasn't  to  be  iinpOBed 
npOD — and   he  pinted  out  tUe  room  whero  we  slionld 
be  apt  to  find  bim,  bo  a  goin'  most  there  witb  as  {■ 
and  anon,  or  about  that  time,  I  fonnd  inyeelf  in  tbff^ 
proeence  of  Gen.  Huwley,  a  ahukiu'  haude  with  Lim 
and  a  introducin'  Josiah.     Ho  n-ae  tookin'  o^er  a  lot 
of  papers,  but  he  looked   up  dretfal  sort  o' pleasant, .] 
and  in  that  trjio'  and  almost  curious  time,  I  conldit'tl 
help  thinkin'  that  Joeiah  was  in  tbe  right  on't  about] 
bis  looks  ;  for   never,  on  a  tower,  or  oS  on  it,  did  ll 
ever  see  a  franker,  nobler,  honester,  well  meanin'erl 
face  than   hiseu.     I  never  asked  hiia  whether  lie  * 
enjojin'  good  health, or  poor,  but  I  aava  riglit  out: 
"Joseph,"    (I   knew    his  name  was  Joseph,  ami    I 
thought  he  would  take  it  more  friendlj  in  mu  if  I J 
called  bim  that,  and  it  would  look  more  familiar  iOf 
mo — asif  my  noble  miseion  didn't  make  me  feel  iibov«l 
him.)     '■  Joseph,"  snvB  I, "  T  have  come  to  advise  yon  | 
as  a  P.  A.  about  wliat  I  have  discovered  as  a  P.  L" 

He  looked  up  at  me  from  tbe  awful  pile  of  papon, 
sort  o'  dream;  and  wonderin',  and  I  come  ont  plainer 
still,  and  says  I,  "  Joseph,  tell  me ;  is  it  truo  tliat  tbti  I 
Nation   has  licenced  tho  Scntinal  to  git  drnnk,  and! 
not  to  keep  no  Sundays?"    And  says  I,  "  Uaint  it  tbel 
time  for  tbo  Nation,  if  ever,  for  lier  to  pat  her  bost 
foot    forrcd,  and  if  she  hu  got  any  romniots  of 
Poritu  habits,  aod  religion,  and  solid  pritusJplM,  to 
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show  'em  off  7  Haiiit  it  time  to  bniBh  the  dirt  and 
dust  off  of  Plymouth  Bock,  and  let  the  world  git  a 
glimpse  of  the  old  'Original  stun!  W]iy,"sBjsI,"if  the 
Mayflower  could  flout  badi  again  from  the  pust,  and 
them  old  Mayflowers  §lioiilcI  licar  what  thi&  Katioii  i^ 
a  doiii\  they  would  say  tliey  was  glad  they  was  dead." 

Joseph  looked  ae  i(  lie  felt  what  I  eaid  deeply.  But 
he  went  on  in  a  sort  of  apologisin*  way,  about  his 
wantin'  to  treat  oar  foreign  giicsts  with  conrteej— 
and  Bome  of  them  was  acctistoiiied  to  beer  and  wine- 
drinkin'  to  home,  and  wasn't  in  the  habit  of  Lavin' 
Sundays,  and  so  4th  and  ao  4th. 

"But,"  says  I  in  trembliii'  tones:  "  when  a  mother 
isweepiti"  over  the  ruin  of  wlmt  ivas  once  her  son, 
and  traein'  back  his  first  love  of  strong  drink  to  tliis 
place  of  beaaly  and  enchantment,  it  wont  remove  Irer 
agony  nor  hisen,  to  ihJnk  it  was  done  to  please  the 
<Tennan.  Dutch,  orTnnicka,  or  even  Turkeys."  Says 
I,  "If  tJioNation  gives  her  lawful  consent  and  lets  ihv 
f^eiitinal  drink  all  the  lieer  and  wine  it  wants  to  in 
ISTfi,  in  1976  she  will  reap  the  seed  she  is  a  plantln' 
now  ;  and  if  yon  happen  to  see  me  then,  Joseph,  yon 
toll  me  if  I  haiiit  in  thi-r  right  on't.  And  then,  not 
havjn*  no  Snndays!  I  never  in  my  hull  life  see  any- 
thing look  so  shiftless, — when  we  liaint  been  oirt  of 
Sundays  for  1800  years,  to  all  flat  out  now  iind  not 
have  none, — it  would  look  poor  as  poverty  in  us." 

He  eaid  it  wa*  handier  for  some  folks  ;  they  conid 
i«  bvtter  Sundays  than  any  other  day. 
16* 


sama:4tha'S  advice  acted  oh. 


*'  Handier !"  be^b  I,  in  a  almoBt  dry  tone,  "it  wolildfl 
be  awful  handy  for  me  Eometimes,  to  do  my  we^'a  1 
waaliin'  Sundaye,  or  knit  striped  mittens,  or  piece  ap  I 
hed-qnilts,  but  yon  don't  catch  me  at  it."    Says  I "  Had  | 
we  ort  to  begreech  one  day  out  of  the  week  to  Hiui  I 
wbo  give  QB  the  hull  of  'em  ? "    And  aays  I> "  I  don't  I 
blame  yon  a  mite  for  wantin'  to  make  our  fnreign  vis- 
ilors  feel  to  home,  and  use  'etu  well ;  but  when  I  go  a  1 
viaitin'  T  don't  expect 'em  to  kill  off  thoirgrandmotli- 
vn  if  I  don't  happen  to  like  rlio  looke  of  the  old  lady 
aaS  haint  used  to  grandmothers.     Good  laodt  how  ] 
(iimple  it  would  be  in  me  to  e\pect  it." 

Says  Joseph,  "  Joaiah  Allen'a  wife,  yon  have  pre- 
sented the  subject  to  me  in  a  intereatin'  and  eloqtient  1 
manner."     Says  he,  "  Tlie  other  matter  is  out  of  my  I 
power  to  change,  but  as  for  Sundays,  I  will  get  'em  j 
back  again  ;  T  will  have  "em." 

Oh,  how  earnest  and  f|:o(id  he  did  look  out  of  liib   | 
eyea  (a  bright  blueish-grpyl  as  he  said  tJiis,  and  how 
fearfully  handsome.     And   I  a  thinkin'  to  myself— 
here  I  be  adviein'  the  Nation  fur  her  good,  and  she  a  J 
takin'  my  advice.    I  felt  noble,  very.    If  I  could  havfl  | 
accomplished  both  of  my  undertakin'a,  T  don't  know  J 
but  I  should  have  felt  tmi  noble ;  but  we  all,  like  Mr. 
Paul,  if  we  go  to  soarin'  up  too  hi^ih,  liavo  to  have  a  j 
thorn  in  the  flesh  to  prick  ub   and  keep  na  down  in 
our  place.    So  I  bid  Joseph  a  alm'wi  atTertiouate  good- 
by«,  and  Joatah  and  me  atarlvl  huniewarda. 
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THE  next  momiti'  I  told  Joeinb  wo  tronld   tackle  I 
tiic  Hail)  Bnildin';  so  n'e  follercd  a  lot  of  folk*  J 
fiom  our  tarvcrn— aiiotber  spiked  gate  turned  rouod  I 
willi   ne  and  let    us  in,  iind — nnd  Avliat  clidu't  tliati 
gate  let  nsinto?    Oh,  good  land  !  OIi,  dear  euzl    Yoal 
may  tiiitik  them  wordd  arc  etrun;;,  and  exprcsii  a  good  I 
deal,'  Imt  they  don't  begin   to  explain   to  you  liovl 
I  felt.     Wliy,  a  hull  Dictionary  of  jest  eucli  wordal 
couldn't  Ix-gin  to  tell  my  feclins  as  I  stood  tliere  a  ' 
lookiti*  round  on  each  side  of  mc,  doivn  that  broad, 
inajcEtic,  j;littcrin'  Gti-cet  fnll  of  folks  and  fountains 
and  glitterin'  atands,  and  stattite^.  and  ornaments,  with 
gorgeous  shops  on  each  sido  containin'  the  moet  beau- 
tifnl   beamy,  tho  eublimeet  sublimity,  and  the  very- 
grandest  grandenr  the  hull  world  affordG.     I  advanced 
a  little  ways,  and  then,  not  eensin'  It  at  ail,  I  etopped 
■lun  atill  and  looked  round  me,  Jostali  kinder  draw- 
in'  me  along — entirely  nnbeknown  to  mo.    Finally  h« 
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ike  in  a  tort  of  a  low,  nwe-atrickei 
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"  Do  come  along,  S&maiitba  !" 

Gut  I  Btill  stood  Gtun  gtill,  lookin'  ronod  me  throagb 
the  eves  of  my  specks  (JoBinh  Lad  got  the  other  eje 
pat  in),  aad  didn't  seDse  what  lie  'n'as  a  sayin'  to  ma 
till  lie  spoke  again — liunchin'  mc  liard  at  tlio  sama  I 
time ;     "  Wliat  is  tho  matter  Samantlia  ?" 

SftjB  I,  in  low  strange  tones,  "I  am  completelj' 
dnmbfoundered  Josiali  Ailen  !" 

"  So  be  I,"  says  be,  "  but  it  won't  do  to  bo  a  block- 
in*  np  tbe  path,  and  actin'  baulky ;  it  will  make  talk. 
Lees  go  along  and  do  sb  the  reBt  do."  So  wo  walked 
along.  And  as  my  dumbfounder  began  to  leare  me, 
and  I  recorered  tbe  use  of  mj  tongue,  my  first  words 
was: 

"  Josiab  Allen,  if  I  was  as  young  as  I  onco  wbb,  oad  I 
knew  I'd  live  to  die  of  old  age,  I'd  come  riglit  Iier©  I 
to  tbis  village  and  live,  and  go  tbrongb  tliis  buildio' 
and  seo  tbe  biggest  beft  of  its  contents.  But  at  my  I 
age,  tbero  baiiit  no  use  of  tryin'  to  see  a  half  or  OTen  j 
«  quarter  of  'em." 

Says  Josiab,  "Ton  know  Tirznb  Ann  wanted  yoo  | 
to  remember  wbatyouscebero  and  describe  ittolior."  | 

"  Good  land  !"  says  I,  "  I  might  jost  as  well  under- 
take to  divide  off  the  sands  of  tlic  ec^i,  set  'em  off  into  I 
spans  and  call  'em  by  name,  and  describe  tlie  beat  I 
pints  of  eacb  on  'em ;"  says  I  almost  wildly  ;  "  if  1  ] 
should  undertake  tbe  job  I  should  feel  so  canooa  ] 
that  Isbonldn't  nevcrgit  over  it,  like  as  not;"  aye  T,  | 
"  Joiiab  Allen,  wbeti  anybody  tackles  a  subject  tbc^  1 
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want  a  place  to  take  Iiolt,  or  leggo  ;  it  makes  'em  feel            ^. 
awful  not  to  have  ncitlicr."                                                ^^H 
Why,  ifjou'd  lift  np  ;i'our  liead  a  tnincte  to  kind  ^^H 
o'  rest  yonr  cjcs,  roa  wonld  sec  cnongb  to  tliink  on  ^^H 
for  a  hull  nntural  life.     Ilavin'  in  all  the  cmergcnciea 
of  life  fonnrl  it  neceesarj-  to  Btond  firtii,  and  walk  even,             , 
and  straight  ftuj-cd,  I  laid  out  to  take  the  dJiferenf  ^^H 
conntricG  on  the  north  side,  and  go  through  'cm,  and   ^^^| 
then  on  the  south  sido,  go  through  'cm  coolly  and  in    ^^^ 
order,  and  with  cnlninesB  of  spirit.     Eiit  long  before  I 

had  gone  through  with  the  Uuitod  States,  my  mind     j 

waa  in  o.  state  it  had  never  been  in  before  through  my   ^^H 
hull  life.    I  thought  I  had  felt  promisoons  in  daye   ^^| 
that  was  past  and  gone,  but  I  give  up  that  I  never    ^^^ 
knew  the  moanio'  of  the  worJ  before.    'W'hy,  if  there 
had  been  a  pain  of  glass  put  inio  my  mind,  and  any-              J 
body  had  looked  into  my    feelina   through  it,   they    ^^H 
wonld  say  if  they  wasn't  liars  that  they  sec  a  sight   ^^H 
long  to  he  remembered ;  thougli  if  they  bad  went     ^^^ 
to    dividin'  off  my   fcclius  and   settiu'  'eni  in  a  row 
and  tellin'  'em  to  set  still,  they  would  truly  have  had     ^^J] 
a  tegna  time.     "Why  I  haint  got  'cm  curbed  in,  bo'b  to    ^^H 
keep  any  order  now,  when  I  goto  thtnktu'  about  that    ^^H 
Main  Eiiildin'.                                                                       ^H 
Instead  of  Iravclin'  right  tbrongh  it  with  dignity,    ^^H 
they  arc  jest  as  likely  as  anyway  to  begin  right  in  the    ^^H 
centre  of  that  grand  bnildin' ;  see  that  great  ronnd 
platform  with  broivd  steps  a  leadin'  up  to  it  on  every              ,. 
f'vh,  n&J   that   ruitiri'  round  it,  a  fenciu'  in  the  most    ^^Hj 
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entrancin'  and  heaveal;  raneic  that  ever  b  e&rthlj  | 
quire  discourecd  upon — mnsic  that  would  roet  yoo 
when  yon  waa  tired,  and  inspire  and  elevate  you  into 
ft  realm  of  Pure  Delight  when  you  wasn't.  And  see- 
in'  way  np  and  up  to  tho  ruff,  little  railins  all  onis- 
toented  off,  tear  after  tear  of  'em,  and  folks  in  *em  a 
luokin'  down  onto  the  endlesB  crowd  below ;  and  Hona 
and  eagles,  and  stars  and  stripes,  and  the  honored 
forms  and  names  of  George  Washington  and  E,  Frank- 
lin np  there,  to  make  us  feel  safe  and  good.  And 
then  all  of  a  sudden  entirely  unbeknown  to  me,  my 
mind  will  work  sometimes  one  way,  sometimes  the 
other.  SoioetimeB  it  will  give  »  jump  clear  to  the 
west  end,  and  see  ornaments,  and  glass  caseH^and  shin- 
in'  counters  with  wimmen  staudin'  behind  'em,  and 
tall  jars  big  enough  to  preserve  my  Josiah  linU  in,  if  j 
it  was  the  fashion  to  preserve  pardners. 

And  it  wont  think  things  out  with  any  order,  or 
hardly  decency ;  sometimes  the  next  thing  sftera  pnlpit 
VW  think  of  a  dragon  ;  and  then  mebby  I'll  think  of  a 
thermomiter  with  the  quick  silver  a  tryin'  to  git  out  at 
the  top  to  walk  out  to  cool  itself,  and  the  next  thing 
a  Laplander  covered  with  fur,  and  a  sled ;  it  beats  all. 
There  is  no  nso  tellin'  what  T  did  see,  hnt  I  could 
.  fell  what  I  difin'l  see  in  half  n  minute.  1  can't  think 
now  of  but  one  thing  that  I  didn't  see  and  that  is  bnt-  I 
temnts,  tboagh  tni1y.  I  might  have  seen  buabelit  • 
not  seoaed  'em. 

Why, along  at 6r(t  when!  wu  a beginnin* my tow«r  ' 
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through  the  United  States,  I  would  bo  feftrfully  snr- 
pritiod   nt  Uie  awfully  grand   and  beautiful  thingB  ; 
but  before  noon  I  got  so  that  I  wasn't  surprised  at 
ntiibin',  and  Josiah  couldn't  make  me,  though  he 
hunched   me  several  times,  a  tr^in'  to  Burpriee  me, 
and  couldn't.    Vfliy,  I'd  think  I  had  come  to  an  end 
of  the  grandeur  and  glory  ;  it  mtmt  be  there  couldn't  J 
be  any  more,  and  Fd  git  my  speclvS  all  ready  to  rest  I 
off  for  a  minute — when  I'd  -kinder  grope  round  a  lit- J 
lie,  and  out  I'd  come  agniu  into  another  room  fnll  to  J 
overflowin'  of  splendor  and  beauty.     Why,  once  T 
come  out  into  a  room  that  had  six  high  pillows  in  the 
furni  of  palm  trees  with  long  scalloped  leaves  tower- 
in'  clear  np  to  tlie  ruff,  which  was  ornamented 
with  vines  nnd  flowers,  and  the  counters  was  all  cot-  I 
uied  with   raided  work,  rcpresentin'  the  gatlierin'  of  J 
flowers  and  the  estraclion  of  their  perfumes,  and  two  1 
noble  eilver-plfttcd  gold-tipped  fountains,  sprayin'  out  J 
fweetnees  ;  why,  tiu  posy  bed  I  ever  emelled  of  could  ] 
compare  with  that  room. 

And  then  there  was  a  beautiful  pavilion  all  trimmed  ] 
off  with  flowers ;  and  in  tho  centre,  one  of  the  likeliest  I 
lookin'  fonntains  I  ever  did  see,  with  four  different  I 
]>i!rfDmes  a  jettin'  out,  and  round  each  spray  a  design 
-■iiowin'  what  kind   it  was.     And  each  one  was  more 
perfectly  fragrant  and  beautiful  than  the  other  (as  it 
were).     I  told   Josiah  I  wished   Shakespeare  Bobbet 
luiild  jest  step  in  here  ;  I  guessed  he  never  would  use 
peppermint  essence  i^ain  on  his  handkerchief.    Wljen 
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lie  Dsed  to  come  to  see  Tirz&h  Aqd,  he  always  vanldV 
•cent  up  high  vritli  peppermint  or  cianamon ;  he  emelt 
like  a  apothecary. 

Dot  I  kcp'  a  lookin'  round,  and  oh,  sach  eights  of 
pianos  and  organs  as  I  did  see;  it  beat  all     Why,  I 
there  was  one  parlor  organ  with  twenty-eight  stopa  to  1 
it.    Says  I,  "  Josiah  Allen  what  do  you  think  of  tliut  i " 
Josiah  had  seen  bo  much  he  wasagittin'  cross,  and  he  I 
said  lie  had  lieerd  folks  pl&y  when  he  would  have  beeo  1 
thankful  to  liave  had  one  stop  to  it^  if  they  had  used  it. 
And  such  iron  and  stee!  works;  why  we  sec  a  rod  OTer 
a  mile  long.     .\iid  there  was  one  lock  that  they  said  J 
bad  four  billion  chiingeB  to  it.    Josiah  told  ine  he  I 
had  jest  .13  good  n  mind  as  he  ever  had  to  eat,  to  6top  I 
and  count  'em,  for  ho  didn't  believe  there  was  tUreoJ 
billions  in  it  if  there  was  two.     And  there  waa  safes,! 
large  enough  to  lock  up  my  Josiah  in — who  isiudct.-dJ 
by  far  the  most  valuable  ornament  I  possess — and  I 
teeth,  and  artificial  eyes.     Tliere  was  one  big  black 
eye,  that  Josiiih  said  he  would  boy  if  he  was  able. 

Says  I,  "  What  under  the  sun  would  yon  do  with 
it  Josiah  Allen?" 

"Ob,"  says  he,  "it  might  conae  handy  sotnetim^J 
I  am  liable  to  accidents." 

"  Why,"  says  1,  "your  eyes  are  as  bine  as  indigo." 

"Well,"  Bays  he,  "I  always  liked  black  eyca,  aod 
that  is  such  a  nwful  smart  lookin'  eye,  it  would  give 
anybody  such  a  fcnowin'  look." 

I  told  him   T  gifssr-d   he  ^<u<i]d  looK  knntrin*;  19 
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guoaBciJ  lio  would  kuuw  it  when  lie  weiu  rouitd  with 
oDe  black  eve,  and  one  bloe  unc.  I  didn't  encourage 
tbe  idee.  He  looked  wishful  at  it  to  the  laet,  and  be 
has  eaid  sen^e,  that  thai  woe  the  smartest  tookin'  eje 
ho  ever  see  in  his  life. 

And  ench  sights  and  sights  of  glass  ware,  aod  er^attd 
fonntains.  I  told  Josiah  that  1  liad  EDDg  about  'em 
all  tny  Ufe,  bot  never  did  I  expect  to  see  one.  Bat  I 
did,  here  it  ^raa;  handsomer  ihnn  song  could  sing. 
About  three  feet  from  the  floor  was  a.  basin  twelve 
feet  wide,  and  round  this,  seventy-two  cnt  glass  vases 
for  flowers,  and  four  pillows  haviu'  twelve  lights  add 
fonr  moro  for  flowers.  lu  the  centre  colnma  half 
way  np,  was  the  most  bcnutifal  crj-stal  ornaments  and 
doins  you  ever  see,  with  bnrniii'  Jets  inside  ;  and  over 
all  was  A  dome  held  up  by  three  columns,  topped  off 
witli  spread  eagles.  The  age  of  this  dome  was  aU  trim- 
med off  with  red,  white,  and  blue,  and  under  it  was  the 
Goddess  of  Liberty  standin'  on  the  globe.  There  is 
between  three  and  four  thousand  pieces  of  glasa  in 
this  fountain — so  they  told  me — and  they  eaid  it  was 
the  nicest  one  iu  the  world  ;  and  I  told  'em  I  didn't 
dispute  it,  for  I  had  travelled  round  a  good  deal,  and 
I  never  see  the  beat  on't.  And  hero  it  was  that  I 
got  Agitated  and  frightened;  skairt  most  to  death, 
and  I  wont  deny  it.  I  was  a  walkin'  along,  cool  aa  a 
chietcr  cucumber  at  Ennrise,  nod  as  calm,  when  I 
looked  up  and  thinks'es  I,  there  comes  a  woman  that 
looks  jest  like  the  Smiths ;  thinks'es  I,  she  looka^Vrf 
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like  me,  only  not  quite  bo  good  lookin'.     I  etop] 
complete]/  dnmbfotmdered,  and  ehe  stopped  also  1 
dumbfounder.    I  looked  her  in  the  face  witb  a  almost 
wild  mean,  ftnd  h&r  mean  looked  almost  wild. 

I  give  right  op  tliat  she  was  a  Smith,  and  then 
realizio'  what  sort  of  a  lower  it  was  that  I  was  on,  I 
knew  it  was  mv  place  to  make  tlie  first  move  towai 
^ttin'  acquainted  with  her;  go  I  made  her  ft  1 
curchy,  and  slic  made  me  a  low  carchy.  And  1 
I  walked  right  up  and  Iteld  out  my  hand  to  her,  and 
Bbe  walked  right  np  to  me  &  boldin'  out  her  hand. 
Snya  I,  ''Wlio  yon  be  mom,  I  don't  know,  but  i 
belioTe  my  boiiI  you  arc  one  of  the  Smiths,  for  j 
look  as  near  like  me  as  two  pea«,  only  you  are  a  li 
£eahier  than  I  be,  and  not  qaite  so  light  compl«{ 
ted."  I^ut  what  tlie  next  move  would  have  bseli^ 
don't  know  if  all  of  a  sndden  right  over  her  ehonlder 
I  hadn't  seen  the  facu  of  my  Joaiah,  and  I  knew  h« 
was  tlie  other  side  of  me.  Cold  ehivors  ran  oxer  xay 
back,  when  I  felt  a  liaad  a  seizin'  and  a  boldin*  of  f 
back,  and  tbe  voice  of  Joetab  a  sayiii': 

"What    under  the   heavens   Samantba,  are  yoo  " 
tryin'  to  walk  through  thai  lookin*-g;lasg  fori" 

I  see  then  where  I  waa,  and  sayb  I  in  faint  axents:^ 
"Josiali  Allen,  I  elioutd  have  bcco  tbroi;gb  it  itfSi 
niinnte  more  ; ''  and  I  should.  I  toid  Jiim  I  « 
^'lad  it  took  place,  for  it  truly  seemed  as  if  tu  renewed 
bis  age,  it  pleased  him  so  But  be  stopped  it  pretty 
■odden,  for  lie  had  a  little  incident  happen  to  1 
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that  made  him  pretty  eliy  abont  pokin'  fiin  at  me. 
Tlie  way  on't  was,  he  liad  been  eick  all  one  niglit,  and 
the  next  day  he  f^ot  so  tired  <>\U  lliat  he  said  ho  gaeesed 
he  would  git  into  one  ui  those  roDjii'  cliaire  a  few 
moments  to  reet  him.  lie  whispered  to  lue  that  lie 
shouldn't  ride  out  but  seven  cents  and  a  half,  which 
would  be  only  half  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  I  whiiiper- 
ed  back  to  him  that  it  would  look  small  in  him,  and  if 
I  was  in  hit  place,  1  would  ride  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  or 
not  try  to  ride  at  all.  But  lie  wliisiiered  bnck  to  me, 
finn  as  brass,  that  seven  cents  worth  and  a  half  was 

'  all  lie  should  ride  and  tlint  was  more  than  he  conld 
nfFord.  Ai.d  kiiowin'  well  he  was  close,  bnt  honest, 
I  didii*t  argue  no  more.  He  didn't  tell  the  man,  for 
fear  he  wouldn't  want  tbo  bother  for  so  little  while. 

That  was  the  lust  I  see  of  Josinh  Allen  lor  tivc 
hours  and  a  half.  He  promised  to  meet  me  at  a  cor 
tain  time  and  place,  and  I  was  skairt  nearly  to  death. 
And  I  don't  know  as  I  should  ever  have  seen  hiin 
again,  if  I  hadn't  happened  To  meet  bim  face  to  face. 
There  he  was  a  layin'  back  fiist  nslccp,  and  that  man 
had  been  arollin'  him  round  for  five  liours  and  a  half 
by  the  clock,  through  the  dificrcnt  worlds,  and  he 
not  aensin'  a  thing  —  Bleepin' jest  as  sweet  in  front 
of  thera  horrible  aiitedihivian  monsters,  and  the 
crockydiles,  afl  before  calico  and  bobinei  lace — treat- 
in'  'em  all  alike,  snorin'  at  the  hull  of  'em.  I  s'pose 
be  had  dropped  to  sleep  the  minute  I  Wft  htm,  not 

I  eleepin'  any  the  night  before.     I  catcbed  rinht  holt 
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of  hia  artn,  aud  anya  to  the  mao :  "  Stop  iuataoU^- 1 
it  is  Taj  purdner  that  ;ou  are  a  rollin'  on;  it  ii  j 
sleepiD*  Josiah." 

I   declare,  the  mna   looked   almost   as  fooUah  J 
Josiah,  oiilj  Josiah'a  lueaa  had  agonj  oa  tt; 
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lie  paid  out  the  3  dollurs  and  30  cents,  his  eithes  i 
more  like  groans  than  common  tithes.     I  halnt  heerd 
a  word  sense  from  Jusiab  Allen  aboat  my  wallda' 
through  a  loukin'  g\i\e&  in  search  of  a  Smith. 

We  then  went  into  Mexico  and  found  it  wai  r  nobi* 
lookit^*    Kniioil,    [:>>iiHid«ru1il«    xjo    ilt«    twtU 
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trimmed  off  haadsonie  al  tlie  top  with  several  i>^pu 
places  filled  with  BtatnteB,  and  large  mincrale,  and 
BOQie  of  the  hnndsomest  pliints  I  ever  gee.  It  eeemrd 
to  have  everylliing  it  needed  to  git  along  willi. 

But  what  was  as  interestin'  to  me  as  anything,  wau 
a  great  stone,  weigliin'  altont  four  thousand  pounds, 
that  fell  right  down  out  of  some  other  world,  hindin' 
oo  onre.  down  in  ^lexico.  Oh  !  what  eiuotious  I  had 
In  lookin'  at  it  and  ihinkiu'  if  I  only  knew  what  that 
itnn  knew,  I  should  be  a  siglit  to  behold.  Dut  I 
knew  the  stun  wonldn't  speiik  np  and  tell  me  any- 
thing abont  the  world  ho  had  coine  from,  or  how  lie 
happened  to  start  olT  nlone,  or  whether  he  liked  onr 
world  better  than  ho  did  liiseii,  or  anything,  if  I  stoml 
there  till  the  next  Senlinal. 

And  ihen  we  went  in  nndcr  a  lofty  arch,  with  cur- 
tains, and  tassels,  and  banners,  and  lions,  and  crOBset-, 
and  BO  4tb  into  Netherlands.  And  right  there  in  the 
I'vestibnlc   was  pictures   and    drawin's    and    models; 

lowin'  plain  what  awful  hard  work  tliey  do  have  to 
keep  their  land  from  drowndin';  dretful  intereslin' 
it  mnst  be  to  inebriate  drunkards  there,  seein'  what 
strong  barriers  they  have  raised  up  between  them  nnd 
the  water. 

And  we  ecu  a  litlto  brick  house,  with  part  of  the 
tbfttchcd  roof  left  open  so  yon  could  see  right  down 
into  the  honse;  and  a  catiu'  hoase  with  little  folks 
tlie  table,  nnd  Gotnc  East  India  enriosifies 
M  anT  cnriopitieo  T  ever  laid  evB«  on.    And 
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..  -  •%•  *-*er  into  Brazil.  I  always  knei 
-  NatioD,  but  never,  never  did  I 
:ii:iw!  and  ornamented  off  to  such 
^^  tf  went  rif^lit  in  boldly  Hnder  tbe  oriu 
^«  MMi  triinmins,  and  fxiily  kg  did  seo  enoDgli  t 
r  vur  trouble ;  tlierc  wns  Howers  made  od 
»t  brilliant  featliers  you  ever  see.  Wliy  ] 
IkiMMtKl  old  Hail  tlio  Day's  feathers  was  ebiuioV 
1^  «>eit  'cm  look  perfectly  gorgeons  to  me  wlien  1 
^1^  Mtndin^  round  on  one  foot  at  tbc  back  door  I 
ocvwtu'  *"*'  '^'^  ^""  ^^  "*  sbiniii'  down  on  him; 
sovi  Undl  what  waii  his  feathers  compared  to  tliea^ 
\ti\i  then  wo  sec  the  big  top&z,  brilliant  and  clear  ^ 
wtfll-w>tcr  almost,  giiniliin'  llio  &tzG  of  a  gooee  egg- 
t'ooicn  she,  the  gooBc,  laid  almost  si^nsre  eggs. 
1^  1  if  I  onl  V  had  a  gooBe  that  laid  sucli  eggs,  ho^ 
w«lt  ofFI  couid  git  in  one  season  if  she  done  well; 
ti  worth  lf)0,000  dollars.  And  we  eeo  a  sun  di^ 
flsfid  BO  tho  Bun  fired  ofi'  a  cannon  every  day  at  noon. 
Jofliah  Bald  he  never  see  the  beat  on't,  to  tbtnfa  the 
lun  ehonld  bo  willin'  to  do  sucli  work  Tor  anybody- 
hire  out  to  do  day's  works  (aa  it  were.)  Hot  I  e 
"if  anyhodij  could  git  him  at  it,  it  is  Mr.  Pedro;4 
nays  I,  "  it  don't  enrpriso  rac,  that  without  makln'  anj 
fnss  about  it,  or  boastin'  a  mite,  he  ha-i  got  tbo  sul 
BO  it  will  fire  ofi"  cannons  for  him  or  anything;  It  1 
jest  like  him."     Says  T, "  Some  mnnarclu  are  obleef 

1  wear  a  crown  inHtoad  t<f  i\  bat,  and  ImU  out  \ 
Mpter  in  their  band  (o  truka  anybody  mutrwit  tbfl 
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are  kings.  lint  it  baiiit  so  with  him;  Ms  rojelty 
haint  put  on  the  outside,  it  is  inherieiit  in  him,  HOii 
works  out  from  liis  heart  and  soul." 

I  should  have  went  on  about  him  conpiderable  more. 
— I  have  Buch  a  deep  honor  and  reepect,  aod  siit-ii  u 
strong  (ineetin*  house)  repanl  for  him — but  Joeiab 
looked  BO  reetlesfi  and  worrjsome.  He  baiut  a  jenl- 
nuG  hair  on  the  top  of  his  bead,  (nor  a  liair  of  ant 
description)  but  he  worships  me  bo,  I  s'pose  it  gsulii 
bim  to  Bee  me  prftise  up  m\}  other  man  ;  so  we  moved 
on  and  made  u  ehurt  tower  into  Belgium,  and  sen 
chair  laces — I  don't  beb'evf  there  is  Huch  splendid 
laces  in  the  hull  world  ae  I  see  there,  and  they  call 
'era  BruBBels  laces ;  mebbj  thev  be,  but  I  don't  bo 
lieve  it ;  anyway  they  haint  made  out  of  hog's  brasBeU : 
that  I  know;  and  I  told  JoMah  I  knew  it,  and  he 
said  hr  did,  or  else  tbey  was  different  from  any 
bruBBeU  he  ever  see — why  you  never  see  anylbing 
BO  perfectly  fine  and  beautiful ;  the  very  nimst  bohi- 
nr>t  lace  that  Mother  Smith  ever  made  into  a  cap 
border  couldn't  compare  with  the  poorest  of  it.  Jfft 
one  lace  dress  cost  7,000  dollars,  and  T  wouldn't  have 
madn  it  for  a  cent  less  for  anybody,  <>ven  if  tlioy  hml 
found  their  own  bmssels.  But  where  nnder  the  snn 
they  ever  fonnd  fnch  bmssels  is  a  mystery  to  me,  and 
to  Joniah — we  have  talked  it  over  lots  of  times  seas'-. 

And  then  we  made  nslinrtcall  in  Swity:erlnnd.  She 
n't  so  big  or  trimmed  off  inside  so  mrcb  as  nome 
of  the  Kations,     Her  show  i.-ases  was  quaker  color, 
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made  up  plain,  lul  llie;  looked  well.  And  ob  I  I 
[  watcbeft  as  I  did  bgc  llierr,  and  such  music  boXMl 
[There  was  one  elegant  lookio'  one  tliat  plajcd  tUirty- 
ftis  tnnes,  and  Josiab  said  he'd  love  to  buy  it,  forll^ 
believed  if  be  practiced  CDongh,  he  could  play  q 
first-rate.  That  lunu  has  a  awful  good  opinion  of  li 
self— by  spells ;  Bays  lie :  "  Don't  you  bulieve  Satnaa- 
tba,  tbtit  by  tondiii'  right  to  it,  and  giviii*  my  luiud 
lip  to  it,  I  coul J  learn  i " 

SavBldrj-Iy,  "If  yoiiknew  enongh  to  piny  weU'j 
a  fuiiiiiu'  uiill,  or  a  gniidstnii  you  probably  could,"  J 

And  then  wo  vrvut  back  into  tbo  Main  Aisle,  I 
broad,  aud  glillerin'  liighway,  full  of  folks — for  us  I; 
a  crowd  as  yon  would  sec  through  nil  the  Xatio) 
you  would  always  lind  a  bigger  ono  here,  of  Tank*] 
Turkeys,  German,  DotcIi,Tiinid-8,Jappancd  incu« 
Chinee,  of  all  sizes,  niid  every  sex— and  sot  out  i 
Franco.     And  truly  if  I  hadn't  give  up  bein'  i 
prised  long  before,  this  place  would   have  been  i 
ruination  of  me.     Wljy,  if  it  li.idn't  been  for  a  lit^ 
episode  that  took  placo  ibere,  I  don't  know  1 
should  bo  a  wanderin'  round  there  now.     It  beats  all 
how  the  French  race  can  look  right  down  through 
even  the  useful,  and  see  beauty  in  it,  or  make  il. 
You  could  see  everything  there,  from  a  iiecklaco  worth 
forty  thousand  doibirs,  to  a  cluy  pipe;  fn 
gold  bird  tliatsingaevery  half  hour  by  thew 
Virgins,  and  sweet  faced  Muduunas  and  ei 
the  fiheplierds  and  wise  men  worshippb'  tllO  1 
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CbriBt  ill  a  stable,  with  real  straw  in  the  manger,  and 
real  ba)'  in  the  oxeii'e  rack.  But  good  land!  there's 
no  a&e  tryin'  to  tell  what  was  there.  I  coaldn't  do  ii 
if  I  talked  my  tongue  off,  so  I  wont  try. 

t  waa  a  aettin'  dowu  in  the  centre  of  the  room  i>u 
as  soft  B  lounge  as  I  ever  sot  on,  a  lookin'  st  the  per- 
fectly gorgeous  and  wonderful  displav  of  silke  and 
velvets  H  displajin'  themselves  to  lue,  when  agr.iid 
lookin'  foller  and  girl  come  in,  and  eot  down  by  mi, 
and  they  was  &  talkin'  over  the  things  they  had  beun. 
and  la  miudiu'  my  own  bneiness,  when  the  }i>iiii>.' 
feller  spoke  up,  and  says  he  to  the  girl : 

"  Ilave  you  seen  John  Kogers  goin'  to  the  Paraon, 
to  git  married?" 

"  No,"  says  she. 

"  Well,"  says  be,  "yon  ort  to." 

I  turned  riyht  round  and  give  that  young  feller  n 
look  witherin'  enough  to  wither  him,  and  says  I : 
"  That  is  a  pretty  etory  to  tell  to  wimmen,  that  yon 
linve  seen  John  Kogera  goln'  to  the  Parson  to  git 
married." 

"  I  did  see  it,"  says  he,  jest  as  brazen  as  a  brass 
candlestick. 

Says  I  firmly,  "  You  didn't," 

"  Says  he,  "  I  did." 

Says  I  with  dignity,  "Don't  you  tell  me  that  again, 
or  ril  know  the  reason  why.  Yon  never  see  John 
~  I  goin'  to  git  marriec" 

years  ago: 


and  if  he  wasn't,  do  yon  think  he  was 
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man  to  go  and  try  to  git  mfirrie<l  n^in  wlien 
liad  a  wile  and  nine  childern,  and  one  at  the  bres 
Never!  Jolin  Rogers'es  morals  was  sound;  I  gaesBI 
will  take  more  tlian  yon  to  break  'em  down  at  tliil 
late  day." 

The  young  feller's  face  looked  awful  red  and  be 
glanced  up  at  the  young  woman  and  tried  to  turn  J 
off  in  a  laugh  and  says  he: 

"  This  is  John  Rogers  Jr.,  old  John  Rogers'eB  boy! 

"  Why  how  yon  talk  !  "  says  I  in  agitated  tonee : 

"  Which  one  is  it ;  ja  it  the  one  at  tlie  breast  ? " 

"  No ! "  aayi  he.    "  It  is  the  seventh  boy,  name* 
after  hia  father.    I  am  well  acquainted  with  him,'' 
says  he  takin'  out  lue  watcb :  "  I  have  an  appoint^ 
ment  to  meet  him  in   about  half  an   honr,  and  rUV 
introduce  you  to  bim.     You'd  love  to  see  his  *  Goin!i 
to  the  Pai-son,'  it  is  a  beautiful  statute." 

"  Oh,"  aaye  I,  "  then  he  ie  a  Statuary  hy  trftdtfl| 
why  didn't  yon  say  so  in  the  first  on't." 

"Yes,"   aaya  he,  "be  has  got  beautiful  ones, 
we  will  both  go  with  you;''  and  he  smiled  again  |l 
her,  and  she  smiled  back  at  him.    My  mind  was  a 
took  up  and  agitated  at  the  idee  of  seein'  the  son  d 
that  noble  maytyr,  my  elevator  over  Betsey,  th4{ 
Widder  and  other  sufferiuV.    I  told  Josiah  I  vonl^ 
be  back  again  in  a  few  moments,  and  then  I  told  tlw 
young  feller  T  was  rendy  to  go  with  'cm  ;  and  pri^senfi 
ly  I  stood  in  the  United  States  a^UD,  a  lookin' 
•ome  beautiful  little  statates. 
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John  KogerB  Jr.  wasn't  there?  when  we  arrived,  and 
BO  I  went  to  admirin'  his  Btatutcs,  They  was  perfect!  v 
beaiitifnl,  though  middlin"  amall  sized,  and  thej  all 
had  clothes  on,  which  waa  a  surprise  to  me,  and  in- 
deed a  treat.  The  young  couple  comin'  to  the  Piir- 
Bi>n,  looked  first-rate,  though  considerable  sheepisli. 
And  there  was  the  "  FaTurcil  Scholar,"  lookin'  pretty 
and  important,  and  the  little  boy,  who  I  perenme  got 
whipped  several  tiniee  a  day,  niakin'  up  a  face  at  her, 
J68t  as  natural.  And  there  was  "We  Boye."  on  the 
horse's  hack — goin'  after  the  cows,  mehby  ;  you  conld 
sImoBt  eniell  the  clover  blows,  and  the  sweet  hay  a 
blowin'  down  the  hine,  and  almost  hear  the  tinklin' 
of  the  cow  boll  way  off  in  the  age  of  the  woody 
pasture  ;  the  hoys  faces  told  the  Imll  story.  And  then 
there  was  the  confederate  lady  witli  the  sick  child, 
"  Drawin'  Ratione"  ofthe  triumphant  North.  All  the 
pride  of  a  long  race  of  proiul  ancestois  looked  out  of 
her  sad  eyes,  as  she  came  to  take  charity  of  her  con-  I 
qneror;  but  it  was  done  for  love's  siike — you  could  ' 
sec  that  too.  and  that  makes  hard  tljings  easy.  It  is 
a  middlin'  quiet  influence,  but  it  \^  more  powerfnl  in 
movin'  folks  than  nearthqunke.  And  then  there  wn^ 
the  "  Tnp  on  the  Window,"  and  "  liip  Van  Winkle," 
and  others ;  and  before  I  had  got  hulf  through  admiriu' 
of  'em,  a  good  lookin'  man  come  along  that  seemed 
awful  tickled  to  see  the  feller  and  girl  with  me,  and  . 
they  lauglied  and  whispered  to  each  other  real  friendly, 
rad  then  the  yoitng  chap  says  he;    "AJlow  m«  to  ! 
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introduce  yon  Madam,  to  ray  friend  John  Rogei-s  Jr." 

Says  I,  in  tones  treniblin*  with  emotion  :  '*  How  c 
yon  do,  John  Rogers  Jr.,  I'll  make  you  acqimioted  I 
with  Josiah  A1lcn*a  wife;"  and  then  I  made  a  low- J 
carchy  and  ehuok  hands  with  bim,  and  says  I,  "  I  antJ 
all  well,  and  hope  you  are  the  same."  And  theiLj 
politeness  bein'  attended  to,  I  spoke  out  and  saya  1;. 

"John  Rogers  Jr.,  you  haint  no  idee  how  I  havefl 
been  admirin'  your  statutes,  not  only  on  accnnnt  of  I 
their  wonderful  beauty,  but  on  the  account  of  yoiir  1 
honored  father.     Your  father,  John  Rogers  Jr.,  whs 
one  of  the  nobleat  men  I  ever  got  acquainted  with — in 
a  history  way,  I  mean.     Folks  may  think  they  have  j 
got  sound,  well-seasoned  principles  that   will   standJ 
most  any  strain,  bat  I  tell  you,  let  anybody  Iw  sotj 
fire  to.  and  that  will  show  what  stuff  they  are  cnadal 
of."     Says  I,  "  I  have  heerd  folks  tell  about  gittin'j 
up  and  bearin'  the  cross,  in   a  room  all  carpeted  nfl^l 
and  jest  warm  enongli  for  t-omfort ;  I  never  loved  t 
hear  it,  for  if  ttiat  ineans  anything,  it  means  beariu*1 
tlie  hull  sin  and  sorrows  of  the  world,  the  agony  h 
despair,  when  earth  destroyed   iind  Heuveu  seen 
to  have  forgotten.     It  means  a  good  deal ;  IVo  Leer^ 
folks  talk  about  bearin'  their  crocs  in  gittin'  np  i 
exhortin'  folks,  when  you  couldn't  tie  'em  down  tlioyi 
wanted  to  git  up  and  talk  so  awful  bad,  and  yoni 
couldn't  stop  'em,  when  they  g-^t  at  il.     Why,  to  lo 
roand    on  the  congregaltou  eoinetimes,  you  woi 
if  there  was  any  a-rony  ahonl  it.  tlieheareni  v 
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tlie  oues  a  eufferiD'  of  it.    It  is  all  right  to  talk  iu 
meetin' ;  I  Lave  beerd  tliem  that  I  had  jest  as  Uvea 
hear  ae  any  niaiBter — teDder,  simple  ineeeages  that   ' 
come  straight  from  a  good  lovin'  christian  heart,  and 
went  to  other  hearts,  jest  like  a  arrer   from  a  bo. 

But  I  never  loved  to  bear  folks  say  they  was  bear- 
jo'  a  cross  when  they  wasn't.  I  say  it  is  jest  as  bad 
to  tell  a  wrong  story  in  a  meetinMioDse  ai«  in  a  barn, 
or  a  engsr  bush.  I  have  been]  these  eamo  folks  git 
np  and  any  tliey  was  willin'  to  die  off  that  tninate  for 
the  Lord's  sake,  and  after  meetin*  I  would  ask  'em  to 
give  20  cents  to  help  God's  poor — work  He  left  below 
for  His  cluldem  to  do  in  Ilis  name,  and  not  a  cent 
could  I  git  from  'em.  Tlicy  was  wilUu'  to  bear  the 
cross  for  Him  with  their  tongue,  and  die  off  for  Him 
with  the  same,  in  conference  meetin';  but  when  il 
come  to  lendin'  the  Lord  25  cents,  this  they  tmly  felt 
wasaekiii'  too  much  of  'em.  And  lljen  I  had  my  own 
idees  whether  they  was  really  willin'  to  die  off,  and  1 
had  my  own  mind  too  whelher  I  was  wilhu'  to  haw 
'era.  When  tbey  was  baptized  they  left  their  pocket 
booke  to  home,  in  the  stand  draw,  but  they  urt  to  have 
heea  baptized  too — all  over  by  immersion. 

When  tlie  Lord  gives  a  person  health  and  strength 
Til  enjoy  the  beautiful  world  he  placed  him  in,  and  pow-   I 
ers  to  labor  for  TTim  and  for  humanity,  I  don't  believe 
Ho  requires  at  tht-  same  time  dyin'  grace  of 'em.    He   i 
wants  them  to  have  livin'  grace,  and  nee  it,     Thei    , 
ort  to  bt!  williii' to  live,  which  is  a  grual  dei.l  Larder 
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sometimes.    But  tmlj,  I  was  draw-ed  iuto  thi»  eptsod- 
in'  b;  comparia'  jour  honored  father  in  mj  miod  witU 
these  I  have  named.     If  thej  won't  give  25  oents  ft 
their  religion,  what  would  they  ea;  if  they  had  togj' 
what  your  father  gave.     His  principle  and  religion 
bore  the  dames  uf  agony  and  death  and  waan't  bnrut 
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np — they  couldn't  make  a  fire  liot  enough."     John 
put  his  handkerchief  to  liis  face  and  I  t^cu  lie  woe  drat-  I 
fully  aSected,  eo  I  bid  him  a  almoet  tender  good-hvel 
and  jined  my  parduer,  and  we  went  inl<>  England. 

I  tnnk  a  night  of  comfort  iu  my  tower  througlii 
On^at  Itritaiii,  a  aoein'  liar  noble  doinii  aiid  lueditatin^ 
]luw  'K't'll  utT  she  was.  aud   how  Miu  liiu  pruspi 
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Of  course  I  can't  help  feeliu'  a  little  pareljal  to 
America,  but  the  old  lady  country  seema  awful  near 
to  me  i  I  tbink  a  eight  of  lier.  You  can't  tear  up  a 
tree  and  set  it  out  in  a  new  pliice  witliont  leavin'  lots 
of  little  roots  in  the  oIlI  soil ;  a  mother  and  daughter 
can^t  be  parted  away  from  eiitli  otiier  without  lots  of 
memories  and  affections  cliugia'  round  cacli  other's 
heart.  Now,  after  I  left  Mother  Smith's  and  had  a 
home  of  my  own,  I  was  always  glad  to  see  Mother 
Smith  have  things,  for  her  comfort;  Uie  more  dresses 
and  housen  stuff  slie  had,  the  hctlcr  I  liked  it.  And 
BO  it  was  with  me  and  Engbind.  I  didn't  feel  a  bit 
hurt  because  she  seemed  so  well  off;  not  a  bit.  Her 
display  that  she  displayed  to  the  Sentlnal  was  next  to 
onr  own  in  size  and  grandeur.  It  was  beyond  all 
description,  so  fur  beyond,  that  description  couldn't 
think  of  catchin'  up,  but  would  set  right  down. 

I  will  merely  mention  one  thing,  a  statute  of  the 
Saviour  holdin'  a  child  in  his  arms,  ''  Safe  in  the  nmifi 
of  Jesus;"  it  was  beautiful,  extremely  so;  it  almost 
brought  tears  to  my  eyes  it  was  eo  affectin'. 

And  then  we  went  to  India,  Josiah  and  me  did ; 
almost  the  oldest  country  in  the  world,  and  exceed- 
ingly curious.  Here  we  see  some  of  the  most  fine 
and  delicate  store  clothes  I  ever  laid  eyes  »n  :  I  coubl 
liave  hid  a  hull  muslin  dress  of  thirty-five  yards  in 
Josiah's  vest  pocket,  if  it  would  have  been  right  so  to 
do,  and  nobody  would  have  mislnisted  he  was  L'arryiii' 
iiff  n  ihinp-.     Why,  a  double  tliirknesi'  hangin'  over 
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my  Josiitti  wouldn't  liinder  uie  from  seein'  my  pai 
a  particle ;  and  tben  wc  see  dr^SBOS  of  tlie  lower  c 
ull  made  ready  lo  put  ud  ;  i'uurteeti  ynrde  of  clutli  in 
11  straiglit  atrip.  Tlicm  wimmen  don't  fool  *way 
theii'  time  on  boddts  wuisle  and  overskirts. 

Tben  we  went  through  the  bull   of  the  British 
Colonies,  stopped  in  front  of  the  hull  of  'em,  treated 
'em  all  friendly  and  alike.     Then  we  tackled  a  hull 
lot  of  lalauds,  sailed  round  the  bull  of  'em  from  Vic- 
toria to  New  Zealand.     While  travelUu'  through  the 
last  named,  I  clung  to  Josiab's  arm  almost  mekaoi- 
caliy,  though  I  knew  his  small  weight  by  the  steel- 
yards, (one  hundred  pounds,  mostly  bones)  was  in  bis. 
fnvor.     We  see  there  the  skeleton  of  the  great  wing- 
less bird  Hon,  bigger  than  the  oetridge ;  by  their  tel^a 
the  eggs  would  be  splendid  for  cookiii'.    Seven  by  tM 
— one  bibd  egg  would  be  enough  for  a  large  famit^l 
I  asked  'em  if  they  s'posed  I  could  git  a  couple  of  eggsjl 
I  thought  if  1  could,  I  would  set  three  or  four  hene  on  i 
'em  and  a  goose  or  two,  and  git  a  flock  started. 

And   in    Bermuda  we  see  amongst  lots   of  other 
things,  sume  brain  coral.     And  as  the  poet  truly  eaithj  J 
"Every  part  strengthens  a  part,"  I  thought  what  1 
intereatin'  and  agreeable  food  that  would  be  for  wmC 
people  to  eat  three  times  a  day,  till  their  symptom 
was  removed.    We  was  travellin'  through  the  National 
now  pretty   middlin'  fast,  not  alone  from  principle 
heretofore  named,  hut  also  from  the  fact  that  we  had 
so  innch.  that  we  didn't  lee  nothla'. 
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In  Swedeu  my  feeliDs  got  worked  DpoD  to  a  veiy 
itlTectin'  degree ;  first  I  kaow,  right  there  in  tbe  midat 
(jf  life,  tuid  the  brilliant  ttniiaatioa  of  tbe  eceiie,  I  see 
a  little  coffin  and  a  cradle  with  a  dead  baby  in  it,  and 
lifaniii'  over  it  weepin',  as  if  her  heart  would  break 
was  tbe  afflicted  mother;  and  in  a  chair  nigh  by, 
jest  as  if  it  was  my  Josiah,  eot  the  father  lookin'  ae  if 
he  would  sink,  with  a  little  girl  jest  aboot  the  age  of 
Tirzah  Ann  when  I  married  her  pa,  a  standin'  by 
him.  A  man,  a  minister  I  thought  by  his  looks 
stood  by  'em,  but  not  a  woman  nigh  'em,  nobody 
oSerin'  to  do  a  tiling  for  'em,  and  they  in  a  strange 
land.  I  walked  right  up  to  'em  and  eaya  I  in  a  trem- 
hlin'  Voice: 

"  Yon  are  a  stranger  to  me,  mom,  bnt  I  see  yon  are 
in  deep  trouble,  and  the  band  of  sorrow  draws  hearts 
that  was  wide  apart  close  together,  and  the  voice  of 
j'ity  Hiid  sympatliy  speaks  through  every  laognage 
under  tho  sun.  Cun  I  do  anything  to  help  you  mom  t 
If  I  can,  Ciimmaud  me  do  it,  for  I  feel  for  yon,"  gaya 
r  drawin'  out  my  white  cotton  handkerchief  and 
wipin'  my  eyes,  "  I  too  am  a  stepmother." 

She  didn't  say  nothin';  I  see  grief  was  overeomiu" 
nf  her,  and  I  tnrned  to  him  and  says  I,  "If  I  can  be 
of  noy  use  to  you  sir,  if  there  Is  any  preparations  to 
uiiikB,  I  stand  willin'  and  ready  to  make  'em." 

lie  didn't  say  notbiii' ;  so  I  says  to  the  miuifiter ; 
••  ItoBpccted  sir,  I  see  this  afflicted  family  is  perfecti} 
uvvi'come  with  their  feelins  ;  but  I  want  'em  to  know 
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irhen  they  oome  to  aod  realize  thinge,  that  if  thaj 
need  help  I  etaud  ready  (o  Iielp  'em.  Will  yon  tell 
'em  BO  i" 

He  didn't  uiiswer  me  a  word ;  aod  tlunks'ea  I,  there 
liatDt  hut  one  iiioiv  Bte|i  that  I  can  take  to  show  mj 
good  will,  and  I  saye  to  the  little  girl  in  tender  tones 

"Comu  to  Aunt  Samantlia  eissy,  your  poor  pa  is 
feelin'  iiwfully."  And  I  took  liolt  of  her  hand,  atid 
there  it  was,  uothin'  but  a  dumb  figger,  and  there  they 
nil  WHB,  Dothin'  but  dumb  figure!  And  aa  I  took  ft' 
realiziu'  sense  of  it,  I  was  a  dumb  figger  myself  (as  ii 
were),  for  mo&t  a  minute  I  stood  in  deep  dambfound' 
er — not  shumc,  for  loy  words  had  sot  out  from  good 
motiveg,  and  iho  home  of  iirinciiiie.  But  1  put  my 
handkerchief  in  my  pocket  and  started  along ;  Expei^J 
ience  keeps  a  good  ediool.  Tliure  was  more  that! 
twenty  other  hggcrs  that  L  should  have  tackled 
sure  as  (he  world,  if  I  hadn't  come  right  out  of  that; 
school  kep'  by  E.  And  in  Norway  I  persDme  1 
should  haf  0  asked  that  Laplander  in  a  sledge,  Bome 
questioue  about  his  own  country;  if  reindeers  wa» 
profitable  as  horses,  or  if  he  didn't  think  a  cutter 
would  be  easier  goin',  or  sunlhln*.  Bnt  a&  it  was,  I 
passed  'em  with  a  mean  almost  marble  for  composure, 
I  had  had  an  idee  that  Sweden  and  Norway  wassoi 
o'  hangin'  back  in  the  onward  march  of  tlio  Nations 
why,  I  almost  thought  thoy  was  a  settin'  down 
I  see  my  igimrance ;  they  are  a  koepin*  up  nobl 
with  Juiieiiiillu  and  the  wiirld 
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And  tlieo  we,  Josiati  and  me,  went  ofi  into  Itslj, 
und  there  eee  more  cnrved  wood-work,  perfectly  won- 
derful, some  of  it;  and  jewelry  and  fumitore,  and 
Bthtntes.  There  was  one  of  David — I  never  eee  David 
look  any  better — and  then  there  was  one  email  Etatnto 
of  DaLte.  I  wasn't  foriuallj  acq^uainted  with  Daote 
myeelf,  but  I  have  beerd  Tbouioe  J.  read  about  hiui  a 
eight.  Oh  what  troubles  that  man  went  through.  It 
waa  very  intereatin'  and  agrecabie  to  rae  to  form  hie 
acquainlance  liere,  (as  it  were.) 

And  then,  not  wautin*  to  ellgbt  nobody,  we  made  a 
short  tower,  a  very  short  one,  through  the  Argentine 
Republic,  though  the  oewe  never  had  got  to  JoDes- 
vllle — I  never  heerd  in  ray  life  that  there  was  spch  u 
N^atioD  till  I  eee  its  name  wrote  out.  And  there  we 
see  minerals,  and  sliawls,  and  so  4tli,  and  so  4th. 
Hearin'  that  Peru  was  right  back  of  it,  and  feelin' 
that  I  would  rather  lose  a  dollar  bill  than  to  have 
Peru  feel  slighted,  we  made  'em  a  short  visit.  I 
hadn't  been  there  two  moments  before  I  told  Josiali 
that  I'd  rather  have  ran  the  riiik  of  hnrtin'  her  feel- 
inB  than  to  have  gone  near  her,  if  I  had  had  any  idee 
what  I  waa  a  goin'  to  see. 

I  can  truly  say  without  lyin'  that  they  had  the 
very  bumblieet  ekulU  tbore  that  I  ever  did  see.  There 
haiut  any  too  much  beauty  in  common  ekulle,  bnt 
these  were  truly  hegne.  And  such  relics  of  humbli- 
ness ;  such  awful   lookiu*   water-jarn — how  anybody 

hM  ever  drink  a  drop  of  water  out  nf  'bji:   ii 
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inj-gtery  to  me.  And  Bucli  fearfully  btiniblj  aiammjra ; 
there  was  eight  on  'em,  6ome  with  their  kaeee  dnwd 
np  to  their  breasts,  and  some  in  other  postures,  but 
every  one  on  'em  euough  to  scare  a  cnst-iron  man — 
Josiah  groaned  aloud  ae  he  looked  at  'em.  I  told  him 
we  ort  to  bear  up  under  the  sight  as  well  as  we  could, 
for  they  was  intercstin'  from  tiie  fact  that  they  was 
dug  up  out  of  old  tombs  and  mounds. 

But  he  groaned  again  louder  than  ever,  and  says  be, 
"Whiit  made  'em  dig  'em  up?"  Says  he,  "If  they 
bud  been  on  lay  land,  I'd  nither  give  a  dollar  than  to 
have  had  'em  dug  out  where  I  could  see  'em." 

I  got  Jostab  out  as  quick  as  I  could  for  I  see  them 
mnmmys  and  relics  had  overcome  him  so,  I  harried 
bim  out,  for  I  was  afraid  be  would  git  completely 
uoetrang,  and  I  knew  if  he  should,  I  was  too  afflicted 
with  horror  myself  to  try  to  string  him  up  again.  So 
we  went  back  still  further,  into  Orange,  for  I  told 
Josiah  I  would  be  glad  enough  to  git  a  couple  of 
fresh  oranges,  for  wo  both  needed  refreshln'  after 
what  wu  had  passed  through.  But  I  didn't  see  ui 
orange  there,  though  I  see  some  noble  ostridge  feath- 
ers, and  diamonds,  and  wheat,  and  elephant  tueks,  and 
cream  of  tartar  vegetable,  and  so  4lb,  and  etcetory  ; 
and  then  we  went  right  off  into  China. 

I  told  Josiah  it  would  look  friendly  in  us  to  par 
ronsiderable  attention  to  China,  they  bein'  neighbora 
of  ours,  (their  l-ind  join^  our  farm  1  n'pose,  on  thf 
undenide.)     Some  folks  think  that  thie  ia  th«  i 
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strikjn'  Nation  tu  the  Sentiiiiil,  but  I  don't  know  aa 
It  struck  uio  uiudi  harder  tliaii  Japan  did— thej  both 
ileall  my  iiiind  fearful  blowB.  We  entered  into  this 
coiiritr;  tliroDgb  a  tall  noble  gatt;vaj  of  carved  uood 
paioted  ill  dark  eulure,  with  the  roof  turned  up,  and 
triaiined  ofTwith  driiguDs  b'ke  tea-cbests  and  pugodae, 
und  all  other  Chinese  public  structnres.  And  the 
sbuw  ca^eii  was  oti  tbe  same  plan,  all  fixed  off  with 
Bucb  ciirii.'iia  tiggers  ;  and  cnrions  ia  no  name  for  what 
we  Bio  ibtru'.  Sueli  t-arvin'o  of  wood  and  ivur^  ;  wbv 
there  wue  a  hull  uicetiu'  house,  nioBt  all  steeple,  eeveti 
or  eight  Btories  high,  with  bells  a  hangiu'  from  everj 
one  of  'eui.  Thia  iDeetin'  house  was  till  fenced  in 
with  trees  in  the  door  yard,  and  men  and  wimtnen  a 
wwlkin'  lip  lo  the  house  of  Joss.  The  bull  thing  was 
L'srved  out  of  ivory.  I  almost  disputed  ihe  eye  of  my 
spectacles  as  I  see  it.  Aud  then  there  was  a  hull 
procettinn  of  piury  Mandarine,  meanderin'  along; 
and  balls  within  balls,  lifleeo  in  number,  the  outside 
ouo  beiu'  not  mtieh  lugger  than  a  ben's  egg,  and 
every  one  of  'em  curved  with  tbe  most  exquisite  vines 
aud  flowers.  IIow  they  ever  done  it  is  a  mystery  to 
me,  and  so  it  isto  Josinh. 

And  then  such  splendid  though  extremely  curious 
fnrnitiirp  as  we  tiee  here;  there  was  se^en  elegsnt 
pieces  which  wns  made  of  mabogony,  trimmed  off 
beaatifally  with  whitewood  and  ivory ;  each  piece  was 
about  tbe  height  of  a  table,  and  the  seven  could  be 
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chaoge  ^em  into  &  new  article  of  farDiture  everj  daj 
for  twenty  years.     For  a  reetless  woman  that  is  always 
inovin'  round  her  bedstead  and  buro,  and  parlor  table, 
these  would  be  indeed  refresliin' and  agreeable  lioosen 
BtiifT.     And  there  wae  a  four  thousand  dollar  bedstead, 
itll  ornamented  and  embcDisbed  with  diJTerent  sorts  of 
dragons,   and   other  interestin'  reptilea.     There  waa, 
sifjhta  of  work  on  it.     I  haint  got  a  bedstead  io 
house,  that  there  Is  half  the  work  on;  but  I  have 
tlieni  that  I  believe  my  houI  I  could  eleep  iu  aawel] 
»gnin,  for  there  was  so  many  animals  of  different  kiods] 
a  creepin'  up,  and  lookin'  down  from  overhead,  aiii 
(truwlin*  along  the  aides,  that,  tliinks'es  I  to  niyael 
after  layin'  on  it  for  eeveral  days,  a  aite  mair  woi 
be  almoat  a  treat.     I  don't  say  that  the  mair  wouli 
look  so  curions,  but  she  would  be  a  sort  of  a  rarity. 
But  if  I  had  disputed   the  eye  of  my  spectacle 
China,  what   could    I   say  to   'em   in   Japan.     Sttch 
nicely  of  work,  sncb  patience  and  long  sufferin'  as 
musi  have  gone  into  their  manufactorya.     Why  tbere 
was  a  huro,  black  and  gold,  with  ehelves  and  drawa,  and 
doors  hung  with  gold  and  silver  hinges,  and  evBry 
part  of  that  buro  clear  to  the  backside  of  the  bottom 
draw,  was  nirer,  and  fixed  off  handsomer  than  any 
liandkerchluf  pin.     They  asked    four   thousand  fli 
hundred  dollars  fur  it,  and  it  was  vorth  it ;  I  woaldn*! 
make  it  for  a  cent  Icsa,  and  bo  I  told  the  Jappani 
tiiao  that  showed  it  off  to  ni.    Though,  as  I  said  to 
him.  hi^iri'  s  literary  woRian  doin'  uiy  own  bonteworVj 
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HD<1  off  on  towers  of  principle  every  little  while,  it  ' 
wasn't  much  likely  I  should  ever  git  time  to  make  one. 

1  was  jeet  lookin'  admirinly  at  a  tall  noble  leu-pot, 
when  a  tfoman  dreesed  up  awful  slick  says  to  me : 
"  Did  yoa  ever  see  each  rare  and  lovely  articles  of  I 
virtu  (" 

"Says  I  coolly,  "I  have  seen  jest  as  virtaouB  tea- 
[HitB  as  that  is,  though,"    Bays  I,   "I  don't  know  a 
thing  ag'inet  its  character,  and  persume  it  is  ae  likely 
»  toa-potas  tea  was  ever  steeped  iii;  but  I  don't  know  1 
iiB  it  is  any  more  bo." 

Says  she,  "You  didn't  understand  me  Madam;  I 
said  they  were  rare  articles  of  virtu." 

Says  I  firmly,  and  with  dignity,  "  I  heerd  you  the  I 
first  time;  but  I  ditfer  withyoii  mom.  I  don't  think  1 
virtuous  toii-pots  are  rare,  I  never  was  one  to  be  a  mis-  1 
tnifitin'  and  lookin'  out  for  meanneas  so  much  as  6onu>  I 
be.  r  never  sliould  tliiuk  of  mistrustin'  a  teu-pot  ur  | 
sugar  bowl  no  more  than  I  should  my  Jusiah,  and  T 
should  jest  as  soon  mietruet  n  meutin'  bouse  a&  hiii 

She  looked  me  full  in  tlie  face  lu  a  sort  of  a  wonder- 
in'  way,  and  started  off.  I  guess  ehe  didn't  know  mnch,  I 
or  mebby  she  made  a  hi  under.  I  know  I  -never  beenl  \ 
anybody  talk  about  stunware  bein'  virtuous  in  my  hull  ] 
life  before.  Bnjt  folks  will  git  things  wrong  sonio- 
times;  I  persumo  I  f>liouId  myself  if  I  wasn't  bo  awful  1 
careful  what  1  said  and  who  t  aaid  it  to. 

After  the  went  off  I  went  to  lookin'  at  the  bronzes. 
Vever  before  did  I  feel   on  such  intimate  terms  with 
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dragons,  and  cnuaeii,  and  storks.     Why  I  felt  as  if  I 
knew  'em  like  sUters. 

There  was  one  vase  higher  than  my  Josiah,  that  the 
handles  of  it  was  clear  dragons,  and  nothin'  else,  and 
a  row  of  wiinmen  a  danciii'  round  it,  each  one  carryjo*^ 
a  rose  in  her  hand  higger  than  hor  liead,  and  up  thi 
sides  of  it  was  foxes  in  men's  clutlies.     And  the  lu 
dies  of  another  vase  was  h  flock  of  birds  settlin'  dow 
on  a  rock,  with  ii  dragon  on  it,  and   on  top  of  it  I 
eagle  a  swoopin'  down  onto  a  gnake.     There  was  t 
most  lovely  blue   and   white  vases  as  tall  again   u1 
my  pardner,  with  gold   drngons  on  'cm ;  and  scarlel 
and  green  vases  with   sandy  complected  dragons  c 
'em.     Oil,  how  well  acquaiuted  I  did  git  with  'emK 
I   told    Josiah    I   almost    wished   we   could    bay 
span    of   'em  to  take  home  with    as,  to  remetnbt 
Japan  by,  for  she  is  a  esampio  to  follow  in  lots  ( 
things.     Uer  patriotism,  her  enthusiasm  in  learnin'  iftl 
a  pattern  for  JoneBx-iIle  and  other  Niitions  of  ihdj 
world  to  f oiler.     Bettor  behaved,  welj-meaniner  littltt 
men  than  them  Jappaned  men  (though  dark  complex-j 
io&ed)  1  don't  want  to  see;  they  are  truly  gentlemen. J 
To  see  'em  answerin'  c^uestions  so  putient  and  polit 
impudent  qnestions  and  foolish  ourb  and  everythingj 
and  they  a  bearin'  it,  and  not  lusin'  their  gentle  wayi 
and  conrtesy,  not  gettin'  fractious  or  worrysome  J 
mite ;  I  hunched  Josiah  to  take  notice,  and  Bays  iM 
"  Josiah  Allen  you  might  set  at  their  feot  and  Im 
c^'em  with  advantage  to  you.     ChitM  aud  Japan  ■ 
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both  qaeer,  but  Japan's  queeraesB  Las  a  imagiaative 
artistic  qnirl  to  it  that  China's  i^ueerneas  don't  have. 
Truly  the  imaginationB  of  them  Jappaiied  nieo  moBt 
be  of  &  size  and  lieft  that  we  can  hardly  realize. 

Leavin'  Japaii,  I  told  Josiah  T  guessed  we  would 
uot  go  to  Oenoinrk,  and  he  said  he  might  live 
through  it,  and  he  might  iiot,  he  waa  bo  near  Etar\'ed. 
But  he  hadn't  hardly  got  into  that  country  nhen  all 
of  a  sudden  he  laid  holt  of  me  and  [>ulled  inu  out  one 
Bide,  and  saye  he : 

"Look  out  my  dear  Samantha,  or  you'll  git  hurt." 

I  looked  up  and  I  was  moat  startled  for  a  minute 
myself,  fora  man  stood  there  holdin'  a  great  stun  over 
his  bead,  a  lookin'  down  as  if  he  was  a  goin'  to  throw 
it  right  at  otir  beads.  But  in  a  minute  I  says,  "  It  is 
a  statute,  Josiab,  it  wont  hurt  ns." 

And  be  cooled  down  ;  he  hadn't  called  me  "dear 
Samantha"  before,  for  over  fourteen  years  ;  but  truly 
danger  is  a  blister  that  draws  love  to  the  outside.  He 
almoiit  worships  me,  but  like  other  married  men,  lie 
conceals  it  a  good  deal  of  the  time.  His  affectionate 
mean  had  softened  up  my  own  feelins  too,  so  I  didn't 
stay  tu  Denmark  only  jest  long  enough  to  fiee  aome 
very  beautiful  crockery,  and  a  large  collection  of  eit- 
csedinly  curious  curiosities  from  Greenland,  and  then 
Josiah  and  me  (at  his  request)  went  and  took  a  lunch 
at  a  little  tarvern  right  in  the  boildin'. 

I  felt  kinder  disappointed  about  not  stayin'no  longer 
fn  Denmark,  on  account  of  Hamlet  (he  come  from 


that  Deigbborbood,  ;oa  know)  and  I  alwaya  did  thiok 
so  mudi  of  bun,  aiid  Ophelw  too.  X  have  oftea  hoerd 
Tboiuati  J.  read  about  'em  ;  nod  Tve  always  thouglit 
if  they  had  been  let  alouc  tbey  would  have  doue  well, 
for  she  seemed  to  think  everjthiiig  of  him,  and  he  of 
her.  I  got  to  thinkiii'  over  her  affection  and  her  dis- 
sppoiutDient  while  I  wae  eutiu'my  dinner.  ThinWea 
I,  love  is  tooeaci'ed  and  liuly  aemotiun  lo  be  dickered 
and  fooled  with  ;  it  is  a  great  einotioD,  and  urt  to  bo 
treated  greatly  and  reverently ;  but  their  haint  a  single 
emotion  in  the  bull  line  of  emotions  that  ie  so  med- 
dled and  fooled  round  with  as  this  is.  Folks  tliathave 
it  seem  to  beaabamed  of  it,  and  other  folks  make  fuD 
of  'em  for  bavin'  it.  Curiona  1  you  haint  ashamed  of 
bavin'  gratitude,  or  pity,  or  generosity  in  roiir  heart, 
and  other  folks  don't  make  light  of  you  for  havin'  'em ; 
but  when  it  comes  to  love,  which  is  the  holiest  of  all, 
the  shadder  of  the  Infinite,  the  symbol  of  all  that  it 
heavenly  and  glorious,  the  brightest  retlei-tion  we 
catch  on  earth  of  the  Divine  Nature,  folks  giggle  at  it 
and  snicker;  curious,  very  1  But  1  always  felt  aorry 
for  Ophelia  and  Hamlet. 

Theu  we  sot  sail  for  Egypt.  There  was  a  heavy 
lookin'  wall  and  gateway,  and  on  eaob  side  waa  ii  big 
square  column,  or  [>iIlow,  though  some  tippin*.  Over 
the  gate  waa  the  flags  of  Egypt  and  the  United  Statoa, 
green  and  yeller,  red,  white,  and  bine,  minglin'  to- 
gether jest  as  friendly  aethe  green  earth,  and  red  and 
^onwta,  with  star*  a  iliinin'  throng  'em  vim 
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did ;  iind  eome  of  the  curionseet  Ibokio'  writiii^  I  evar 
did  eee.  On  each  aide,  umoDget  lote  of  other  orD»- 
incDli:  aiid  thitigs,  was  two  as  aucieiit  lookin'  females 
as  I  ever  see  on  a  biiBt,  and  these  words  printed  out  in 
good  noble  writin' :  ■'  The  oldest  people  of  the  world 
eeuda  ita  nioruing  greeliiig  to  tliL-  joiingeat  Nation." 

As  we  went  in,  two  Egyptians  met  iis,  dreesed  in 
their  natlounl  costume,  ns  lou^e  und  buggy  hs  a  meal 
bag,  and  Jo&iob  looked  adniirinly  at  'em,  smd  hbjb  he, 
"  ITow  remarkable  (hey  do  hold  their  age,  Sanianlha; 
they  don't  look  much  older  than  /du;"and  aaje  he  in 
a  still  more  respectful  tone,  "they  must  be  yrvlty 
nigh  onto  two  hiiudred." 

"  What  makes  yon  think  so,  Josiah  Allen  i"  says  I. 

" "Why"  save  he  "yon  eee  it  wrote  out  there 'the 
oldest  people  in  the  world',  and  we  have  'em  here  over 
a  hnndrcd," 

Saya  I,  "  Joeiah  Allen  if  it  wiien'l  for  me  bow  little 
your  tower  would  elevate  yoii.  and  inform  you  ;"  says 
I,  "  it  don't  mean  them,  it  means  most  probable  them 
old  wimmen  np  there  on  a  bust,  or  mebby  it  means 
old  spliyux — the  old  lady  who  takes  care  of  ihe  pyra- 
mids— you  know  she  is  old  as  the  hills,  and  older  than 
lots  of  'em," 

Says  ho  ■'  I  wonder  if  that  is  her  handwritin'  clear 
np  over  the  gate-way  1  I  should  think  she  was  old  by 
I  tbat ;  1  should  jest  as  hves  go  down  to  the  creek  and 
I  icad  duck's  tracks  and  slate  stuns.'^ 

Aiid  we  see  a  bust  of  Pbarioh,  who  was  drownded 
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in  tbe  Red  Sea.  A  goud  lookio'  mau  for  one  thut  irsa 
twont^'-two  hundred  and  fifty  years  old,  aud  was 
plagued  somucli,  and  went  tlirougli  with  what  be  did. 
And  in  anulher  room  of  the  Court  we  aee  the  mai 
that  built  one  of  the  pyramids,  Ccphencii  by  name,— 
feller  six  thousand  years  old.  Good  land  !  As  I  loukei 
un  him,  I  felt  as  if  Joaiah  and  me  was  two  of  the  veij 
tma1le!>t  drops  in  u  mighty  ocian  that  hadn't  uo  begia 
nin'  nor  no  end{n^  no  bottom  and  no  abore.  I  {el| 
almost  choked  up,  aud  execediuly  curious.  Fn 
Egypt  we  went  straight  into  Turkey,  aud  there  ' 
saw  lotB  of  beautiful  articles  them  Turkeys  had  madfl 
out  of  olive-wood,  and  etcetery.  We  saw  pipes  witi 
long  stems  for  amokin'  water ;  Josiab  said  he'd  lo»j 
to  try  one  of  'em,  and  I  believe  lie  would  if  it  hadn^ 
becQ  for  me.  There  was  a  TurkUh  Gazzar  on  thj 
grounds  where  tbey  go  to  smoke  'cm  :  but  I  toW  bi( 
almost  coldly,  thtit  he  bad  better  go  home  and  s 
the  penstock  that  lie  draws  water  with  fmrn  the  c: 
and  he  give  up  the  idee. 

And  there  was  liandaome  silks  of  all  colors;  tbei 
was  one  piece  of  a  soft  grey  colur,  ihat  I  told  Joe 
I  would  love  dearly  to  have  a  dress  of  it,  aud  after  1 
said   thai,  that   man  hurried   me   alonif  so  I   dldnl 
hardly  see  anything — I  s'poae  he  wanted   to  git  tlu 
idee  out  of  my  head,  for  he  ue^'ur  seemed  faay  amitmli 
till  he  got  me  out  of  Turkey  back  into  Portugal, 
never  felt  intimately  acquainted  with  fhiB  Nation- 
I  knew  onr  [lorl  come  from  Portugal,  and  tbat  tlitp 
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raised  considerable  cork — but  I  found  maoy  handsome 
tbings  tbere ;  splendid  paper  of  all  sorls,  writin'  paper, 
and  elegant  bonnd  boolcB,  and  some  priotin'  on  eatJn, 
invitations  to  bull  fights,  and  other  choice  amnse- 
ments,  I  told  Josiah  I  should  think  they  would  have 
to  bo  printed  on  satin  to  git  anybody  started  to  'ern. 
And  jest  as  I  was  sayin'  tbi@,  a  guod-lookiu'  woman 
saya  to  me  :  "  Splendid  stationery,  i^n't  it  ('" 

I  Bee  she  Lad  made  a  blunder  and  it  was  my  duty  to 
set  Iitr  right,  so  says  I  to  her:  "I  iloti'l  know  as 
it  is  any  more  stationery  than  paper  and  books  coni- 
nionly  is ;  they  are  always  atadonsry  unless  you  move 
'em  round." 

She  looked  at  mc  sort  o'  wonderin'  and  then  Iiuigbed 
but  kep'  her  bead  np  as  high  iis  ever.  It  beats  all 
what  mistikes  some  folks  will  make  and  not  act  mor- 
tified a  mite;  but  if  /should  make  siicii  blnnders  I 
should  feel  cheap  as  dirt.  Then  we  took  a  short 
to\verinto  Spain,  and  we  fonnd  she  Imd  trimmed  and 
ornanieuled  herself  beautiful.  Y<jn  could  stand  for 
hours  s  lookin'  at  the  front  of  this  Nation  painted  to 
look  like  colored  marble,  and  uli  figured  ofl'  so  emble- 
matical and  curions.  And  then  we  etarleil  forRuBsia, 
I  and  wo  see  that  if  any  Nation  had  done  well,  and  put 
L  lier  best  foot  forrcd,  she  had.    Such  furs  ae  ]  see  there 


I  I  don't  never  cii 


ipoct  to  see  again. 
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brilliant  jewels  on  his  head,  and  another  shinin'  oifl 
on  the  table  by  the  side  of  him ;  and  all  round  in  * 
border  was  as  many  as  twenty  other  gold  sninte ;  they 
looked  rich.  And  then  there  was  all  sorta  of  linttl 
and  cotton  goods  and  umberellfl  and  everything. 

And  in  Austi'ia  and  Hungary  we  eee  beantiflj 
bent  wood  furniture  of  all  kinds,  sad  the  Awfoleat 
sight  of  kid  gloves,  aod  chromos,  and  oil  painting, 
and  musical  instrnments,  and  the  most  beantifal 
Bohemian  glass  anybody  ever  did  see.  And  it  was 
there  we  see  the  biggest  opal  in  tlie  world ;  it  i«_ 
worth  25,000  dollars,  and  the  man  told  me  it  weighed 
six  hundred  aad  two  carats. 

I  spoke  right  up  and  says  I,  "  They  must  be  aw 
small  carrots  then." 

We  didn't  argue  with  him,  but  we  didn't  believe  H 
Joeiah  nor  I  didn't,  for  if  the  carrots  was  any  size  i 
all,  six  hundred  of  'em  would  have  made  niore'n  tW 
bnehels.      But   it  was  a  noble   looltin'  stun,  and   . 
crowd  of  wimmen  wna  round  it  all  the  while.     1  de- 
cltire  T  admired  some  of  their  jewelry  fearfiiUj^ 
Joeiah  see  that  I  did,  and  with  a  anxious  mean  1 
hurried  me  off  into  Germany.      And   here  ' 
everything,  eteefer%'  and  so  4th;  makin*  ^ne  of  t 
nicest  displays  to  the  Seminal— and  jewelry,  and  goH 
and  silver  ware,  and  ivory  ware,  of  all  sorts,     Thei 
was  one  case  containin'  velvet  that  was  made  of  gini 
and  velvet,  the  finest  case  in  tlie  hall  Main  Buildin 

Bat  now,  bavin'  gone  the  rounds  of  the  IfationI 
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itin*  'eui  all  alike,  so  the;  couldn't  one  of  'em, 
call  me  uppish  or  proad  spirited ;  politeneefl  bein' 
attended  to  and  nobod;  slighted,  I  told  Josiah  that  I 
mnst  git  out  in  the  open  air  and  rest  off  the  eyes 
of  my  epectacles  a  little,  or  I  didn't  know  what  thv 
result  would  be.  My  head  was  in  a  fearful  state : 
I  had  seen  so  mocb,  it  seemed  as  if  I  couldn't  see 
nothin',  and  at  the  same  time  T  conld  see  everything, 
right  where  it  wasn't,  or  anywhere.  Wliy,  when  I 
wonld  look  up  in  my  Josiah's  face,  it  seemed  as  if  T 
could  Bee  right  on  his  forward,  dragons,  and  pulpits, 
and  on  that  (leaccable  bald  head  T  could  seo  (as  it 
were)crockydile8,  and  storks,  and  handkerchief  pins; 
my  mean  must  have  looked  bad.  So  we  hurried  ont 
through  the  crowd,  and  went  out  under  a  venerable 
tree  by  the  side  of  ihe  path,  and  sot  down  ;  and  anon, 
or  about  that  time,  my  spectacles  begun  to  be  rested 
oif,  and  I  see  clearer,  and  realized  things  one  at  a 
time,  more  than  I  had  rcalizeJ  'cm.  Wlien  I  come 
out  of  that  Main  Boildin',  everything  was  mixed  up 
together  to  a  degree  that  was  ahnosi  alarmin'. 

Bat  the  minute  .losiah  Allen  got  rested,  he  was  all 
rousted  np  with  a  new  idee.  He  had  catched  a  sight 
that  day  of  a  Photograph  Gallery,  and  nothin'  to  do 
but  he  tnnst  go  and  have  his  picture  look. 

Sfiya  he,  "  I  will  go  and  be  took  Sumantlia ;  sunlhin' 
may  happen  that  we  shall  have  to  go  home  sudden, 
and  I  do  want  to  be  took  before  I  leave  the  village, 
for  I  tbaat  probable  look  so  dressy,  and  have  so  pretty 


4.53  J08IAH  DECIDES  "TO  BE  TOOS." 

n  expreBsioa  onto  me  fur  eome  time;  I  eliall  n)*ke  a 
crackia'  good  lookiii'  picture,  Satnantha." 

That  man  is  vain  I  but  I  didn't  tlirow  it  in  liis  face,  1 
only  told  him  almost  coldly  to  be  took  if  he  wanted  to, 
And  then  he  beset  me  to  tie  took  too.    Says  he,  " 
yon  will,  we  will  be  liolt  of  hands,  or  lockin'  ai 
or  any  way." 

But  I  told  liim  finnly,  I  was  on  a  tower  of  Righ 
iind  though  I  expected  and   lotti^d  on  siiffcrin'  and' 
hcin'  peraeciited  as  a  P.  A.,  I  would  not  sulTer  as  the 
foolish  ones  do;  I  would  not,  for  nothiii',  go  into  a 
job  1  dreaded  worse  than  makin'  soap,  or  bileia' 
Bui,  says  I,  "  I  will  set  here  and  wait  for  you." 

So  he  set  oS  to  be  took,  feelin'  awfal  neat,  uud 
payin'  to  mu  the  Inst  thing,  what  a  crackin'  handsome 
picture  he  was  a  j,'oia'  tu  uioke. 

Tliat  man  is  aa  vain  as  a  pea-hen !  I  sot  right 
there  peaceful  and  considerable  composed,  though  it 
give  me  soiemn  feelins  to  watch  the  crowd  a  paaGiR' 
by  all  the  lime,  no  two  alike,  always  a  movin'  un, 
never  a  stoppin'.  They  seemed  like  the  waves  of 
river  that  was  surgin'  right  on  towards  a  eoa  wboi 
name  is  Eternity;  oh,  how  they  kep'  a  raovin'  on! 
Liberals  from  Liberia,  Tnoicke  from  Tnnie,  Saod 
wicbes  from  Sandwich,  Oranges  from  Orange,  Tar- 
keys  from  Tnrkey  and  Polea  from  Poland;  white 
men,  and  yoller  men,  and  black  men,  and  red  men, 
and  brown  men.  Oh  !  what  a  sight  It  was  to  see  the 
•ndlMs  WMVf>  and   rii»b   a  seltiii'  on  and  on  forevM>. 


it 

4 


JONATHAN  BEANffEB  EX-WIFB. 


458 


I 


And  as  1  see  'em, — tliougli  Id  body  I  was  a  ecttiii' 
there — I  too  w-aa  one  of  'em  a  beiii'  carried  on,  and 
floatin'  toward  the  ocian.  I  seemed  to  be  kinder 
dizz;,  "a  ridin',"  aB  cliildern  say  when  they  set  ou 
&  bridge  and  watch  the  current  sweep  by  ;  I  was  one 
of  the  waves,  and  the  river  was  a  ronnin'  swift. 

I  hadn't  allegoried  (to  myself}  more  than  two  or 
three  tninatea,  probable,  when  I  see  a  form  I  knew, 
Jonathan  Beans'es  ex-wife  by  name,  and  a  vegelable 
widow  by  trade.  I  rose  right  up  and  catched  holt  nf 
her  pin  hack,  and  says  I,  "  JonBthan  Beans'es  ex-wife, 
how  do  yon  do ) "  she  turned  ronnd. 

"Why  Josiah  Allen's  wife  1  ia  it  you  I"     And  we 
■hook  hands,  and  kissed  each  other,  (tliongh  I  don't 
make  a  practice  of  it.)     And   then  I  told  her  that 
Josiah  bad  gone  to  be  took,  and  I  was  a  waitin'  for    | 
him,  and  she  sot  right  down  by  me,  consin  Bean  did.    i 
Perhaps  yon  will  notice  that  I  sny  Bean,  and  not  ex-    ' 
Bean,  as  formally ;   she  is   livin'  with  her  husband 
aguin,  so  slie  told  me  the  lirst  thing.     Bean  has  come 
back,  and  tbcy  are  keepin'  a  hen  dairy  in  Rhode 
Island;  I  asked  her  if  the  hens  didn't  bother  her  a 
fallin'  off  in  the  water,  and  she  s!iid  they  didn't; 
and  I  tuld  her  yon  couldn't  always  tell  by  the  looks  < 
of  a  map  how  tliin>;s  really  was.     Then   we  talked   , 
a  good  deal  about  the  Sentinnl,  and  then  I  in()uirt'd   I 
ftbont  Mies  Astor  and  the  boys;  and  then  we  epoke  i 
about  Alexander,  and  I   told  her   I   felt  awful  cut  i 
down  when  I  hccrd  he  wup  ^<ine;  and  then  we  talked 
IS 
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about  Alexander'^  Widder,  and  we  felt  glad  to  (hiiik 
that  it  wasn't  likely  elie  would  ever  ho  put  to  it  fur^ 
lUia^  to  eiit  or  wear,  and  bad  a  comfortable  lioaee  t 
live  ill,  "  most  a  new  one,"  Miss  Bean  said. 

I  told  ber  I  was  g1nd  the  bad  a  boitso  that  n-oaldn'^ 
want  sliinglin'  ri^liC  awav  ;  it  ie  hard  enough  to  be  t 
Widdei'  without  bein'  leaked  down  on. 

And  tben  wu  meandered  off  into  other  friends  in 
tbe  vilbige,  and  I  asked  lier  if  Victoria  had  beoa 
CQttiii'  up  and  behavin'? 

She  said,   she  gncBeed   my  adx-ice  bad  quieted  1ier4 
down.     She  haJn't  heerd  uf  bcr  actiii'   for  quite  ft 
apell.    I  felt  noble  when  she  told  nie  this,  bnt  her  very 
next  wurds  made  mo  feel  dlHerent;  I  didn't  feel  i 
good  as  I  did.    S^ya  she :    "  Beechcr  has  been  talked  j 
about  some  sense  jon  was  to  the  villa;;e.'' 

Siysl  in  a  almost  dry  tone,  "I  have  heerd  his  nnmoj 
iaentio[ied  once  or  twice  diirin'  the  past  few  years." 

"  I  l)eliuvu  be  is  guilty,"  says  elio  with  a  radiant  lookj 

"  Well  /  don't,"  says  I  almost  wariuiy.  "  I  (lun'l 
believe  it  no  raore  than  I  believe  my  pardner  is  I 
dnimedary."  And  says  1  fiiinly,  "I  will  como  out 
still  plainer ;  I  don't  believe  it  no  more  than  I  believe 
Joiiah  Allen  is  an  ostrid;;e." 

"Oh!"  saya  she  wilh  a  still  more  delighted  and 
lively  mean,  "  I  never  see  anybody  talked  nbont  qtiitqj 
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lores  to  Bee  niectin'  tioiisc  folks  broiiglit  low ;  lovee  it 
dearly.  "Jest  think,"  Bays  she  willi  tliat  proud  and 
raptnoiis  look  on  lier,  "  liow  liigli  lie  lias  stood  up  oa 
a  iimetin'  house,  and  how  lio  has  been  run  don^n  it." 

But  I  interrupted  of  her  by  nskin'  her  this  connn- 
drnm,  in  about  as  cold  a  tone  as  they  make. 

"  Miss  Bean,  ^vhicll  would  be  apt  to  have  the  big- 
gest, blackest  shadder  at  its  feet ;  s  mullien  stalk,  or  a 
meetin'  house  ? " 

"Why,  a  meetin'  house,  of  conrse,"  says  she. 

"Weil,"  says  I,  "  that  is  reasonable.  I  didn't  know,", 
says  I  in  ft  very  dry  tone,  "  bot  you  would  expect  to  I 
sec  a  shadder  as  black  and  heavy  as  a  meetin'  honae  ' 
ehaddcr,  a  ta^gin'  along  after  a  mullien  stalk.  But  it 
wouldn't  be  reasonable;  the  cloud  of  detraction  and 
envy  and  malice  that  follers  on  at  the  feet  of  folks  is 
generally  proportioned  to  their  size."  Says  I, "  Jona- 
than Beans'es  wife,  you  are  not  a  runnin'  at  Henry, 
you  are  runnin'  at  Heligion." 

Snys  I,  "  If  Christianity  can  stand  ag'inst  persecu- 
tion and  martyrdom,  if  it  is  Btcongerlbnn  death  and  the 
grave,  do  you  e'pose  Jonathan  Beana'es  wife,  and  the 
hull  Nothingarian  church  iaiigoin'  to  overthrow  itt" 

Says  I,  "Eighteen  hundred  years  ago  the  unbe- 
lievers thought  they  had  hurt  it  all  it  could  be;  they 
thought  they  had  cruciiied  it,  buned  it  np,  and  rolled 
a  etnn  ng'inst  it;  but  it  was  mightier  than  death  and 
the  grave,  it  rose  up  triumphant.  And  the  fires  of 
tnartyrdom  in  which  they  have  tried  to  destroy  tt  i 
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ever  eenae,  hae  ouly  burnt  awaj  tlie  ehuff;  Uie  piml 
seed  has  renmtned,  and  tbe  wavea  of  pursecutioa  in 
wlich  time  and  again  tlji^j-  hare  tried   to  drownd  it, 
has  onlj-   Bcattered   the  eeod  abroiid  throughout  the 
wurld,  wafted  it  to  kinder  sliores  :  friendlier  aoila,  inJ 
which  it  has  multiplied  aud  blossomed  a  thonwndi 
fold  more  gloriously.     And,"  savs  I,  "  the  w«ve  of 
infidelity  that  is  sweepin'  over  it  now,  will  only  sweep 
away  the  dross,  the  old  dry  chaff  of  dead  creeds,  super- 
EtitioDs,  and  bigotry — ^it  can  no  more  harm  religion  I 
than  yon  can    scatter  dnet  on  the  floor  of  heaven."  1 

"  Well,"  says  she,  "Sam  Snyder'sea  wife,  she  that  I 
was  Cassandra  Dean  is  n  waiiin'  for  me  and  I  muet  I 
go."  She  looked  uneasy,  and  ehe  told  me  abe  won)d  j 
see  me  the  next  day,  aud  started  oS. 

And  I  sot  there  and  waited  for  Josiah,  and  when  | 
he  did  come  I  see  he  was  wore  almost  completely  out,  I 
and  his  mean  looked  as  bad  as  I  ever  see  a  mean  look. 
He  didn't  seem  to  want  to  talk,  but  I  wonld  make  1 
him  tell  the  partipuliir^,  and  tiunlly  he  up  and  told  I 
'em.  He  said  he  ^ot  into  the  wrong  buildin' — one  J 
that  had  pictures  to  show  off,  but  didn^t  take  '«m.  ' 
Bnt  a  clever  lookin'  feller  showed  him  the  way  to  po  I 
to  be  took,  way  aerost  Agriculthirul  Avenue,  and  ho 
got  into  the  wrong  house  there,  got  into  JudgraJ 
Hall,  right  where  tlicy  was  a  jndgin'.  He  said  be  1 
never  felt  so  mortifioil  in  his  life. 

*'  I  should  think  OS  much,"  says  I. 

But  hp  looked  still  more  deprested,  und  says  hs : 
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**  VVuree  is  to  coiue,  Sainantlm."  I  see  by  liis  luokfi 
he  liad  Lad  a  tegas  time.  I  see  he  was  completely 
mietrung,  and  it  waa  my  duty  to  try  to  string  him  up 
with  kindness  and  sympatliy,  and  bo  Bays  I  almost 
tenderly,   "  Tell  your  pardner  al!  ahout  it  Josiah." 

"  I  hate  too,"  soys  he. 

Says  I  firmly,   "  Josialt,  yon  must." 

"  Well,"  says  he.  "  I  got  iato  another  wrong  room, 
where  some  wimmen  was  a  kinder  dressin'  'em," 

"  Josiah  Allen !  "  says  I  sternly. 

"  Well,  who  under  the  sun  would  have  been  a  look- 
in'  out  for  any  such  thing.    Who  would  think,"  says  j 
be  with  a  deeply  injured  air,  "  that  wimmen  wotild  go  I 
11  pruncin'  olF  so  fur  from  buiae  before  they  got  their 
dresses  hooked  up,  or  anything." 

I  knew  there  was  a  i-oum  there  a  pnrpoae  for  ladies 
to  go  and  fix  up  in,  and  I  says  more  mildly — for  his 
mean  most  skairt  me — "  I  pereume  Ihcre  waa  no  harm 
done  Josiah,  only  must  probable  yon  skairt  'em." 

"  Sknirt  'em  ! "  aaya  be.  "  I  should  think  so;  they 
yelled  like  lunys," 

"  And  what  did  you  «ij  t "  says  L 

"1  told  'em,"  says  he,  "  I  wanted  to  be  took." 

"  And  what  did  Ihey  say  ? "  says  I,  for  he  would  keep   , 
a  rttoppin'  in  the  particnlars.  i 

"Obi  they  yelled  louder  than  ever;  they  seemed  ■ 
lo  think  I  was  crazy,  and  a  policeman  come  - 

"  And  what  did  you  tell  him  ? "  says  I. 

**Whiit  co^Ud  I   teli   himi"  he  snapped  oni.     Of  j 
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cottne  I  told  him  I  wanted  to  be  took,  and  he  said 
take  me,  and  be  did,"  says  Josiah  sadlj*.     Again  the 
particulars  stopped,  and  again  I  urged  him.      And 
eaya  be;     "  Coiuiii"  out  of  tijai  i-utun.  uml   i.Iciwl  iLh 
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steps  BO  awful  eoddeu,  got  my  head  kinder  tnrned 
round,  and  instead  of  goin'  into  the  picture  room,  T 
went  tbe  wrong  way  and  got*lnto  the  Japnn  bouse." 

"Did  you  make  any  move  towai'ds  gittin'  me  « 
Japaiied  dust  pun?"  I  interrupted  of  liim. 

"No,  I  d'idnHl  Isbould  think  I  see  trouble  enoagb, 
without  hig^in'  round  dust  pans.  I  tolU  tliem  I 
wanted  to  be  took,  and  they  didn't  understand  me, 
and  I  come  right  ont  and  offered  a  buy  I  aee  tbers, 
five  cenu  to  git  me  beaded  right,  and  be  did  it,' 
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JoBiali  stopped  here,  ae  if  lie  wasn't  goiu'  to  speak  an- 
other word.    But  says  I,  "Josiub  AUcn  was  jou  took )  '* 

"  Yea  I  woji"  ho  snapped  out. 

"  Lemme  see  the  piu-ture,"  saje  1  lirmly. 

He  hung  off,  and  tried  ti>  talk  with  me  on  religion,  I 
but  I  stood  firm,  and  sajs  I,  "  You  wasa  lottiu'  on  a  | 
handsome  picture,  Josiah  Allen." 

"  Throw  that  in  uij  face  will  you,  what  it  I  wat. 
I'd  like  to  know  if  yon  expect  a  innn  to  have  a  htind- 
some  dressy  expression,  af ler  he  has  traipsed  all  over 
Fennsylvany,  and  been  losl.nnd  inortifiod.aiid  lie![>ed 
round  by  policeman,  and  yelled  at  by  wiimncn.  And  i 
the  tnan  tuld  me  after  I  sot  down,  to  look  nt  a  certnin  I 
knot-hole,  and  git  up  a  brilliant  happy  expression,  and 
git  iiiEpired  and  animated.  I  did  try  to,  but  the  man 
told  mo  such  a  gloomy  expression  wouldn't  do  no 
how,  and  faya  lie,  "my  kind  friend,  yon  ninst  look 
happier;  think  of  the  beautiful  walk  yon  had  aromin' 
here ;  tiiink  of  the  happy  scenes  you  passed  through." 
"  I  did  think  of  'em,"  says  Joeiah,  "  and  you  can  aee 
'or  yourselves  jest  how  it  looks." 

It  truly  went  ahead  of  anything  I  ever  see  for 
mcachinncEs,  and  wretchedness.  Bnt  I  wouldn't  say 
a  word  to  add  to  his  gloom,  I  only  says  in  a  wamin' 
way,  "You  had  better  keep  by  your  pardner  after 
rbia  Josiiih  Allen."  And  I  added  as  I  heerd  tlie  lionr 
a  Btrikin'  fmm  the  great  clock  on  Machinery  Hull, 
"  It  U  time  for  qs  to  go  home."     And  we  went. 
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THE  next  momiD'  we  went  to  the  grounds  early 
nnd  walked  along  the  broad,  beautiful  path  (tbougli 
very  warm)  and  anon,  we  see  through  the  tall,  iioble 
trees  on  the  nigh  side  of  us,  beautiful  HortiGultural 
Hall  a  risin'  up  lookin'  considerable  like  some  splen- 
did foreign  pictures  I -had  seen  of  Morocco  (not  Mor- 
occo shoea,  but  jography  Morocco) ;  and  there  I  wi* 
calmly  walkin'  along  admirin'  the  gorgeous,  and  stately 
bnt  delicate  and  almost  dream-like  beanty  of  the  etmo., 
tore,  when  all  of  a  sudden  1  see  a  peaceable  lookia' 
old  lady  a  comin'  along  with  her  hair  braided  op  in' 
one  long  braid,  and  her  drcsa  cut  night-gown  fashion  ^ 
she  looked  cool  and  comfortable  and  was  inindin'berl 
own  basiness,  and  carryin'  a  maberell;  and  in  herj 
other  hand  she  had  some  thiugE  dune  up  in  a  paper. 
She  was  from  some  of  the  old  countries  I  knew  bjrj 
her  dress  and  her  curions  looks — her  eyes  bein'  sot 
•on  o'  biasin',  and  her  complexion  vru  too  yeller  foi 
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health — eLe  wuaii't  well ;  she  eat  tea-groand<i  I  I 
ilie  minute  1  looked  at  hej*;  nothiu'  will  give  the  com- 1 
plexion  that  saft'roiiy  }-eller  look  that  tea-grounds  will.  T 
And  juist  HK  she  got  most  up  to  us  three  young  foUersI 
begun  to  uu|x>so  upon  her.  They  waen't  men,  and  I 
they  wsBii't  childern;  they  waa  passin'  through  tlieJ 
land  of  t-onwitednesB,  feehle  wliiskere,  and  Iiair-oil. 
And  tiicte  ehe  was,  hebavin'  bereelf  like  a  pcrffi-tl 


lady,  and  tbem  three  heullliy  \  uuiig  AmeriL-au  fellei 
II  laugliiti'  and  a  Kcortin'  aud  a  pokJu'  fiin  at  her — s^ 
pintin'  at  her  hiiirand  her  dress,  and  her  ehoes,  which 
Maa  wooden — bat  none  of  their  busmees  nor  mine  if 
tliey  was;  finally  oue  uf  them  took  boll  of  her  long 
braid  sud  give  ii  a  vank,  and  called  her  "  John"  ; 
-       18« 


ebe,  a  tryiti'  to  eave  bereelf ,  dropped  her  paper  sod  it'^ 
boBt  open  and  all  tlie  tLia^s  io  it  scattered  oat  OD  the 
groaod.  A&  &he  etooped  down  in  a  patient  waj  and 
went  to  pickin'  'em  up,  I  jest  advised  tliem  jonng 
fuilere  for  tlielr  good.  I  had  Wen  told  tli^t  day  that 
tlie  foreigners  bad  moiit  all  of  'em  liad  to  change  their 
iiwu  costume  for  onrn,  tlie  Americana  made  snch  fun 
of  'em ;  it  mortilied  nie  dretfnl  to  hare  my  own  folks 
eliow  eiich  awful  bad  mauners :  and  says  I : 

"  I  would  be  asbatoed  of  myself  if  I  was  in  joor 
places;  are  you  aucb  conuuiU'd  fuola  ita  lo  think  oar  _ 
dress  is  the  dress  of  the  world,  and  onr  ways  all  thu 
waya  there  is  under  the  son  '(     Although  yon  probi 
ble  don't  know  it,  you  are  only  a  very  small  part  oQ 
the  world — a  very  little  and  mean  part,     ToU  wotddj 
do  well  to  learn  a  litllo  Japan  gentleness,  and  GOma 
Turkey  politeness,"  and  says  I,  warmly,  as  I   looket 
at  their  pert  impudont  faces,  and  then  at  her  patiehd 
form — "  Poles  could  learn  you  »  good  deal,  and  theg 
would  to,  if  I  had  my  way."    They  started  off  looldll^ 
kinder  meachin',  and  I  laid  to  and  helped  lier  pick  u 
her  things;  nnd  T  told  her  she  must  overlook  it  )n| 
coots  ;  says  I,  "most  Americans  wunid  be  nahamed  o 
them,  as  they  ort  to  be  of  themselves." 

But  Josiah  hunched  me,  and  whiKpereJ  :    "  Bo  yovi 
a  goin'  to  stand  all  day  a  tnlkin'  to  that  man  1 " 

"  Man"  says  I,  in  witherin'  tones. 

"  Tc8,  it  is  ft  Cliinnman,  and  do  come  along." 

Says  1,  "  Josiali  Allen,  it  U  a  piiy  if  I  oau't  har* 
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tlio  privilege  of  speakiu'  to  a  likely  woDiao,  afflicted 
with  ganders,  withuiil  your  up  and  calUii'  her  a  mau." 

lie  argued  back  that  it  n-aa  a  man,  but  I  wouldn't 
nmltiply  any  more  words  with  him,  and  we  went  on 
by  the  broad  lawn,  or  so  they  called  it— though  I  told 
Josial  it  looked  more  like  vulvet  tliaii  it  did  like  any 
lawn  1  ever  see.     It  looked  jest  like  rlie  green  velvet 
I  Iiiid  u  buunct  made  out  of  when  1  was  a  girl ;  fresh, 
and  ;;reeii,  and  soft,  iind  brigiit.     And  there  was  hun-  ^^M 
druds  gt'  ihe  iiiuet  goigcoiie  and  brilliant  flower  beda^^H 
6ciittci-ed  over  it,  and  ornamental  vagee  ninnin' over^^H 
with  finceaud  flowers,  and  ei'ergreeuii  of  all  sorts ;  ^^^H 
but  I  can't  describe  it  and  woiU  try.                             ^^H 

I  said  before,  Ihat   Iloiticiiltiiral  Hall   wa6  dream-   ^^^ 
like  in   its  beaiily,  but  us   I  gut  nearer  to  it  I  see             1 

my  mistako;  it  was  fur  handsomer.    I  couldn't  Lave  ■ 

drempt  out  stich    a  exqnisitely  lovely  buildin'  if  I^^H 
had  gone  to  sleep  a  purpose ;  and  &o  I  told  Joaiab,  u^^^H 
wo  went  up  the  bro.id  blue  raiirble  steps,  past  great 
century  plants  and  oranges  with  oranges  on  'em,  up 
into  a  lofty  place  filled  with  folks,  and  flights  of  the 
niwst   elegant  steps  on    each   aide,  and    tall   pillow* 
Btandin'  up  at  the  foot  of  'em,  with  clnaters  of  lamps 
on  top,  and  folks  a  goin'  up  and  down  on  'em — the 
stairs  I  mean.     Goin'  riglit  in  out  of  the  blazin'  sun- 
ehinu,  it  seemed  to  me  as  if  I  never  did  sec  coolness  so 
cool,  and  greenness  so  green,  and  shade  so  tincummon 
shady  beiore.    Never  did  I  see  such  noble  and  almost            J 
foamin'  lookiu'  groen  leaves  of  all  kiode  and  tbipN^^^H| 
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from   the  size  of  &  pasly  leaf,  to  Iheiii  big  euough  to 
make  my  Jusiali  a  pair  of  pantaloouB  and  a  overcoat. 

The  floor  was  eort  o'  openwork,  willi  plain  etrtpea 
raouiii'  down  tliroitgli  it,  euiitliiii^  as  I  knit  etockiaa  ■ 
when  I  want  'em  to  look  uncommon  well.     But  oh  1 1 
bow  lovely  it  did  look  to  me,  as  I  glanced  down  as  fur* 
as  I  could  see  ahea^l  of  nic,  to  see  clear  from  the  floor 
to  away  up  overhead,  the  beautiful  green  branches  b 
spreudin'  out,  and  the  lovely  poaeye,  and  over  'era  and  i 
amongst  'em  great  bunches  of  lamps  a  hangio'  that  I 
looked  like  drops  of  light  as  the  suu  shoTie  through  i 
'em,  and  stars  und  ornaments  of  all  kiuda,  a  gUeteniu' 
up  there  on  the  lofty  ceilin* ;  and  down  below  there  I 
was  white  marble  statutes  a  gleatuiu'  and  fountains  a  I 
guehiu'  out. 

Thei'e  was  one  foimtain  that  I  look  to  dretfnUy.    A  1 
tioblebig  vase  bound  with  acanthus  leaves,  was  a  eboot- 
in'  up  water,  clear  as  a  crystal,  and  at  the  foot  of  it 
on  some  rock  work,  sot  three  handeooic  childvm  jest 
ready  to  plunge  down  into  the  cool,  wet  water;  one 
of  'em   was  blowiu'  a  sbell,  he   felt  so  awful   aeaX. 
There  was  lots  of  fountains  in  the  Hall  but  none  so  j 
uncommon  handsome  as  this ;  and  that  noble  fountain  1 
was  the  work  of  a  woman ;  and  as  I  looked  at  it,  I 
thought  I  should  be  proud  and  happy  to  take  h«r  bj 
the  hand  and  aay : 

Miss  Foley,  I  too  am  a  woman,  I  am  proud  to  | 
sympathize  with  yon." 

A  good  1i>okin'  wmnan,  dressed  up  slick,  with  •  littla 
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book  aud  pencil itihei  liftiid  spt^ke  up  &nd  aaya  ton 

"  It  is  wonderfal,  baint  it ! " 

SayB  I,  "  "Wonderful  baint  no  name  for  it." 

"Tbal'eBo;"  enys  elie,  siid  added,  "havejoufl 
tbo  pliantum  leave  i"  or  suntliin'  like  tliat. 

Says  I,  firmly,  "  There  liaitit  been  no  pbaotom  here  1 
appearin'  to  lue,  and  how  could  I  see  it  leave  t "  Then 
thtrikiu'  of  ray  vow,  and  likin'  her  looks  firBt-r»te,  I 
says  in  aenconrogin'  tone,  '*  There  has  eoiucbody  been 
a  tryiu'  to  fool  jou  uioni,  there  baint  no  siich  things 
as  gboste  and  phantom'see.  Ghosts  aod  ptiantoine  arc 
made  of  moonshine,  and  fear  and  fancy  are  the  toak-  ] 
era  of 'em."  ' 

She  took  up  her  parasol — a  pnle  blue  one  sU  cov- 
ered with  white  lace —  and  pinted  right  up  at  a  glass 
case,  and  says  she : 

"  Phantom  loaves  I  mean,  yon  can  see  them." 

"  Oh !"  says  I,  "  I  thought  you  meant  a  ghost." 
They  was  handsome  ;  looked  as  while  and  dehcate  as  j 
the  frost-work  on  our  winders    in  December. 

It  wasn't  probable  morc'n  half  an  hour  after  this 
that  my  pride  had  a  fall.  Truly,  when  we  seem  to 
be  a  etandin'  up  the  etraighteet,  totttin'  may  come 
onto  us,  and  sudden  crumplin'  of  the  spiritual  knees. 
There  I  bad  been  aboastin'in  my  proud  philosophical  ] 
epirit  that  there  was  no  such  things  aa  phantoms,  and 
lo,  and  behold  I  within  ihirty-one  minutes  time,  I 
thought  I  see  a  f^hogt  appearin'  to  mo;  I  was  sk&irt, 


and  awe-Btrickei 
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on'l   was,  Josiab  1 
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me  to  gu  into  some  of  tlio  dillcreiit  hot-IioUEea  in  thv 
biiildiii',  and  I  bad  told  liiiu  linnlj',  ttiat  bem'  very  ' 
fleshy  and  warm -blooded,  I  waa  satisfied  and  more'a 
eatisfied  with  the  beat  of  tbe  place  I  was  in ;  but  if  Ke 
wasn't — beiti'  thiiiucr  iu  flesh,  if  bo  felt  cliilly,  be 
could  go  and  1  would  meet  him  iu  a  certain  pitice.  So 
lie  went  on,  and  I  meuudered  back  into  the  MaiuJ 
Hall.  And  there  I  stood  ft  lookiii'  jieacef  iilly  up  intc 
the  boughs  of  a  Injy  liubber  tree,  aud  thinhia'  pon^ 
dvely  to  myself  what  fooU  anybody  was  to  think  tliid 
robber-boots  and  sbooa  grew  right  out  of  the  ti-ec,  forJ 
tbey  didn't — no  such  thing;  tiiey  had  green  leaves  Ukan 
any  tree — ^"hen  all  of  a  sudden  I  heerd  theee  words :  I 

"OhDoodle!  Doodle!  if  you  wasalivejlshoaldlt't 
be  in  this  perdiokernient !" 

If  I  had  had  some  ben's  feathers  by  me,  1  eboold 
have  burnt  a  few,  or  if  I  had  bad  a  loa-unp  of  WHUr  X 
filionld  have  tbrowcd  some  in  my  face,  to  keep  mJ 
from  fiiintin'  away.  But  not  hnvin'  none  of  Ihei 
GOnvLnienceii  hy  me,  I  see  1  nitibt  make  a  puwerftll 
jHbrt,  and  try  to  control  myself  down ;  and  jest  m  1 

IK  mukin'  this  effort,  tbcec  words  come  again t 
>a1most  rigid  ear: 

"Oh  Doodle  1  Doodle  1  yon  never  would  have  stood 
by,  and  eecri  your  relict  smashed  to  pieces  right  bofure 
your  dear  linement." 

And  as  I  heerd  these  words  I  ace  hor  appearin'  t 
me.     I  Bee  the  Widder  Doodle,  emergin'  from  I 
crushin'  crowd,  and  advgocin'  onto  me  like »p 
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6aj-a  I  to  myself,  "  Be  you  a  gliost  or  be  jou  a  plian- 
torn*  Are  you  a  forc-r\inner,  Widder?"  saya  I, 
"  yon  be  a  fore-ranper,  I  know  yon  be,"  for  even  as 
I  looked  I  eee  behind  ber  ibe  form  of  Solomon  Cy- 
pher advaiiein'  6!i>wly  on,  and  appearin'  to  me  too.    I 
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Says  she,  '^  Samantha,  I  am  married ;  I  am  on  mj 
tower." 

Says  I  in  faint  axents,  "  Who  to  ? " 

"  Solomon  Cypher,"  says  she. 

Again  I  thought  almost  wildly  of  burnt  feathers, 
for  it  seemed  so  fearfully  curious  to  think  she  should 
be  a  double  and  twisted  ort,  as  you  may  say ;  should 
be  a  ort  by  name,  after  bein'  one  by  nater  all  her 
days.  But  again  the  thought  come  to  me,  that  I  had 
no  conveniences  for  faintin'  away,  and  I  must  be 
calm,  so  says  I,  "Married  to  Solomon  Cypher!" 

And  then  it  all  come  back  to  ine — their  talk  the 
day  he  come  to  borry  my  clothes  for  the  mourners ; 
her  visits  to  his  housekeeper  sense ;  and  his  strange 
and  almost  foolish  errants  to  our  house  from  day  to 
day  ;  but  I  didn't  speak  my  thoughts,  I  only  said : 

"  Widder  Doodle,  what  ever  put  it  into  your  head 
to  marry  again  ?  " 

Well,  she  said  she  had  kinder  got  into  the  habit  of 
marrvin',  and  it  seemed  some  like  a  second  nater  to 
her — and  she  thought  Solomon  had  some  of  Doodle'ses 
linement — so  she  thought  she  would  marry  him.  She 
said  he  offered  himself  in  a  dretful  handsome  style; 
she  said  the  childern  of  the  Abbey,  or  Thadeus  of 
Warsaw  couldn't  done  it  up  in  any  more  foamin' 
and  romantic  way ;  she  said  he  was  a  bringin'  her 
home  in  his  wagon  from  a  visit  I  remembered  her 
makin'  to  his  housekeeper. 

"  Three  weeks  after  his  wife's  death ! "  says  I. 
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"  Yet"  eaje  eIic,  "  k^olonion  eaid  tlie  corpse  wouldu't 
be  DO  deader  tban  ebe  was  then,  if  he  waited  three  , 
moDtbB,  as  some  luen  did."  Says  ebe,  "  Tlie  way  oi 
waa,  I  was  a  praisin'  np  bis  boi'se  and  vagoo — a  new 
double  wagon  with  a  spring  soat— when  all  of  a  Buddea 
he  6poke  out  in  a  real  ardent  and  lover  like  tune: 
'  Widder  Doodle,  if  you  will  bo  my  bride,  ilie  wagon 
is  yOTim,  and  the  itiarea.'  Says  be, '  Widder,  I  throw 
myself  outo  your  feet,  and  1  throw  tlie  wagon  and 
mftreB  onto  'em;  and  with  tliem  and  me,  I  throw 
eighty-five  aci-cs  of  good  land,  fourteen  cowe,  five 
calves,  four  three  yenr  olds  and  a  yearlln',  a  dwellin' 
honee,  a  good  lioi'se  bam,  and  myself.  I  throw  'em 
all  onto  your  feet,  and  there  we  lay  on  'em.' 

"He  waited  for  me  to  anan-er  and  it  dustrated  me  so 
thatleayB:  'Oh  Doodle!  Doodle!  if  you  was  alive 
yon  would  tell  me  what  to  do,  to  do  right.'"  "  And 
that,"  says  ebe,  "  seemed  to  mad  him ;  be  looked  black 
and  bard  as  a  stove  pipe,  his  forward  all  wrinkled  up, 
and  he  yelled  out  that  he  didn't  want  to  hear  nothin* 
abont  no  Doodle  nor  he  wouldn't  neitlier."  Says  she 
"  He  hollered  it  up  so,  and  looked  so  threatnin'  that  I 
took  out  my  snuff  handkercliief  and  cried  onto  it,  and 
he  said  he'd  overlook  Doodle  for  once,  and  tiien  he 
said  again  in  a  kind  of  a  solemn  and  wamin'waj:  | 
'  Widder  I  am  ft  layin'  on  your  feet,  and  my  property, 
my  land,  my  live  etock,  my  houeen,  and  my  housea 


fltnff,  are  all  a  layin'  < 


;  make  up  your  miad,  and 


at  once,  for  if  yon  don't  consent  I  have  got  other 
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viewB  sbead  oo  me,  wliicli  must  be  Been  to  at  once, 
and  iDstautlj.  Timo  is  liaslcnio',  and  tUc  world  la 
foil  of  willin'  %viinmcn,  Widdcr,  what  do  you  aayV 

"  And  tlicn,'-  says  slie,  "  I  kinder  consented,  and  lie 
eaid  we'd  bo  married  nnd  bc'd  turn  off  liis  birod  girl, 
and  I  could  go  riglit  there  and  do  the  house-work, 
and  help  him  what  I  could  out  doors,  and  tend  to  the 
milk  of  fourteen  cows,  and  be  perfectly  happy.  He 
thought,"  says  she,  "us  ho  was  hurried  with  hia  Bom- 
mcr's  xvork,  wc  had  better  be  inariicd  ou  Sunday,  bo*s 
not  to  break  into  t!io  week's  work;  so  wo  was." 

Saya  I,  "  Be  you  perfectly  happy,  IVidderi " 

When  I  fiskcd  her  this  in  synipathizin  tonee,  sh^ 
took  licr  sniiH  handkerchief  nglit  out,  and  bust  OQl  i 
cryin'  onto  it,  and  said  she  wasn't. 

"Docs  Solomon  misuse  you  J  Does  he  make  yoo 
work  too  bard  I " 

"Tea,"  says  she,  "I  have  to  work  hard,  but  I 
haint  my  worse  trouble."     And  she  sithcd  bitterly. 

"Does  be  act  h;uUy  and  dominecrin'  and  look 
down  on  you,  as  if  you  wasn't  bis  eqnid  I " 

"  Tea,"  says  she,  "  but  I  expected  that,  I  OOOl 
stand  that  if  I  didn't  have  no  harder  affliction." 

Is  he  a  poor  provider,  does  he  begreech  you  thin^f  "^ 

Says  ahe,  "  He  is  a  poor  provider,  aud  be  begrceobea 
things  to  me,  but  that  haint  my  worse  trial ;  lio  v 
let  me  talk  about  Doodle.  And  what  is  life  worth  b 
me  if  I  can't  speak  of  that  dear  man  t "  Say>  ilW)  **■ 
can't  never  forget  that  dear  Doodle,  never  I " 


BRIDE  AND  WIDDEB. 


4T1 


» 


"  Well,"  ea^'s  I,  *■  You  ort  to  liavc  Uiouglit  of  tlut 
before  yon  promised  Solomon  Cypher  Lis  bride  yon 
would  be;"  enya  I,  "mourniu'  for  Doodle  was  jest 
aa  liouorablo  ns  aoytliiiig  coiild  bo;  I  never  blamed 
you  for  it,  I  stood  lirm.  But  a  woman  badn't  ort  to 
try  to  bo  n  mourner  for  ono  man,  nnd  a  bride  to 
aootliorman  At  tlio  same  limo;  it  baint  reasonable; 
let  *cin  be  folly  perewnded  in  tbeir  own  mind  vvLicb 
bneiness  would  be  tlio  most  bappyfyin'  and  profitable 
to  'cm,  and  tUco  go  nt  it  witb  s  williu'  bean,  and 
foller  it  Pp." 

Says  I,  "If  you  wanted  to  spend  yonr  days  ae  a 
monmer  you  ort  to  bave  done  it  aa  a  "Widdcr,  and 
not  as  a  bride,"  Save  I,  '■  Wbcn  a  Widder  woman  or 
a  Widder  man  embarks  in  a  new  sea  of  matrimony, 
they  ort  to  burn  tlio  sbip  bebiud  'em  tliat  they  sailed 
round  with  in  tliera  other  waters.  Tbey  hadn't  ort 
to  be  a  Eailiu'  round  in  both  of  ^em  to  once,  it  is 
anrcaeonahle ;  an^  it  is  gaulin'  to  man  or  woman." 

On  lookin'  at  her  closer  1  eoo  whnt  made  her  look 
■0  ctiriouB.  She  had  tried  to  drcaa  sort  a  bridcr,  and 
at  the  Baiiic  time  was  a  mournin'  a  lilllo  for  Doodle; 
she  said  she  wonldu't  have  Solomon  know  it,  and  git 
to  rarin'  roucid  for  uothin'  in  the  world  ;  she  put  on 
tlie  white  bobinct  lace  veil  to  please  him,  but  says 
alie,  '■  though  be  don't  mistrnst  it,  my  black  bead  col- 
lar and  jest  hulf  of  my  weddiu'  dress  means  Doodle." 
It  was  a  black  and  white  hwn,  with  big  even  checks; 
tai  iho  told  me  (in  strict  confidence)  that  she  hi^ 
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got  a  black  bombazine  pocket  to  her  dreee,  and  bad  q 
a  new  pair  of  bkck  elastic  garters.     Says  ehe,  *'  I  a 
forget  Doodle,  I  never  can  forget  tbat  dear  man." 

And  she  wont ;  I  know  she  never  will  pt  oti 
Doodls  in  the  world.     Everything  we  eee  put  her  h 
mindof  bim.     Butabont  this  time  Josiah  and  SoI<| 
mon  Cypher  joiDed   ns,  and  the  last  nanied  lold  l 
that  the  "Creation  Sear^-iiers"  Imd  all  come  on  thod 
before,  and  was  makin'  a  great  stir  id  the  vjllnj 
the  literary  and  scientific  world-    And  he  e»id  tbat  sa 
little  a  while  as  tbey  had  Imjch  here,  tbey  had  found 
fanlt  with  a.  great  many  things,  picinres  and  6t»tlitE 
and  the  like;  he  said  anybody  had  /fot  to  find  fatd 
and  not  seem  to  be  satisfied  with  anything,  in  order  ti 
be  looked  op  to.     Flo  said  it  was  a  trade  tbat,  well  fol- 
lered  np,  give  anybody  a  great  reputaiinn. 

"Tea,"  saya  Josiah,  "I  know  lots  of  folks  1 
have  got  monstrous  hig  repntations  for  wisdom  in  ji 
tbat  way." 

But  I  was  Bick  of  this  talk  and  was  glad  cnongh 
when  they  sot  off  for  somewhere  else.  But  hU  la«t 
words  to  me  was: 

"Josiah  Allen's  wife,  we  sliall  probable  be  heerd 
from  before  we  leave  the  village." 

"  Well,"  says  I,  "  I  am  willin' ; "  and  I  was.  It  oflver 
worries  mo  to  see  anybody  git  up  in  the  world ;  I  baint 
got  s  envious  hair  in  my  head — and  I  have  got  s  nobis 
bead  of  hair  for  one  of  my  age. 
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THE  next  mornin'  we  went  onto  flie  ground,  (Mr. 
FairmouDt's  farm,  wliere  the  Seutinal  etatidg)  in 
good  season.  I  told  Josiali  we  would  go  the  first  tbiug 
to  the  Arteinus  Gallery. 

"Artemas  who!  "  sajs  he.     "I  didn't  know  as  you 
knew  any  Arteinus  dowu  here." 

Says  I  with  dignity,  "  I  don't  know  ibegcutletnan's 
other  name  myself ;  they  call  him  Ait,  but  /  wont ;  I 
I  have  too  much  reepect  for  him  to  nick  name  that 
I  noble  man."  Says  I, "  When  any  man  takcssuch  [taina 
Iab  Ariemns  hus,  to  git  such  a  splendid  ussortntent  of 
Kpictnies  and  statutes  together  fur  my  pleafiiire,  and  the 
■  pleasure  ol'  the  Nation,  I  admire  and  respect  turn,  and 
I  feci  almost  affcctiounte  towards  him." 

Presently,  or  soon  after,  the  soft  grey  walls  of  (hat 
i  moat  niagcstic,  and  hoautifuh-st  of  houscn,  loomed  up 
\  before  us  as  we  passed  up  into  it  by  some  broad  noble 
I  Bteps  with  a  bronze  lioisc  on  each  side — lookin'  con- 
[  aiderable  iu  the  face  like  our  old  mare — only  higher 
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beaded  with  wings  to  'em.  I  told  Jueiali  tbat  if  a. 
(the  mare)  was  fixed  ofl  like  litem  witli  wings,  ^ 
sliouldn't  be  all  dav  a  goin'a  mile  or  two."  And  be 
eaid,  after  lookin'  close  and  tbonghtfully  at  tlie  *p«n, 
that  be  couldn't  tnkc  a  mite  of  comfort  a  ridia' 
'em,  tbe;  looked  so  curious.  So  we  went  on,  bj  t! 
and  two  as  big  female  Etatiites  aa  I  most  ever  bi 
with  their  minds  seeminly  rousted  up  and  o:ccited 
about  Eunthin'.  But  we  hadn't  much  inore'n  got  ia- 
side  the  door,  when  we  felt  curions  agnin,  both  on  ns, 
a  eeein'  George  Washington  ffl  ridiii'  up  to  beaven 
on  the  back  of  a  engle.  George  always  looks  good  to 
me,  but  I  never  see  him  look  heavier  tbau  be  did 
there ;  be  would  have  been  a  good  load  for  a  elepbsnt. 
Oh  what  a  time  tbat  eaglo  was  a  bavin' !  I  never  waa 
sorrier  for  a  fowl  in  my  hull  life. 

But  oh !  what  lovcl  v  furtua  and  faces  was  rouod  e 
on  every  side,  as  I  moved  on.  Grace,  and  beaa^ 
and  Bul)llmitj-,  and  tenderness,  and  softness  all  carvij 
out  of  liard  stnn  marble  for  my  delight ;  all  painted  o 
on  canvas  and  hung  up  fur  me  to  suiilc  upon  and  we< 
over — for  bean ty  always  afTecta  me  dretfully.  Old 
little  piece  of  heauiy  that  I  could  tiike  up  in  my  litnJ 
such  as  a  bit  of  moss,  or  a  sen  shell,  or  a  poser,  Id 
mide  mu  happy  for  over  half  a  day,  A  pussy  fflU 
bendiu'  down  to  t>eo  its  fuuo  iit  tliu  water,  has  refloc 
its  grace  and  pretty  looks  riijbt  Into  my  souL 
even  a  green  gruss  blade  in  tbo  spring  of  theyeerlJ 
had  power  to  cat  tbo  cluiiu  thai  bound  my  I 
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down  to  uuliappiness,  and  let  it  soarnp  nobi;,  clcitr 
Bway  from  Jonesvillc,  BeUey  Bobbet,  Widder  Doodle, 
and  all  other  cares  and  worrvmentB  of  life.  And 
Lnviii'  sucli  feelios  for  beauty,  siicb  n  dose  affection 
for  Iier  that  I  was  alwajrs  a  lookin'  for  her,  even  where 
I  knew  she  waen't  nor  never  vronid  be ;  jeet  imagine 
what  my  emotions  must  have  been  to  walk  right  into 
acres  and  acres  of  the  most  entrancin'  bennty  ;  miles 
and  miles  of  grace  and  loveliness  ;  dreams  of  immortal 
beauty  caught  by  nriist  souls  from  heaven  knows 
wliat  realm  of  wonder  and  glory,  all  wrongltt  out  la 
marble,  and  painted  on  canvas  for  me  to  wonder  at, 
and  adroiro  over,  and  almost  weep  npon. 

Tlie  tears  did  run  down  my  face  every  few  minutes 
all  through  that  Artemns  Gallerj ,  entirely  nnbeknown 
tome;  and  I  shouldn't  have  sensed  it  at  nil  if  I  had 
cried  out  lond,  for  I  was  perfectly  carried  away  from 
myself  for  the  time  bein'. 

Oh  what  beautiful  little  white  &tnn  childern  there 
was  before  mc,  in  every  beautiful  posture  thai  child- 
ern ever  got  into — a  liiughin'  and  a  cryin',  and  a 
fecdin'  hli'Us,  and  a  pickiu'  thorns  out  of  their  /eet 
and  a  hidin'  and  a  seekiuV  And  one  little  bit  of  a 
girl  baby  was  holditi'  a  bird  in  her  hand,  and  she  had 
bared  her  little  chest  on  one  Bide  itnd  was  Bgoeezin' 
up  the  flesh  lo  form  a  breast,  and  holdin'  up  the  bird 
to  nurse.  Tlie  roguish  looks  of  her  face  would  almost 
make  a  gnndstun  or  Zebniin  CoEIin  smile.     And  there 

s  one  gittiu'  ready  for  bed,  and  one  telliu'  his  prayet* 
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when  bs  didn't  want  to.  He  looked  ezactlj  i 
Tliomas  J.  did  ^vlien  I  married  bis  pa.  Be  liad  rw 
wild,  and  wouldn't  pray;  Td git  bim  all  knelt  duv 
and  he'd  say : 

I  If  onf  U7  me  down  10  »l«ep, 

I  wORl  praj  till:  Lord  nrj  *dii1  V>  k«e^ 

I  »OKt  (lie  befoTe  I  wak», 

I  K'onf  p»3'  tlie  Lord  in;  aoul  ia  tnk*. 

And  tvhen  be'd  eay  tbc  Lord's  prayLT,  he'd  m/<^ 
"  Lend  lis  iiitu  Tuuiptatioii,"  jest  as  loud  as  he 
vt'II,  and  cross  as  a  bear.  Jest  as  qnick  as  I  got  L 
civilized  down,  lic'd  tell  'ein  off  like  a  little  pastnl 
But  olit  how  cross  itnd  snrly  lie  did  louk  at  fin 
jest  for  all  the  world,  like  this  little  feller.  I  hiinclM 
Josiah  to  take  notice,  and  he  said  if  Thomsi^  J.  1 
been  sculjied  111  the  act,  it  couldn't  look  more  nattcn 

And  there  was  stich  lovely  female  wimmen  feoes,fl 
noeent  as  angels — ono  witli  a  veil  over  her  fa«; 
thitik  ou  it,  a  murblc  veil,  and  I  a  seeiu'  right  Ibroajflil 

But  lliere  was  some  ttulian  slntntee  tlint  instlnctir^ 
Igotbetiveen  and  Josiah,  luidpiit  my  fannp,  for  I  i 
that  he  hadu't  ort  to  see  'otn.  8omo  of  thu  tiind 
felt  that  he  was  too  good  to  look  at  'em,  and  soineJ 
the  time  I  felt  that  bu  wasn't  good  enough]  fon^ 
well  knew  when  I  aoxaa  tu  think  it  over,  that  hum 
niiter  wasn't  what  it  once  was,  in  Eden,  and  it  » 
innocence,  but  lock  of  tanocence  that  ailed  foUj 
But  whether  lie  w»s  too  good,  or  not  good  I 
and  I  couldn't  for  my  life  tell  which;  either  vkj^ 
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felt  it  waiQ't  no  place  fur  hiui;  bu  1  harried  liiin 
iliruugli  ou  a  pretty  good  jog. 

And  among  the  etatnlee  of  my  own  Xation,  was 
Aurora ;  it  seems  as  if  it  struck  me  aboot  as  bard  a 
blow  as  anj  of  'era.  To  see  that  beautiful  figger  oT 
Mornin'  risin'  right  up  sailin'  over  the  earth  with  her 
feet  on  nothin'j  her  arms  over  her  head  srHtienti'  llit- 
brightneee  of  day  down  in  roses  upon  the  earth, 
and  the  stars  and  the  shudders  uf  night  a  fallin'  away 
from  her;  it  was  as  beautiful  a  marble  thought,  as  1 
e\ei-  laid  eyes  on — or  I'd  think  so  till  I  eee  some 
illier  one,  and  then  I'd  think  Oiat  was  the  beaDti- 
t'ulufct.  There  was  Nydia  the  blind  girl  of  Pompeii! 
Wh  it  pain  nnd  helplessness  was  on  her  face,  and  what 
a  divine  patience  bom  of  enfferin'.  Wh.'it  a  cnuiile- 
nance  that  was !  And  then  there  was  two  little  Water 
Uiibtos  lajin'  in  a  sea  shell — I  don't  believe  there  was 
evi-r  any  cnnnincr  litlle  L-reeters  in  the  hull  world. 

And  havin'  such  feelins  for  her,  feelin'  so  sort  o' 
i[itiniate  with  her  and  Hamlet,  it  was  very  afFectin' 
tu  nio  to  SCO  Ophelia,  a  lookin'jest  as  I  have  h«erd 
Thomas  J.  read  about  her.  She  was  standin'  holdin* 
sonic  flowora  in  her  dress  with  one  hand,  and  with 
the  iither  hand  she  was  holdin'  out  a  posey  jest  as  if 
^he  was  a  sayin': 

"  There'*-  rosemary,  that's  for  rememherance ;  pray 

you    Kivv    remember,   and    there's  pansies  that'a  for 

thoughts."     She  was  dressed  np  in  store  clothes  too, 

which  w»s  ifideed  a  treat,  ami  a  sweeter  face  I  don't 
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want  to  see.  Aod  then  there  was  a  noble  gronj 
Death  a  trjiu'  to  kill  Honor,  and  couldn't.  Strength 
and  Courage  and  Perseverance  bad  gone  down  before 
liim,  but  Honor  lie  couldn't  kill;  it  was  a  very  uoMe 
and  inspirin'  sight.  And  Media  wag  another  dretfnl 
aStsctiu'  statute  to  inc;  ^vbut  triiils  and  tribulations 
that  woman  did  go  through,  killin'  lierchildern,  and 
ridin'  after  Eerpentf,  and  crcrythiiig.  I  was  soma 
acfjnaiiited  with  her  (throngh  Thomas  Jefferson.) 

And  then  there  was  Kiijht  and  ilornin' ;  I  never  eee 
'ein  look  better  in  my  life,  either  of  'em.  And  Kuth 
H  gleanin' ;  she  was  a  kneeliu'  down  on  one  knee,  end 
looked  first-rate,  tliongh  I  did  think  it  would  hate 
been  better  if  she  had  pnllcd  her  dress  waist 
where  it  belonged.  Howaumever,  everybody  to  thi 
own  niiuJ.  There  was  two  statntes  of  Cleopati 
pretty  nigh  together,  one  by  a  man,  and  one 
wiiman.  Mebby  yon'U  think  I  am  parahal  to  my 
but  if  I  wasn't  a  woman— if  I  was  a  man — I'd  say  and 
I'd  contend  for  it  that  Act-  Cleopatra  looked  f  nr  hand- 
aomer  and  better  than  Msen.  And  there  was  a  minute 
mun,  that  looked  stern  and  noble,  and  as  if  he  would 
be  right  there  jest  to  the  minute. 

Cut  what's  the  use  of  tryin'  to  tell  what  pictures 
WAS  the  loveliest,  amidst  such  acres  and  acres  of  lore* 
liness,  such  sweet  and  nearly  bewitditn'  faoce,  « 
lovely  and  almost  glowin'  landscnpes. 

Thflre  wns  "  Yankey  Doodle"  as  intcrestjn'  as  I 
ware  knew  tbar  ymikey  was ;  I  ncror  bm  Iiim  h 
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better  tliau  lie  did  licre ;  ibcra  eluod  throe  geiieratioiiA 
with  the  sotil  of  17T6  a  Gliinin'  thruugh  tlieir  faces, 
and  the  oldest  fuco  of  all  wm  lit  tip  vfith  the  deepest 
glow  and  iiispimtimi.  It  was  n  dretfnl  animatin'niid 
iijfipirin'  picture  to  me  and  t(.  Josiali.  And  then 
there  vras  another  picture  called  "  Elaine"  that  dealt 
both  niy  mind  and  mj-  heart  fearfnl  hlows,  I  had 
bcerd  Thonins  J.  rt^ad  ahout  her  go  tniioh  that  Khe 
seemed  almoBt  lilto  one  <>f  the  relatione  on  the  dde  of 
the  Smiths.  She  wae  a  handeome  j^irl,  and  likely  an 
tlieconld  hojint  sho  got  disappointed,  fell  in  love  with 
Mr,  Launcelot — and  lie,  bein'  in  love  with  another 
mao^a  vife,  conldn't  take  to  her,  bo  she  died  off.  Rm 
her  Ifkst  request  was  to  bo  laid,  after  she  died,  in  a 
hofitwith  alottortn  her  hand  forlilm  she  died  ofT  f'>r. 
biddin' him  good-bye;  and  tliat  the  boat — eteered  by 
her  father's  dunih  hired  man — should  float  off  down  to 
Cainolot  where  he  was  a  stsyin'  a  visitin',  (T  don't 
s'poae  I  have  told  it  in  jest  exactly  the  words,  Tliomao 
J.  reads  so  mnrh,  bnt  I  have  probable  {jpt  the  liendi 
of  the  story  ripht-V  And  there  she  lay,  jwrfectly 
lovely — in  her  rigiit  hand,  the  lily,  and  in  her  left  the 
letter;  the  dead  steered  hy  the  dumb,  floatiu'  down  the 
still  waters.  It  was  exccedinly  afTectin'  to  me,  and 
I  was  jest  agoin'  to  take  ont  my  white  cotton  hand- 
kerchief to  cry  onto  it,  when  all  of  a  sudden  I  beerd 
behind  me  the  voice  of  the  Editor  of  the  Auger  a  sayin': 

"It  is  a  fiilso  pprspeclivc." 

"  Tm,"  says  Cornoliiw  Cork,  in  tbu  same  fault-find. 
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ill'  tone  :  "  it'd  avrful  lalae,  not  a  mite  of  trutli  ui  it." 

"  A  perfect  lie,"  says  SLakcepeare  Bobbet. 

"  The  tone  is  too  low  down,"  says  the  Editor  of  th« 
Auger  again,  in  a  complainjn'  waj. 

"  Low  down  again  as  it  ort  to  be,"8ay»  old  Bobbet. 

I  declare  for't,  I  jest  locked  arms  with  Josiah  and 
litirried  him  oS,  and  never  stopped  till  we  got  clear 
into  Austria.  But  on  the  way  there,  I  sava,  "How 
inad  it  makes  me,  Josiah  Allen,  lo  see  anybody  find 
fault  and  snoer  at  things  th(?y  can't  understand." 

"Well,"  says  Joaiab  mildly,  "  yon  know  they  hare 
got  a  reputation  to  keep  np,  and  they  are  bound  to  do 
it.  Why,  they  a&y  if  anybody  haiut  dressed  nji  s 
mite,  if  you  see  'em  a  lookin'  at  handsome  pirturea, 
or  etatutee,  or  anything  of  that  t;ort,  with  a  cold  and 
wooden  look  to  tlieir  faces,  and  turning  their  nuseB  up. 
and  finding  fault,  yon  may  know  they  are  somebody. 
"  I  s'pose"  says  Josiah,  "  the  '  C'reation  Searclieni' 
can't  be  out-done  in  it ;  I  s'pose  tliey  put  on  aa 
hauty  and  ^perior-silly-ous  lnoks  as  anybody  ever 
did,  that  haint  hud  no  more  i)ractice  than  they  have," 

Josiah  will  make  a  slip  Eometimes,  and  says  I,  "you 
mean  enper-silly,  Joaiab.'* 

"  Well,  I  knew  there  was  a  ailly  to  it.     They  aay," 
aays  Josiah,  "  that  niiinin' things dowu  ia always aafe; 
that  nerer  hurts  anybody's  reputation.     The  pint  lit, 
they  saT,in  not  bein'  pleased  with  anything,  or  if  jrmi  1 
be,   to  conceal  it,  look  perfectly  wooden,  and  not  J 
■bow  yonr  feelius  a  mite  ;  thitl  j^i  the  pint  they  way," 
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Sajs  I,  "The  pint  is,  some  folks  always  did  make 
iisttcral  fooleof  tlieitiBelve6,and  alwnvfi  will  I  b'^osc." 

"WeU,"  BftjB  Joaiab,  "  there  iniiBt  he  sunthiri'  in 
it,  Samantba,  or  there  wou!dn*t  be  eucli  a  lot  a  gittin' 
11)1  a  ropiilation  for  wisdom  in  that  iviiy." 

I  coiildo't  deny  it  without  l^iii*,  and  so  bcio'  in 
Aiietris,  as  I  BOid,  I  conimenced  Inokin'  round  me. 
Comin'  right  ontof  the  .United  States  I  coaldu't  help 
thinkin'  that  Austria  had  a  mellcr,  rich  look,  sun- 
thin'  like  Autumn  iu  the  fall  of  the  year,  while  the 
United  States  looked  coueidcrable  like  Summer.  The 
picture  that  arrested  my  attention  first  and  foremost 
iu  Aubtria  was,  "  Venice  paying  homage  to  Cstcrina 
Coniaro."  It  was  a  noble  big  picture,  as  big  as  one 
liuU  Btde  of  our  house  a  most.  I  looked  at  that  pic- 
ture very  admirinly  and  so  did  Joeiah.  "We  see  n 
E^niperor  on  a  bust,  and  other  interestin'  statutes ;  wo 
give  a  glance  at  a  sleopin'  Nymph — she  was  as  hand- 
some as  a  doll,  but  I  thought  then  and  I  thintc  Btill, 
that  if  Nymphs  would  put  on  store  clothes,  they  would 
look  better,  and  feel  as  well  itgiiin. 

"Convulsed  with  Grief,"  was  a  heantiful  picture  but 
fur  loo  affeetin'  for  ray  comfort.  It  was  a  liipr  nit 
covered  with  flowers,  and  a  dead  child  lyin'  on  it 
with  A  veil  thrown  over  its  face,  bnt  pninted  in  sncli 
a  way  that  the  beautiful  white  face  was  plain  to  be 
■■ecn  ander  it;  iind  tlic  mother  was  scltin'  by  ii  wiih 
grtef.and  agony,  all  paioted  out  on  her  face.  Aui)  as  I 
lookod  (111   In  r.  fhe  tears  ji-st  started   on  a  nui   dowo 
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my  cheeks,  for  tbougli  I  well  knew  it  naa  one  of  tLe 
eweeiestuad  holiest  tliJDgd  in  life  to  become  the  tnotlter 
of  a  baby  aiigol,  still  I  I;aew  it  was  one  of  (lie  sad- 
Jeet  thiugs  too.  I  knew  tlmt  motlier  lieart  where  tlic 
pretty  head  bad  lain,  was  as  empty  and  lones 
ii  bird'e  oeBt  in  wiuter ;  nod  tlie  srhadder  of  iIiq  littlij 
lowgnive  would  be  high  cnongli  to  cast  its  Iduckncsq 
Hud  yluoiu  over  the  hull  earth,  I  felt  for  that  muthoi 
80  that  I  come  pretty  near  uryin'  ont  loud,  But  ] 
didn't ;  I  took  out  my  white  cotton  hanclkerchiof  and 
wiped  both  of  mr  eyes,  and  coitipoeed  myself  duwnj 

And  then  feclia'  a  little  tired  I  Beated  myself  o 
H  bendi  in  the  middle   of  the  room,  Jo^iah  suvii 
thai  he  wanted  to  look  at  the  Alp^  and  one  or  two] 
I'nnvents,  and  a  "  Bull  Dug."     But  I  watched  liitn^ 
out  iif  one  corner  of  my  speck,  and  I  ace  that  be  »o»-oi 
went  nigh  'era,  but  kcp'  a  lookin'  nt  a  "  Centonr  carry^ 
in'  off  a  Nymph"  and  a   "Siesta  of  a  Oriental  Wo- 
man" and  a  "  Nun's  Revery,"  and  a  "Sroiliii'  Girl," 
and  some  sirens,  and  other  femalee.    But  I  didn't  oare  J 
T  haint  got  a  jealous  hair  in  the  hull  of  my  foreton 
i-r  back  hair  ;  and  I  well  know  the  state  of  uiy  jiard 
uer's  morals, — brass  is  no  sounder.     And  I  couldn'^ 
lielp  takin'  it  as  a  compliment,  and  foolin'  flattered  ii 
)>ehalf  of  my  sect,  to  see  all   through  tliQ  SenlinalJ 
how  901  men  did  seem  to  ho  a  lookin'  at  the  pictnretl 
find  statutes  of  wimmi'n.     They  looked  at  'cm  asmnuhl 
lir-iiii  IT  they  did  at  the  figgers  of  their  own  sect ;  nndl 
thnwed  plain  to  me,  that  tbongh  they  do  lotne  oal 
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*em  Geem  to  feel  rather  liautj  and  proud-epirited  to- 
wards IIS,  tbej  do  tliink  a  eight  oti  us — aa  &  race. 

So  ilicre  I  sot  hoaaded  hy  beauty  ou  every  Gido  of 
me,  aud  happy  ae  a  queen,  wlieu  a  likely  lookju' 
woman  come  iu  and  sot  down  by  me.  Says  she,  "I 
have  jest  beco  a  lookin'  at  the  Gobelin  tapistry." 

'■  Why  how  you  talk?"  eays  I,  "T  never  believed 
there  was  aoy  bucIi  things  as  Gobelins  nr  Epooks." 

"I  mean  men;"  says  ehc,  "men  that  f  oiler  the  trade 
of  the  GobeliuH." 

"Oh  Gobbiera)"  eays  I  in  a  cnquirin'  tone. 

"Weavers,"  says  she.  "Tliey  Bct  at  the  back  of 
their  frame  and  never  see  the  right  side  of  their  work 
till  the  picture  is  finislied,  and  each  color  they  weave 
in  has  twenty  diiTerent  shades." 

"  How  yon  talk  1 "  says  I,  and  eeein'  eha  had  a  kind 
of  a  knowin'  look,  as  if  she  would  understand  epi- 
eodin';  (I  hate  to  episode  to  anybody  that  don't 
know  what  I'm  n  doin'.)  I  says  to  her,  "That  is  a 
good  deal  like  onrlivea,  haint  it ;  we  set  in  the  dark 
a  weavin'  in  onr  actions  day  by  day,  every  act  havin' 
moro'n  forty  different  shades  and  motirea  to  it,  and 
■we  can't  toll  how  the  picture  looks  from  the  other 
side  till  our  work  is  donf,  and  rbe  finme  laid  down." 

"That  is  80,"  aays  she.  And  then  we  both  went 
to  look  at  'em,  and  Josiah  went  too ;  and  such  weavin' 
I  never  see  before,  nor  ncvor  expect  to  again.  One 
of  'em  was  Mrs.  Penolope  settin'  a  weavin'  her  web, 
A   likely  creeter  she  was.     After  her  husband  wai 
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dragged  off  to  war  she  wuuld  set  and  weftve  ftll  dl^ 
&ud  rip  it  nU  uut  at  uiglil,  lur  eiii.-  Litd  [U'otiused  I 
marry  again  whoQ  slie  liaii  got  Ikt  ^^cin'in'  dotiej  Kiifl 
Luu-d  lu.  I  Luve  Leerd  TLuuMb  J.  read  ul^uut  hoi 
and  alwfiys  took  light  to  her.  AVu  had  jutt  Siiisbal 
lookin'  at  bor,  and  I  wnB  a  goin'  to  t.-icl^lu  Goniu  ( 
the  pictitrus,  wlicu  a  sliitiiiiieli  surt  of  a  gtrl,  by  tlig 
Bide  of  us  aaya  lu  atiuther  out;,  in  reply  tu  u  qutsiitiual 

"  Yes,  I  have  jest  cuiuo  from  there;  it  is  ibt 
est  exhibition  of  Antique  art  ever  seen  in  this  cunntrj^ 
Pottery,  crockery  ware,  marbles,  and  jewelpy,  tncnl,^ 
three  hundred  years  old,  aoiue  of  il." 

Joiiiah  Luucht'd  mc,  and  give  me  a  wiril; ;  us  estrtt-i 
ed  and  agilaied  a  wink   as  I   ever  see  wunk.     A 
eays  I,  "What  ie  the  matter  Josiah,  you  scare  me," 

Saya  he  iu  a  loud  excitable  whisper; 

"Now  is  my  time,  Sainantha.     Yim  have  wantc 
me  to  buy  suiithin'  for  Tirzah  Ann  to  remember  1 
Setitinal  by,  and  I  can  probable  git  some  things  hci"i 
cheap  as  dirt,  if  they  are  as  old  as  that,  ami  liit-y'll  I 
jest  as  good  for  her  as  new  ;  they'll  last  (ill  she  giti 
sick  of  'em.     I  will  see  old  Anliijue,  and  try  to  mskJ 
a  dicker  with  bim." 

Saya  I,  "  If  I  had  a  only  girl  by  my  first  wife,  and 
wan  AH  well  off  as  you  be,  I  wouldn't  try  lo  jni  -ocrMMl 
hand  jewelry  or  old  crockery  for  'em,  becau^o  T  oould 
git  'em  for  little  or  nothinV* 

But  be  was  sot  on  it,  srw]  bo  we  wput  in  ami  loub 
round,  tryin'  to  find  santhin'  tliat  would  «uit  ba 
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There  waa  lotE  and  luts  uf  llting)^  but  I  oouldit't  see  a 
iinictii  ih&t  I  tliou^lit  slie  would  w&nt  and  tuld  htm 
fiu;  tliere  was  some  big  platters  witli  humblj  faces 
painted  on  'em,  and  bowls  and  vases  and  jjirs.  One 
little  bowl  was  niarlted  "Aniiu  Jubilee  1600,''  mid 
Jufllab  rsaya,  "  Don't  yon  a'puw;  lliat  would  do,  Samun 
tliu }  S'posc-n  Anu  bus  used  it,  elie  liniut  burt  it,  and 
it  would  bii  liaiidy  to  feed  the — " 

Sa}'B  I,  "  Josiali  Allen,  it  don't  look  half  so  well  as 
bowls  abo  ha6  got  by  ber  now." 

"Well,"  says  he,  "I  could  git  it  cheap,  its  bein'  so 
awful  old,  and  I  believe  it  would  bo  as  yood  fur  her, 
as  a  new  one." 

"Well,"  says  I,  "before  you  decide,  leea  look  round 
I  a  little  more." 

It  does  beat  all  how  many  tbioge  wtis  marked  Anno 
Domina;  Josiah  said  he  wondered  what  under  the 
snn  Ann  wanted  of  bo  much  jewelry  and  stuff,  and  be 
1  thon)2^ht  it  looked  extravagant  In  her. 

Says  he  with  a  dreamy  tovk  "Mebby  Ann  would 
I  have  left  sunthin'  to  our  girl,  if  she  had  known  she 
vat  named  after  her — as  it  were." 

Says  I,  "Josiah  Allen  don't  try  to  git  oft  on  that 
track,"  Says  1,  "  It  is  bad  cnoogh  to  bny  secund-hand- 
ed  jewelry  without  plottin'  round  tryin'  to  git  it  for 
lotliia'." 

So  finally  he  pieked  out  a  ring  of  carved  strae, 
I  MHrdonic,  1  think  I  hvi^'rd  U  t^^Ilod.  and  aavB  be :  "  this 
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that  would  cost  a  dollar  or  ten  shijlin',"  says  he  "  I 
will  give  old  Antique  ten  cents  for  it,  and  not  try  to 
beat  him  down.  Do  you  s^pose  the  old  man  would 
ask  any  more  for  it  ? "  says  he,  addressin'  a  middle 
aged,  iron  grey  man  a  starfdin'  near  us.  "He  dug 
'em  out  of  old  graves  and  ruins,  I  hear;  they  can't  be 
worth  much  to  him." 

"You  can  learn  the  price  from  Signer  Alessandro 
Oastellani." 

"  Who  ? "  says  Josiah. 

"The  gentleman  who  owns  the  collection,  the  head 
of  the  Italian  Commission.  There  he  is  ii  comin'  this 
way  now."  Tic  was  a  good  luokin'  chap,  with  a  ani- 
mated eat^er  look  to  his  face.  And  when  he  got  up 
to  us  Josiah  savs  to  him,  ''  IIow  ninch  is  that  little 
sardonic  ring  ? " 

Says  he,  in  a  pleasant  way  thongli  sort  o'  forei;<n 
in  axent.     "That  ring  ^ir,  is  eight  hundred  dollars." 

My  pardner  stood  with  his  head  bent  forward,  and 
his  arras  hangin'  down  straiirht,  in  deep  dumb  founder. 
Finally  he  spoke,  and  says  he  in  low  agitated  axents, 
"How  much  do  you  call  the  hull  lot  of  old  stuff 
worth  ? " 

"  Two  hundred  thousand  dollars,"  says  he. 

Says  Josiah,  '*  I  thought  live  dollars  would  buy 
the  hull.  I  guess  wo  had  better  be  goin'  Samantha." 
After  we  got  out,  I  says  "  I  guess,  Josiah  Allen,  you 
wish  yon  had  heerd  to  me." 
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Says  I  sternly,  "  Josiah  Allen,  it  Bcares  rae  to  think 
you  have  got  to  bo  Biicii  a  profane  swearer,"  says  I 
"  jon  never  swore  eiich  profanu  oathh  in  y"ur  liuU  life 
before,  as  you  have  sense  yon  have  been  on  your 
tower.  Wliat  would  your  pasture  saV  if  he  could  hear 
yon?  And  you  call  'em  fools,"  saye  I,  "  I  guess  they 
liaiiit  the  only  fnols  iu  the  world  1 " 

"  Who  eaid  tlioy  wus,"  says  hf.  And  then  he  spoke 
np  and  says  he,  "I  guess  I  will  go  out  and  look  at 
eotuo  mutcB,  and  steers." 

""Well,"  says  I  more  mildly,  "Mebby  you  had 
better.''  And  we  agreed  when  it  was  time  to  go 
home,  to  meet  nt  the  Department  of  Public  Comfort. 

So  Josiah  went  to  look  at  tlie  livestock,  (lie  seemed 
to  enjoy  himself  bettor  when  hcAvasin  tliat  situation) 
and  I  wandered  round  ihnmgb  them  wilderneaaes  of 
entrancln'  beauty,  perfectly  happy  (as  it  were.)  I  had 
roamed  round  mebby  an  lionr,  lookin'  at  the  pictures 
and  statutes  that  lined  the  walls  on  every  side,  not 
mindin'  the  crowd  a  mite,  some  of  the  time  a  langhin* 
and  some  of  the  time  a  cryin'  (t>ii(iro!y  unlmkuown  to 
me.)  I  was  A  ataudin'  in  Germany,  enjoyiri' myself' 
dretfnlly,  for  tbe  Oermans  are  a  affccfionate,  Focial 
race,  and  their  pictures  of  homo  life  arc  cxcuedin'ly 
intercstin'  and  agreoablc,  to  one  who  loves  home  aa 
doei  she,  whoae  uaoia  was  once  Smith.     And  thta, 


I 
I 


490 


THE  EMPEBOR  OF  BKAZIL, 


there  wse  pictures  tiiat  would  make  yoa  stuile,  envh  1 
a&  "Bujiogthe  Cradle,"  and  "Tlie  DieagreciUBnt."  i 
And  there  was  lovely  landscapes,  and  grimd  and  in-J 
spirin'  pictures.     I  had  jest  been  a  lookin'  at  "  Christ  ^ 
Appearing  to  Mary   Magdelane,"  a  noble  picture; 
our  Saviour  clad  in   white  like  Eternal  Purity,  and 
she  rushing  forward  with  outstrelclied  arms  and  her 
face  all  lit  iip  with  joy  and  adoration.     I  bad  jeat 
left  this  picture  and  was  a  lookin'  at  "Luther  Inter- 
cepted," and  thinkin'  how  sort  o'  loiicsomulho  woods  J 
luokud,  and  how  sorry  I  wae  Ibr  Luther — wheu  all  of  I 
a  sudden  I  hecrd  a  awe-stricken  whisper  ou  the  Qi{;li 
liidu  of  me : 

"  There  is  the  Emperor  of  Brazil !    There  is  Dom 
Pedru!" 

And  lookin'  up  I  iiee  a  tiill  man  witli  greyiiili  I 
whiskers  and  mustache,  come  in  in  a  quiet  way  vritlt  I 
ii  little  hook  in  bis  hand,  and  go  tu  lookin'  at  tlie  I 
I'ictures.  For  nearly  three  quarters  of  ii  moment  tl 
felt  strange,  curious,  exceedingly  so.  But  rrlucii)!^! 
showed  me  jciit  what  to  do,  to  do  right,  and  Duty  I 
locked  arms  with  me  and  hore  me  onwards,  right  up  J 
in  front  of  that  noblest  of  men,  fori  felt  tliat  I  ortl 
to  make  aome  move  towards  gettin'  Ac(]ii&intod  witlil 
liiiii,  I  took  it  rij^ht  to  myself;  he  wat>  a  literary  I 
man;  I  was  a  literary  woman i  he  wu«  on  a  tuHerl 
of  investigation  and  principlu;  I  too,  wa^  on  sitnhEl 
tower;  and   I  know    if  t  should  go  to  Brazil  to  git  J 
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And  so  tliiukaV-s  I,  I  "'oiit  atati.l  oi 
but  do  ns  I  woiiKi  Ijo  ilono  l<v,  and  ( 
ADoe  vitli  liim. 

I  nm  very  pnlile  when  I  Et-t  out  t.i  bf.     Aiitbofly 
to  m4  meAiipenreomeiiiiie'-,  wiiiildKhtiostthinIt  I  vtt 
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now,  the  very  best  mean  I  bad  by  me,  and  carcliied 
nobly.  And  though  I  do  say  it  that  sboaldnH,  I  can 
make  as  good  lookin'  a  curchy  as  any  woman  of  my 
age  and  size  when  I  set  out.  Of  course  I  can't  put  in 
•^  the  little  curious  motions  I  could  if  I  weighed  less 
than  two  hundred,  but  I  did  well.  And  jest  as  I  got 
through  curchyien  1  spoke  up  in  a  very  polite,  but 
calm  tone  :     "  How  do  you  do  Mr.  Pedro  ? " 

They  call  him  Dom,  a  nickname  for  Dombey,  I 
e'pose.  But  I  always  think  it  looks  better  for  females 
to  be  sort  o'  reserved  and  dignilded,  and  so  I  called 
him  Mr.  Pedro.  And  says  I,  "I  will  make  yoa 
acquainted  with  Josiah  Allen's  wife." 

He  looked  at  me  kinder  scarchin'  like,  and  then 
when  I  had  a  full  look  at  him,  I  could  see  that  he 
looked  well.  Though,  like  mytelf,  he  couldn't  be 
called  handsome,  he  had  a  good  look  to  his  face.  His 
eyes  had  that  sort  of  a  weary  look,  considerable  sad, 
and  considerable  hopeful  too,  and  very  deep  and 
searehin',  jest  as  if  they  had  looked  a  good  deal  at 
things  that  worried  and  perplexed  him  ;  just  as  if  they 
had  looked  at  bigotry,  and  prejudice,  and  ignorance, 
and  then  seen,  clear  acrost  'em  the  sunlight  of  educa- 
tion, and  freedom,  and  true  religion  a  dawnin'  on  the 
land  he  loved.  I  don't  know  when  I  have  seen  a 
face  that  I  liked  better.  And  my  admirin'  and  rev- 
erential emotions  riz  up  so  that  I  never  spoke  about 
the  weather — ^or  asked  him  whether  he  was  en joyin' 
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good  liealUi,  or  wlietlier  Mias  PeJro  and  ilie  rest  i.f  j 
his  folks  waa  as  well  as  could  be  exjjected,  or  any- 
thing— but  I  epoko  right  up  and  says  I  in  tonaa 
treaiblin'  n-ith  emotion : 

'■I  havo  been  on  towers  before,  Mr.  Pedro,  uod 
•have  felt  noble  and  grand  on  'em,  but  never  did  I  fool 
BO  lifted  up  oil  any  tower  aa  I  do  now.  Isever, 
never,  did  I  meet  a  liiemrj  man  that  1  feel  such 
emotions  towards,  cither  on  a  tower  or  ofton  it." 

And  aa  I  went  on  I  grew  more  and  mora  ngitated, 
and  eloquent ;  why,  I  felt  so  eloquent  thai  I  eco  there 
wasn't  no  use  to  try  to  stop  myself,  and  I  aaye  in 
feiirf ully  noble  fixents : 

"  Wlicn  a  loan  in  a  lofty  stAlion  like  yourn,  instead 
of  spcndin'  his  dnys  Adminn'  himself,  works  earnest, 
hjird  work  to  benefit  tUo  people  God  pluwd  iu  his 
kvupin';  studies  day  and  night  how  to  advance  their  in- 
torests,  in  every  way,  and  raise  lliemnp  and  make  them 
prosperous  and  happy;  that  mun  Mr.  Pedro,  raises 
Ium^elf  from  35  to  40  cents  in  my  estimation.  And 
when  tliiit  literary,  and  neblu  uiiniled  man  geta  duwn 
out  of  his  high  chair — soft  ii»  i-oyalty  and  a  people's 
devotion  can  make  it — und  sets  off  on  a  tower  to 
euUcct  information  to  still  further  benefit  them,  he 
raises  himself  still  further  up  in  my  estimation,  lie 
Btill  further  endears  himself  tu  her  whose  name  was 
formalty  Smith.  For,"  says  I  wipin'  my  hoatoJ  for- 
wsid,  "I feel  a  ^ympathmn'  feelia'  for  him;  I  too, 
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ftni  literitry,  Aiid  a  inveetigstor  in  the  cause  of  right,  I 
too  !UH  on  a  tower.** 

He  lodked  dretful  «ort  o'  eArnest  fit  me,  and  anr- 
prieed.  I  g'^xiee  it  kind  u'  took  liim  back,  and  ainioet 
Bkairt  liirn  to  Bee  a  woman  so  awful  eloqaent.  Bdt 
kep'  rigLt  on,  unbeknown  to  me.  Sajs  I 
kings  luok  down  on  the  people  as  if  thej  waa  only 
duet  for  their  tiirone  to  rest  on ;  while  they  set  up  on 
it,  with  tlieir  crown  on,  a  plajin'  wilh  their  septer, 
and  conntm'  over  their  riches  and  admirin*  tin 
selves.  But,"  saj-e  I,  "  ancii  feelin's  felt  tuwurde 
people  makes  the  ii-avcs  of  angry  pasHious  rise 
below,  muddy  waves  of  feclin",  iindcrrainin' 
throne,  and  tuttlin'  it  right  over.  But  when  a 
plants  the  fonndatioos  of  his  throne  in  JnEtfee, 
goodness,  and  the  hearts  of  his  people,  thev  arc 
foundations,  and  will  stand  a  pretty  good  shi 
before  tnnihlin'  down." 

Saya  I  (still  entirely  unbeknown  to  me)  "S( 
folks  thinks  it  lifts  'em  up  and  makes  'em  higher  and 
nobler,  if  they  have  somebody  beneath  *em  lo  look 
down  on  Und  feel  contemptnous  towards;  but 
haint  Chrls^lIke.  And  they  who  are  the  moat 
Jlim,  the  loftiest,  truest  eoiib,  have  the  niost  generuuH 
«Dd  helpful  spirit,  the  tcndercet  compassion  for  ilivm 
who  are  accounted  beneath  them.  Tbey  would  madi 
rather  offend  an  equal,  thaii  to  add,  by  a  word 
look,  to  the  burdetu  of  thoM  alrwdy  bardeiiud 
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HDHi  of  their  poverty  and  inferioritj.  And  tliat  is 
one  reaaoii  wiij  I  always  liked  tlie  sum  Mr.  Pedro,  why 
I  always  fairly  took  to  him:  because  he  is  bo  great 
and  Dohle  mid  royiil  lieartcd,  and  with  nil  hiE  kingly 
and  Hoarin'  grandeur,  haa  auch  awful  tender  Btreake  to 
bim,  so  tlioughttiil  and  helpfnl  to  the  little  iii?glected 
cast  off  things  of  the  earth.  If  he  turns  the  cold 
abonlder  to  any  one,  it  ie  to  the  high,  the  haury, 
and  the  hig  feelin'.  How  different  he  appears  bow 
much  more  cold  and  icy  hie  mean  is  to  tiie  loftiest 
mountain  peaks,  to  what  it  is  to  the  little  cowslip 
blow  and  blue-eyed  violet  down  by  the  ewamp.  or 
the  low  grasses  growiu'  in  fence  corners  and  by  the 
door-steps  of  the  poor.  IIow  warm  and  almost  tendtr 
he  is  to  them,  never  twittin'  them  of  their  worthlese- 
nesB  and  how  mncb  be  has  done  for  them,  but  smiliu' 
right  down  on  'cm,  helpin'  'em  to  grow,  and  makin' 
no  fusfl  abuut  it.  Not  a  mite  afraid  of  losio'  bis 
dignity  the  sun  haint,  when  be  is  bendin'  hiniself 
down  to  lift  up  a  myrtle  blow,  or  encourage  a  skairt 
little  dandelion,  trampled  down  hy  the  side  nf  ttie 
road.  lie  has  got  a  big  job  of  shinin'  on  his  hands. 
He  has  took  tlie  job  of  ligbtin'  the  world,  and  he 
haint  got  no  time  or  dieposition  to  be  exdiisive  wnd 
norse  bis  dignity,  aa  Uttle  nstera  do,  and  be  di>n't 
need  to." 
I  tnew  by  the  expreesion  of  Mr.  Pedro's  faoe,  that 
>  mistraited  that  I  wai  compaHn'  liim  to  the  si 
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and  bciu'  so  modest — jest  like  all  great  naters — it 
was  fairly  distressin'  to  him.  And  giviu'  a  glance 
round  the  room,  at  the  noble  pictoreSi  and  gorgeous 
doiu's,  he  says : 

^'I  congratulate  you  all  Madam,  on  your  great 
display.     I  see  much  to  admire." 

That  man  is  a  peifect  gentleman,  if  there  ever  waa 
one.  But  I  wasn't  goin'  to  be  outdone  in  politeness ; 
I  wasn't  goin'  to  have  him  feel  uncomfortable  because 
we  had  better  doin's  than  he  had  to  home.  And  so 
says  I,  "  Yes,  we  have  got  up  a  pretty  fair  show,  but 
you  mustn't  think  we  have  such  doin's  every  day 
Mr.  Pedro.  Colnrabia  has  got  her  hi^^l)  heeled  shoes 
on,  as  you  may  say,  and  is  sliow'in'  off,  tryin'  to  see 
wliat  she  can  do.  She  lias  been  keepin'  house  for  a 
hundred  years,  and  been  a  addin'  to  her  house  every 
year,  and  repairin'  of  it  and  gettin'  housen  stuff 
together,  and  now  she  is  havin'  a  regular  house 
warniin',  to  show  off,  what  a  housekeeper  she  is." 

Again  he  said  with  that  courteous  and  polite  look 
of  hisen  :  that  "  it  was  a  grand,  and  instructive  scene ; 
nothing  like  it  had  met  his  eyes  in  his  own  land.  He 
didn't  blame  the  nation  for  tlie  pride  they  felt,  it  was 
deserved  ;  the  display  was  grand,  magnificent,  and 
the  country  was  prosperous ;  in  traveling  through  it 
he  had  been  delighted  and  amazed." 

I  thought  then,  he  was  so  generous,  and  praised 
us  np  60,  it  would  be  polite  for  me  to  sort  o'  roB 
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oursotvea  down,  a  xeiy  little.  Piiuciplo  woiilJu't  let 
mo  run  far,  and  aays  I : 

"Yc8,  our  Aiiiericiii  Eaglo  has  laid  qiiito  a  pila 
of  eg^s  imd  Iiatcliod  ont  quite  ft  quantity  of  likely 
P^>win'  Btatcs  nnd  territories,  And  I  don't  know  asslie 
ort  to  bo  blnincd  loo  inucli  if  gho  docs  cacklu  jirctty 
loud,  and  look  as  wise,  nnd  Gutisilod,  and  knotviu'  ns  & 
hen  turkey." 

A.iid  then  tliinkin'  it  wonM  bo  very  polito  in  mo  to 
tarn  the  enbjoct  away  from  our  national  and  pcreonal 
glory,  I  spoko  ont  in  ns  friendly  .1  tone  as  I  liud  by 
DIG — for  I  truly  felt  aa  if  tlio  nation  and  I  couldn't  do 
too  tniicb,  or  Bay  too  niiiclj  to  &bow  onr  adintratioQ 
and  appreciation  foi'  the  smartest  and  scnsiblcst  inon- 
ardi  we  over  hjid  amongst  ua.  Says  I  in  a  real 
neighborly  tone: 

'•IIow  is  yonr  wife,  Mr.  Pedro?  How  glad  I 
sbould  be  if  you  and  she  could  come  to  Jonusvillo 
before  yon  go  down  lioiuc,  and  make  us  a  good  visit ; " 
aays  I,  '*  I  would  love  to  g!t  .icquaioted  with  her  and 
60  would  Jusiah;  and  I  don't  s'poso  I  shall  over  git 
eo  far  from  liotno  as  Brazil,  for  Jostah  and  me  don't 
visit  much  anyway,  and  South  America  seems  to  bo 
sort  o'  out  of  onr  wjy.  But" — says  I,  in  that  eamo 
friendly,  and  almost  affectionate  manner  —  "don't 
wait  for  ns  Mr.  Pedro,  if  you  and  eho  can  cotno 
now,  or  after  you  gil  home,  come  rigbt  np ;  wo  shall 
bo  glad  and  proud  to  see  you  at  any  time."  And 
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t&eii  I  happened  to  think,  what  I  had  heerd  about  her 
vajojnieiit   of  poor   health,   and   BajB  I,   "  How    la  I 
Theresy'B  liiulcneBB  now,  does  she  git  anj  the  better 
of  it?" 

lie  thanked  me  dretf  ul  polite,  and  said  she  " 
any  better."' 

'•Did  she  ever  trj  any  arnekj  1! "   aaje  I,    "I  i 
believe  if  she  should  try  that  and  yarrer,  ehe  would 
git  help." 

He  said  he  diduU  think  ehe  ever  had. 

""Welt,"  Bays  I,  "  I  can  rocommend  it  to  her,  and 
I  batnt  the  only  one.  If  she  has  any  doubts  of  its 
bein'  good,  let  her  go  ri^'lit  to  Miss  Arcliihald  Gowdey 
and  she'll  convince  her."  Says  I,  "Mies  (Jowdey 
told  me  witli  her  own  month  that  her  brother's  wife's 
grandmother  was  bcfi  rid  with  lameness  and  she  took 
ameky  and  wnrmwootl,  half  and  half,  and  steeped  'em 
up  in  vinegar,  and  put  in  one  or  two  red  poppers  to 
git  np  a  ciri'nlalion  on  the  nntside,  nnil  took  boneaet 
nnd  yarrer  on  the  inside,  and  in  three  weeks  time 
she  felt  like  ft  new  critter — could  have  waltzed  if  it 
wasn't  for  her  principles  (she  was  a  Methodist  and 
wouldn't  be  patched  at  it.)  And  1  believe  my  4ouJ 
if  Miss  Pedro  slionld  try  it  she  would  feel  the 
pffecta  of  it.  And  you  tell  Iter  from  mo  thit 
haint  brought  Dp  any  herbs  with  her,  or  got 
good  vinegar  by  her,  I'll  fumi«h  her  in  welcOdA ud  It 
■haot  cost  her  a  cent.     I  tuve  got  a  piller  6 
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^,  And  other  herbs  accordin',  and  aa  £0<k1  a  liogset 
''  of  vinegar  as  ever  made  its  own  mother." 

He  felt  trell,  Hr.  Pedro  did.  He  kinder  laughed 
with  his  eyes,  he  took  it  so  well  in  me,  and  he  said 
he'd  "  mention  it  to  tlie  Empress." 

"W^eil,"  eaye  I,  "eo  do;  she  needn't  be  a  mite 
tfr^id  of  talcin'  the  boneset  and  yarrttr,  for  vre  have 
used  'em  in  onr  own  famllj.  My  JoGJah  is  kinder 
npindlin',  aprings  and  fails,  and  I  give  it  to  him." 
Says  I,  "Josiiili  looked  t?!.  bud  when  he  began  to 
I  take  it  last  fall  that  I  was  awful  afniid  I  nhonhln't 
I  winter  him  tlirongli.     He  looked  like  a  bean  pole." 

All  of  a  sudden,  jest  as  I  said  bean  pule,  a  lliougbr 
I  came  to  me  that  mortified  me  awfully.  Cotiiin'  off  so 
I  Buddeu  as  I  had  from  his  Tberesy's  Biekness  onto  my 
f  Joeiah's,  bewailia'  their  two  feeblenesses  as  I  had, 
iiid  dwellin'  so  on  their  two  enjoyments  of  poor 
huatth,  I  didn't  know  but  he  wonlO  think  I  was  a 
I  actio'  some  like  Qiunlet'e  ghost,  I  have  lieerd  Tliomaa 
\  J.  read  about,   "  Movin'  on  towards  a  de&ign." 

And  I  wouldn't  have  him  think  so  for  the  world,  or 
1  git  any  false  idees  or  false  hopes  and  expectation! 
I  into  his  head.  Mr.  Pedro  is  a  sensible,  tmart,  good- 
hearted  feller;  we  are  both  literary,  and  investiga- 
tin',  and  onr  minds  we  congenial,  very.  But  if  my 
Josiali  should  die  off,  I  never  should  marry  again, 
never.  Life  nor  death  can't  part  two  kouIs  that  are 
bonsd  completely   up  in  each  otlier.     Ko,  when  tt 
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clay  that  wimps  them  two  souls  roand  drops  away 
from  one  of  'em,  it  only  makes  'em  nearer  to  each 
other.  And  so  in  the  name  of  Principle  I  mildly  but 
firmly  sort  o'  changed  the  conversation,  and  told  him 
"Be  sure  and  give  my  best  respects  to  Miss  Pedro, 
and  tell  her  not  to  feel  hurt  at  all  if  I  don't  call  on 
her  while  we  are  here  to  the  village,  for  we  can't  stay 
more  than  three  days  longer  anyway,  for  we  have  got 
a  settin'  hen  that  must  be  seen  to,  and  other  impor- 
tant business  that  calls  us  home.  And  we  have  got 
sights  and  sights  of  things  to  see  before  we  go,  and 
so  have  you  I  know ;  so  I  wont  detain  you  another 
minute,  though  I'd  love  to  visit  with  you  longer." 
And  then  I  curchied  again  the  best  I  knew  how,  and 
he  bowed  very  pleasant  and  agreeable.  I  went  and 
set  down  ajrain  for  a  few  moments  and  Mr.  Pedro 
walked  round  the  room  a  little  more,  a  lookin'  at 
the  pictures  and  talkin'  with  some  of  his  mates, 
and  they'd  look  at  me  every  little  while,  dretful 
smilin'.  They  felt  friendly  to  me  I  know,  I  had 
appeared  well,  I  knew  it  and  they  knew  it.  There 
was  a  woman  amon^^st  'em  that  a  bvstander  standin' 
by  me  said  was  tlie  Empress.  But  I  knew  better ;  I 
knew  if  it  had  been  his  wife,  Mr.  Pedro  would  have 
made  me  acquainted  with  her,  and  been  glad  of  the 
chance. 

I   did   not  see  Josiah   when   I  entered  into  the 
Department  of    Public   Comfort.     But  there  were 
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enough  thereto  be  eocinblo;  you  wouldn't  be 
to  feel  lonesome.  Never!  never  was  I  eo  nearly 
emehed,  never  did  I  see  such  a  crowd ;  our  faces 
were  all  red,  our  bodies  wet  with  pcrepiratlon  and 
sweat;  I  can  compare  onr  situation  to  nothin'  but 
red  roBsbcrrys  when  yon  make  jam  of  'cm.  It  woe 
tmly  n  tcgus  lime.  And  I  siilicJ  out  to  myself  scvernl 
times,  "la  this  a  Department  of  Comfort  SumantliAt 
Tell  mo  Josiah  Allen's  wife  is  this  Comfort,  or  what 
is  it?"  1  would  tliiistinostion  myeelf  almost  wildly 
as  I  made  nearly  frantic  efforts  to  keep  my  breath  in 
my  body,  nnd  my  bndy  hull  and  sound  on  the  outside 
of  my  breath.  Finnlly,  I  got  kinder  wedged  in  sotny 
back  was  to  the  wall,  and  I  began  lo  breath  easier, 
and  feel  happy.  But  little  as  I  tbnuglit  it,  a  worse 
trial  was  in  front  of  me. 

There  was  a  tall  sepnlchra]  lookin'  chap  standin' 
right  by  the  side  of  rac,  and  I  s'poso  seoin'  I  had  such 
A  friendly  nnd  noble  mean  on  mc,  ho  began  to  talk 
with  mo  about  tho  Sentinal  and  £o4[h.  And  flnatly 
pnttin'  on  a  kind  of  a  conSJential,  but  important  look, 
he  aaya : 

"  Keep  your  compoenre  mom,  and  don't  be  afraid 
of  me,  I  am  a  lecturer  mom." 

He  see  by  my  mean  that  I  wasn't  slcairt,  and  be 
went  on  and  continued : 

"Tcs,  I  am  a  lecturer  on  spirilnalism,"  and  says  Us, 
"  Do  yon  bolievc  in  spirits  mom  1 " 
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"  Yes,"  says  I  "  come."     And  I  ndded  in  I  Cfit 
tope   for   I   didn't  like   his   looks  a   mite. 
Bpirita  do  joix  niean,  and  !iow  many  J " 

'■  Why  spirite,"  eaya  be,  "  common  Bpirits.'" 

"  "Willi "  Baya  I  "  I  believe  in  the  spirit  of  trup 
Cliri^ianity,  and  llie  spirit  of  ibe  age,  and  on  bein' 
in  good  epirits  all  yon  can,  and  when  you  &im  mean- 
nesB  a  goin^  on,  in  bein'  Bort  i>'  proud  spirited ;  and  I 
beUeve  in  spirits  of  turpentine,  niid — " 

But  lie  internipled  of  me.  "'  I  eec  Mudairi  you  are 
ignorant  of  our  glorious  apirit  inanifeEtBtione.  OJb 
wliat  a  time  we  had  last  night."  g^| 

"What  did  tliey  mflDifeet,"  says  I  calmly,  "^H 
how  many ) " 

"Why,"  says  he,  "Elizabeth  Browning  lipped  the 
table  over  nobly  liitt  night.  I  never  see  Elizabeth  do 
better.  She  would  catch  onr  hats  off,  and  grab  hold 
of  onr  hands ;  I  toll  yon  Lib  was  lively  hiet  night. 
And  Georgfi  Wasliingtoii !  I  iiorer  see  Gooi^  git 
friskier  ihan  he  did.  lie  would  ontie  he,  just  as  fttl 
as  anybody  would  tie  ns  up ;  George  would." 

"Well,"  says  I  calmly,  "the  Bible  says  'we  ebal] 
be  c^nged,'  and  truly  I  sliould  tliink  as  much,  thoa^ 
I  can't  say  as  the  change  would  bo  for  the  better  if 
George  Waslilugton  haint  found  no  better  employ- 
ment for  his  immortal  soul  tliAn  ontyiu'  l'>w  string*. 
And  truly  the  change  in  MrB.  Browning  is  great,  if 
she  feels  like  catdiin'  ofT  men's  ]iat»,  atid  gni 
holt  of  their  handu,  and  foelin"  round.*' 


Says  he  rollin  up  his  eyes:  "That  unseen  world, 

the  land  wo  come  from  so  lately  and  will  return  to  eo 

soon,  ia  very  near  to  ub;  it  is  all  ronnd  and  abont  ns; 

I  only  a  breath   divides  ua  from  it.     Who  dare  deny 

that  we  get  tidings  from  it )     Who  dare  deny  that 

I  Toices  of  warning,  or   greeting  cornea  to   ns,   exiles 

I  from  that  trne  fatherland,  home  of  the  eoul !  *" 

lie  was  nearly  eloquent,  and  says  I  in  reasonable 
I  Bxcnta,  "1  haint  denied  it.  only  it  seems  to  me  that 
I  anything  so  eweet  and  Boleran  and  holy  wonld  be 
revfialed  tn  na  in  some  otlier  way  than  through  the 
I  legs  of  n  pine  table.  It  does  seem  to  me  that  lie  who 
I  rides  on  the  whirlwind  and  the  clonda,  nnd  who   baa 

I  the  winds  nnd  wavoB  for  His  messengers,  wouldn't  find 
iceaaary  to  tie  a  man  np  in  a  little  bnss-wood  box 

in  order  to  reveal  Iliswill  to  ns.  ITowsnmever,  I  don't 
eay  it  haint  bo,  I  only  tell  my  own  idocs;  other  folks 
have  a  right  to  theirn."     But  I  told  him  I  giieeeed 

I I  wonld  be  excuaed  from  goin'  to  aee  the  spirita  per- 
f  form,  as  I  didn't  seem  to  have  no  drawins  that  way." 

lie  RCtod  surly,  but  I  didn't  care  a  mite;  and  jert 
I  that  minnte  I  see  my  pardnor  a  tryin'  to  enter  into 
I  the  abode  of  Comfort.  I  will  not  try  to  paint  my 
I  agony  nor  hisen,  on  our  way  lo  each  otJior,  and  on 
I  onr  way  out.     Josiuh  groaned  out  that  ho  had  had 

monith  Comfort  to  last  him  the  hull  of  it  long  life : 
\  and  I  groaned  back  again  that  a  very  little  more 
I  Comfort  wonld  have  been  the  death  of  me.     But  we 

got  out  alivr,  which  wt-  felt  wasjndeed  a  blessin'. 


VARIOUS    MATTERS. 


THE  next  daj  was  Sunday,  and  if  it  hadtfti 
we  couldn't  have  gone  anywhere.  Wo  was  sIq 
urittefii,  me  and  JoiiiaU  botii;  u  sort  i>f  a  CuIIm 
Morbeus.  Some  called  it  the  Snntinal  gripe.  It  i 
very  fashiooable  to  have  it,  tbongh  tliAt  didn't  utii 
a  mite  of  difference  with  Josiah  or  lue ;  we  Uul^ 
foller  up  the  fashion  so  close  ati  some  do.  Fusbion  u 
no  faehion,  It  wasn't  nothin'  we  wanted.  •loaiali  fq( 
better  towards  night,  and  went  out  fyr  g  little  wal 
and  when  he  come  back,  says  he: 

"The  'Creation   Searchers'  got  into  a  roal  e 
last  night;  was  took  up  for  vagrants  and  sliet  ii|>,9 
the  Station  Iloiiee,  the  hull  ten  on  'om.'' 

"  IIow  you  talk  I "  saya  I. 

"  Yes,  I  met  Sam  Snydvr  jest  now  and  }io  told  I 
all  about  it.  You  see  tlioir  spectu'lus  bitiidod  *etn  q 
not  bein'  used  to  Vnt,  that  tlior  got  to  wandurin'  i 
aiid  gat  lost  finii  couldn't  find  the  way  hack,  liil  it  ^ 
6U4 
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moBt  midnight,  and  t,he  policemen  took  'em  ap,  think- 
in'  tliej  WR8  either  crazy  or  foole.  It  seems  they'd 
iM  stttnd  in  a  row,  and  tell  him  thcj  wae  '  Creation 
Searchers,'  thinkin'  it  would  scare  him;  and  he'd 
holler  back  to 'em,  that  he'd  '  Creation  Search  ' 'cm, 
if  they  didn't  move  on.  And  then  they'd  tell  him 
they   was 'World   InvesligiilLTB;'  and  he'd   tell 'em. 


I 

4 


I 


he'd  '  investigate '  'cm  with  a  club  if  they  didn't  start 
along.  Then  they'd  try  to  scare  him  again.  They 
n-onld  all  stand  still  and  tell  him  they  was  'takio' 
momentB  of  the  ScntJiial,  niul  collectin'  information;' 
and  he'd  eaas  'em  right  back,  that  lie'd  help  'em  to 
'  information  ;  *  and  then  he'<I  kick  'cm.  I  s'poee  they 
had  a  swfnl  time,  bat  he  got  help  and  8h«t  'em  upt" 


Saye  I  firmly,—"  Them  spectacleB  will 
ation  of  'em,  Josiali." 

"  I  know  it,"  aaya  be,  "  but  they  have  got  a 
lion  to  keep  up,  and  will  wear  'pni." 

The  next  mornin',  feelin'  sort  o'  weuk  and  m&nger, 
we  thought  we  would  ride  to  ihe  Sontiiiul;  aud  ject.  I 
as  we  Btepped  out  into  the  street,  a  man  from  t 
Grand  Impusition  nottl  hailed  a  big  covered  wa{ 
and  it  stopped  and  he  got  in.     It  waii  jest  ae  full  | 
it  could  be,  eeeminly;  but  the  driver  said  there  wd 
"  sights  of  room,"  so  we  got  in. 

T  thought  I  had  seen  close  times,  and  tight  tim«i 
in  days  that  was  past  and  gnne,  but  I  found  that  1 
knew  nothin'  about  the  words.  Why,  a  tower  tw 
miles  in  length,  like  that,  would  have  been  my  1 
tower.  It  wasn't  so  much  that  I  hadn't  a  mtte  q 
room,  and  stood  on  nothin',  and  was  gqn<;e7.cd  to  tkl 
extent  that  a  corset  was  as  nn necessary  aa  blinded 
on  a  blind  man;  but  I  expected  the  niff  would  cold 
onto  me  every  inirmte,  sncli  ii  triimplin"  round  on  I 
And  tiierc  I  was  with  my  arnis  ]iinned  to  my  sides  j 
close  as  if  I  was  broky  in  to  and  tliey  was  bandajM 
to  me  for  splinters.  Oh  1  the  legnaness  of  tlmt  tim 
And  my  pardnur,  anotla-r  Tniiinmy  Ijv  my  ^di*. 
Bweatin'  more  prespiration  than  I  would  have  tbon^ 
possible,  and  couldn't  git  liis  hands  lo  bis  fafie,  I 
save  him  ;  and  wc  a  gruaniu',  and  more  loen  a  clai 
borin'  up  uii  the  ouisidu,  and  Iiati)£iu'  un  wiUi  OH 
hand,  and  more  wimmen  dragged  up  to  eiiffer  on  tfi 
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inside.  Ob,  never!  never!  did  10  cents  buy  siicli  a 
terrible  amount  of  bodilj'  and  mentiil  agnny  as  that 
I'l  cents  i]id. 

But  It  passed  away  (tlie  wagon}  a§  all  other  enller- 
iii'  will,  if  you  give  it  time.  The  little  lurnin'  stile 
creaked  round  with  ne,  and  we  started  i^traight  fur 
Machinery  flail,  for  Joiiiah  eaid  lie  fairly  hankerid 
after  eeein'  the  big  "Careless  Eiijun,''  and  the  groit 
"Corrupt  Gun."  The  minute  we  entered  into  that 
biiildin*  we  had  ^unthiii'  to  think  abuut. 

We  went  throngh  thu  three  avenueB.  Josiuh 
thought  they  wae  forty  milcH  in  length,  oaeh  one  of 
'em.  T,  myself,  don't  believe  they  was,  though  they 
was  very,  very  lenglhy,  and  piled  completely  full  of 
u&efulnese,  beauty  and  diatraction.  Every  trade  in 
llm  known  world  a  goin  right  on  there  before  our 

I  face  and  eyes,  and  we  a  walkin'  alung  a  eeein'  uf 
'cm; — ^jewelers  a  jewelin' ;  rubber  shoemakers  a  rnb- 
bln* ;  weavers,  of  all  aorta  and  kinds,  a  weavin' ;  and 
bobbins  a  bobbin' ;  rook -crushers  a  crushin';  fanners 

'  ufuinin';  lathers  a  lacin' ;  silk-worms  a  silkin' ;  Imltcr- 
fly-inakere  a  butterflyin';  paper-makers  a  jiapirin'; 
printers,  of  all  kinds,  a  printin' ;  and  gas-makers  a 
gassin';  clevatnrs  a  elevatin'j  steamers  a  steamin'; 
and  pumpers  a  piimpln' ;  sewin'  machines  a  sewin' ; 

I  braiders  a  braidin' ;  and  curlers  a  cnrlin' ;  rollcre  a 
■nllin' ;  and  gymna^itickers  a  gymnastiokin' ;  wrench- 

f  ers  a  wrenchin' ;  i.liucks  a  cliiickin' :  drills  a  ilrillln' 
and  gaugeni  a  gangin' ;  railroad   signals,  and  frogsj 


Bwitcheg  B  ewitchiii'j  bridges;  railroads;  Bteamships; 
tbresiiin'  machiues,  all  io  full  blast;  aod  caiaracke 
a  catarsckiii' ;  aod  if  there  nas  auytbing  else  iu  the 
ttDOwn  world  thai  wasn't  a  guin'  on  there,  I  wouli 
love  to  have  Bomebody  mention  it. 

The  noise  was  truly  dietractin' ;  but  if  any] 
eould  stand  the  wear  and  tear  uf  their  brains  and  ears, 
it  was  one  of  the  must  instructive  and  iatort'sLia' 
places  the  world  ever  aSbrded  to  luim  or  wouii 
Why,  if  there  hadn't  been  another  thing  in  the  hi 
buildiu',  that  great  "Careless  Eiijun"  alone,  wasenoiii 
to  rnn  anybody's  idees  up  into  majestic  heighta 
run  'em  round  and  round  into  lofty  circles  atid  si 
of  thought,  they  hadn't  never  thought  of  ninn! 
into  before.  And  there  was  everything  else  um 
the  sun  to  see,  and  we  gcc  it ;  imd  evorythiog  nil< 
Ibo  sun  to  hear,  and  we  hoerd  it.  Though  I 
Ite  expected  to  describe  upon  it,  for  I  had  tu  ki 
such  a  eye  onto  myself  to  keep  myself  collected 
gether.  Why,  the  noise  of  my  sewin'  machine 
make  my  head  ache  so  sometimes,  that  I  can't  bi 
it ;  and  then  think  of  takin'  the  noise  of  seventy 
eighty  thunder-claps,  and  a  span  of  big  earthqaaki 
and  forty  or  fifty  sewin'  societies  (run  by  wimmoi 
and  all  the  thrcshin'  maciiines  you  can  think  of, 
fifty  or  sixty  big  droveu  of  liona  and  hyena's  a  ri 
in',  and  the  same  nnmber  of  strong,  healthy  infaiil 
under  the  influence  of  folic,  nnd  ffvcrMl  hiitidi 
political  moetin's  and  deci^trick  tichuoU  jest  l«t  Oi 
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and  several  Niagara  Falls ;  take  the  noise  of  «U  these 
piU  together  and  they  duu't  give  ^ou  nay  jest  idee  of 
the  noise  aud  distraction. 

Wlij,  there  was  such  a  awful  buzz  atid  clatter  of 
niaiihinerj ;  big  wheels  a  tuniin'  littJe  wheels,  and 
little  wheels  a  turniu'  big  ones,  and  all  a  biizzin'; 
eueh  a  glitterin'  of  glass  and  gildiu'  and  colors  of  all 
kinds,  and  a  swarmin'  of  folks  and  chatterin'  of  voices, 
and  riistliu'  of  drosses,  and  tlniinpiii'  of  canes,  stamp- 
in'  of  shoes  and  niniiin'  of  diildern,  and  fiutterin'  of 
ribbins,  and  wavin^  of  hands,  and  bowin'  of  heads; 
that  thongli  beanty  and  instruction  was  on  every  side 
of  Die  and  I  knew  it,  yet  I  conldn't  take  a  realizin' 
sense  of  it.  I  had  to  keep  askin'  myself  every  few 
iiionientfl:~"Jo9iHh  Allen's  wife,  ia  it  you!  teli  mo 
frankly,  whether  it  is  or  not ;  or  is  it  some  of  the  re- 
lation on  yonr  mother's  side?  or  be  yoo  Josiaht  or 
■who  be  you?" 

Jest  as  I  was  a  tliinkJn'  this,  who  should  I  meet 
face  to  face  but  Cousin  Bean,  and  says  ebe :  "  Have 
yon  Boei)  the  mummy  from  Egypt,  three  thoasand 
years  old  ? " 

"  Mummy  who  i "  says  I. 

Says  she,— "It  is  a  Egyptian  woman,  a  prinoeaa; 
she  is  dead,"  says  she. 

Says  1, — "  I  thought  so,  from  her  age." 

"  She  is  enibninied,"  says  Cousin  Bean. 

"  What  kind  of  balm?"  says  I,  coolly. 

She  said  she  nor  nobody  else  knew  exactly  wh*t 


klud  of  balm  it  was ;  slie  said  it  bad  got  lost  tiiousaadft 
of  years  itgo ;  covered  np  vritb  Ihe  duet  of  centttrieB. 

1  asked  her  if  she  knew  whether  she  was  any  r^ 
lation  of  S[)bvu.v;  comiii'  from  the  sniiie  neighbor* 
hood,  t  didn't  }:now  but  ehe  might  be.  . 

She  said  alie  believed  she  was.  | 

"  Wei],"  saya  I,  "I'll  go  and  see  her  then,  for  oW 
Sph^'nx  is  a  womau  I  have  always  respected;"  says  I 
iTi  a  noble  tone,  "  t/iere  is  u  woman  whu  Iimb  minded 
her  own  bn^inese,  and  kep'  her  own  eecrets  for  tlioi 
Bands  of  years.     Some  say  that  a  woman  cati't  ki 
anything  to  herself  for  nny  length  of  time,  and 
sh(!  has  got  a  secret,  has  got  to  git  toini;  otiier  womi 
to  help  her  keep  it.     Bnt  there  nAe  hns  stood 
lieen   the  old  things  beeome  now,  and  tlie  now,  old; 
the  Bun  of  knowledge  go  down,  and  ihe  night  of 
biirisin  sweep  its  black  shadders  over  hei',aud  the  ena 
rise  np  ou  her  again,  each  one  takiu'  thousands  of 
years,  and  she  a  niindiu'  her  own  business,  and  keep- 
in'  her  affairs  to  herself  throngh  it  all ;  fonlin'  the  hall 
world,  and  not  stnilin'  at  it;  nations  rnnnin'  crazy 
with  new  idees,  and  risin'  up  and  cnishin'  down  oi 
each  other  every  few  hnndrcd  jears,  and  she  lookli 
tin  with  the  calmness  and  patience  of  eternity  wrol 
duwn  on  her  forward.     It  does  me  good  to  see  one 
tiiy  own  sect  stand  ao  firm," 

So  we  eot  off  to  see  It;  Joetah  savin'  he  won)4' 
meet  as  at  noim,  down  by  the  Jiipan  TToose, 

Myfiret  thoitf^hi  on  eeein'  it  was,  "T  don't  beliavsj 
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yon  vaa  hang  for  your  beautj,  or  would  be,  if  yon  hsd 
lived  another  three  thonsand  years,"  hut  then  my  very 
next  thought  was,  "  folks  may  look  sort  o'  contenipt- 
iiouB  at  you,  and,  in  the  jtride  nud  glory  of  their  bnt- 
toHly  existeno*,  pass  you  by  in  a  lianty  way  ;  but  if 
your  still  lipa  could  open  once,  they  would  shake  tin: 
hull  world  with  your  knowledge  of  the  mysterious 
I>aet  and  the  still  more  mysteriouG  future,  whose 
secrete  you  nndersland."  And  then  (unbeknown  to 
lue)  I  reveried  ii  htlh^:  tiiirikH'es  I,  what  scenes  did 
them  eycii  look  upon  the  loet  time  tbey  was  opened 
In  thie  world  i  What  waa  the  last  words  ^he  hocrd, 
— the  last  face  that  bent  over  her  t  And  what  strange 
:uid  beautiful  landscape  is  it  that  is  Hpread  out  before 
her  now!  Wliiit  faces  does  she  aeei  What  voices 
does  she  hear  ?  I  had  quite  a  number  of  emotions 
while  I  stood  there  a  reverin' — probable  as  mauy  ma 
twenty  or  thirty. 

Btit  about  this  time  Cousin  Bean  says  she:  "Did 
you  see  Queen  Victoria's  pictures,  that  she  has  lent  T' 

I  litrued  right  ronnd  and  faced  her,  and  says  I,  in 
I  agitated  tones, — "  Tou  don't  tell  me,  Mibb  Dean,  that 
'  the  Widder  Albert  has  got  some  pictures  of  her  own, 
ht-re,  that  she  has  lent  to  the  Scntinal  * " 

"  Yes,"  says  she,  "  she  has  got  three  or  four,  in  the 
English  Department  of  the  Art  Gallerj'." 

I  turned  riglit  round  and  started  for  the  Artemoi 
(Gallery,  for  T  see  T  had  missed  Vtn  the  duy  l>efore, 
aud  ofterl  bad  got  into  tho  English  Department,  a 
80* 


iL2 


QUEEN  VICTOBIA'8  PAlMTWfl. 


good  woman  pinted  'em  all  out  to  m«,  at  my  reqa< 

Tho  tiret  one  I  looked  at,  tbinkit'eH  I, — bow  curiotu 
that  the  Widder  Albert  should  send  a  ]>uintiii'  here, 
pic;tiirin'  alt  oat  what  I  bad  ibuught  abottc  ever  sense 
r  had  thought  st  a!l.  Thinks'ee  I,  I  most  kaow  ahe 
has  beerd  bow  I  ahvaya  felt  about  it,  and  sent  it  over 
a  purpose  to  accumuiodate  me.  It  was  the  "Death 
of  "Wolfe."  Oh !  how  ofttiii  I  bad  heerd  Josiah  sing 
(or  what  he  called  eiiigiti')  uhout  it;  how 

"  Bfiive  Wulfe  drtv  uii  his  men 
In  »  line  ao  proll;, 
Od  Hie  field  of  Abnbmmt 
Before  the  citj." 

That  was  when  we  was  tirst  marrieil,  and  he  v 
to  treat  dig  first-rate  wonld  set  and  sing  to  juq  erei 
ins,  (or  what  he  called  singin')  till  lie  was  hoarse  as^ 
owl,  about  "  Lovely  Sophronia  Sleeps  in  Death," 
" Lady  Washington's  Lament,"  and ''Brave  Wolfai 
And  I,  bein'  jest  married,  and  naturally  feelin'  kin) 
o'  eontimentul  and  curious,  wonld  set  and  < 
my  handkercliief  till  it  was  wet  as  sop. 

Then  there  wne  the  Widder  Albert,  bcnelf,  dre 
ed  np  elickor  than  I  ever  was,  or  ever  shali  be ; 
1  was  glad  to  see  ii.  There  hahit  u  enviotia  I 
in  my  head ;  if  tbtirc  was,  I  would  pull  it  out  by  t|| 
roots,  if  I  bad  to  tako  the  pinchers  to  it.  It  woiiMn' 
have  hurt  my  fediiis  if  she  had  becin  drotuk^d  in  pure 
grild,  frnm  bp^d  to  foot.  Ptoro  clothe*  can't  be  mada 
too  good  for  that  woman. 
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Bat  what  was  about  as  interestin'  to  me,  ae  an/  of 
'em,  was  the  weddin'  of  the  Widder  Albert's  oldest 
boy,  Albert  Wales.  It  was  a  ooble,  large  picture. 
There  they  stood  before  the  iDiDister,  as  tintteral  as 
life;  atid  lots  of  the  must  elegant  dressed  folks  of 
both  Beets,  and  officers  dressed  iu  uniform,  a  siandin' 
all  round  'eoi;  and  the  Widdcr's  benign  face  a  look- 
in'  duwn  OD  'em  like  a  benediction. 

I  see  there  was  a  miin  a  standin'  b;  this  picture, 
keepin'  his  eye  on  it  ail  the  time,  and  a  womao  in 
front  of  mc  said  to  another  one : 

"lie  stands  there  a  watchin' the  Queen's  pictaree 
all  the  time,  don't  het" 

"  Yes,"  says  the  other  one,  "  so  afraid  they  will  git 
injured  in  some  way." 

Before  I  could  say  n  won!  to  'em,  they  sailed  off 
out  of  thti  room.  Bot  it  all  come  to  nie  tn  a  minute, 
who  he  was.  It  was  the  Widder  Albert's  ton-in-law, 
Loeezy's  Imsband.  I  remembered  readin'  that  lie  was 
expected  to  the  Sentinal ;  and  here  he  was,  :\  watchin' 
bis  mother-in-law's  piotnreB.  Thinke'es  I,  how  awfnl 
clever  that  is  in  him ;  some  men  despise  tlieir  mother- 
iu-law8.  And  I  declare,  ray  admirin'  feelins  lowarde 
him,  for  treatin'  his  wife's  ma  so  well,  and  the  feel- 
ins  1  felt  for  that  woman,  so  rousted  me  up,  tliat  I 
walked  right  up  to  him  and  held  out  my  right  hand, 
and  says  I,  in  tones  tremblin'  wilb  emotion ; 

"How  do  you  do,  Mr.  Lome?  Llllle  did  I  Ihink  T 
should  have  this  honor  and  deep  pleasure  ;  littlodid  I 
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think  I  should  see  one  of  the  Widder  Albert's 
familj  here  to-day." 

He  kiudcr  glared  at  me,  lu  a  strange  utd  aim 
shocked  waj,  and  s&y&  I,  in  polite  axents: 

"You  don't  know  me,  of  cuurBe,"aiid  then  I  made 
a  haodsuine  cnrcUj  as  I  eays,  "  but  I  am  Joaiah 
Lllen's  wife.  Do  tell  me,  liow  is  your  mothwr-in- 
;  how  is  the  Widder  Albeit ! "    And  then  I  wiped 

b  lieated  forward,  and  says  I, — "  I  am  a  very  warm 
friend  of  hern.  It  takes  more  than  the  same  blood 
to  make  folks  related.  Congenial  spirits  and  kindred 
souls,  are  the  tmest  relutionehip,  and  ahe  te  dretfula 
near  to  me.  Is  the  warm  weather  kinder  woarin'  < 
her  t  It  uses  me  right  up.  "  I  liare  Hweat  more  pre 
piration  to-day,  than  any  day  aense  I  was  on  my  tow 
I  have  told  my  husband,  Josiali,  that  if  it  kep'  < 
didn't  know  but  he  would  Lave  to  carry  mc  home  in  a 
pail,  (or  paile.) 

He  spoke  ont  and  aaya  be, — "  Madam,  you  are  mis- 
taken, I — " 

He  looked  awfnl  sort  o'  aurpriscd,  and  oven  angles 
It  probable  Burprised  hioi  to  seu  snHi  polite  manneri 
in  a  Tankey.     I  was  a  actin'  weJl  anil  friendly,  and  ] 
knew  it,  and  I  kep'  right  on  a  appearin'.     Says  I: 

"Josiab  and  I  have  worried  about  her,  a  niglif 
We  read  last  spring,  in  the  World,  that  ehe  was  t 
joyin'  real  poor  health,  and  we  waa  afraid  lliuL  ti 
weather  would  go  hard  with  her;  for  there  Imint  ■ 
>man  on  the  faoo  of  the  earth,  that  I  hoi 
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and  admire,  more  than  1  do  the  Widder  Albert. 
She  IB  jest  about  right,  I  think ;  handsome  enough, 
and  uot  too  handeome,  so^t>  to  be  vain,  and  enTied  b^' 
other  wimnien  ;  muart  eiioiigb,  und  not  too  Eniart,  boV 
to  be  conocitcd  and  top-heavy  ;  and  sound  prijioiplos, 
Bonnd  R8  anything  fan  be  sound.  Her  heart  ie  in  the 
right  plaue,  exactly,  bonndud  on  <ine  side  by  Bynij>athy 
and  ttindoniesa,  and  on  tlic  other  by  reueun  and  com- 
mon sense.  Why  shouldn't  lier  liueband  have  been  a 
lia]ip;  man,  eettin*  iu  (hu  centre  oi'  such  a  heart; 
Wby  shonldn't  she  have  brouj^ht  her  childein  ii|' 
well  i  She  is  a  woman  that  has  had  lier  Rights,  iinil 
his  honon^d  them  and  iieriielf.  And  let  any  opftoeer 
and  scoffer  of  WomanV  Itit-hls,  take  a  tolescot>e  und 
look  at  the  Widder  Albert,  and  then  look  at  her  4 
fathers;  let'em  Bee  wbeiljer  England  haa  proBpemi 
beBt  undur  her  rain,  or  under  their  rainj  let  'em  sec 
who  luiB  been  the  tnoat  God-fi;arIu'  and  n-ell-behaved ; 
let  'em  turn  that  telescope  unto  her  public  actions, 
and  then  onto  tbeirn;  and  then  let  'cm  look  close 
and  searcbin'  onto  the  private  life  of  them  1  old 
fathorE,  and  then  onto  bcrn,  and  see  which  looks  the 
purest  and  prettiest. 

'•And  after  lhe\  Imve  done,  let  'em  lay  that  tele- 
scope down,  and  Bay  that  wimmen  don't  know  enoogb, 
and  liaint  Boand-ininilcd  (■imugh  to  vote ;  jeat  let  'em 
say  it  if  ibey  dare!  And  wimmen,  too;  why!  her 
example  ort  to  etand  up  in  lif--,  bpfore  some  vain, 
frivolnns  wimmen   I   could    mention — wimmeo  tbst 
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dou't  believe  ia  iiaviu'  a  riglit — jv&l  a«  {.lUiu  ae  if  it 
wae  worked  ou  a  uuuvae  BUmplvr,  with  a  crui>6  etitch, 
aod  hung  up  iu  tlieir  kitchens.  A  ^ouDg  womaDj 
crowned  with  uU  the  glory  uud  honor  the  world  couli 
give,  dovotiii'  her  life  first  to  God,  aud  then  to  the 
good  of  her  people ;  carryin'  her  Right  jest  ae  Htiddy 
and  level  as  a  Right  ever  was  carried ;  faithful  to  all 
her  duties,  public  and  private;  her  brighteBt  crown, 
the  crown  of  true  motherhood ;  no  more  truly  the 
mother  of  princea,  than  mother  of  England.  Why, 
tlio  farm  she  had  left  to  her  by  her  uucle  George,  la 
BO  big  that  the  sun  don't  never  go  down  on  it ;  larj 
in  dimensions  than  we  can  hardly  think  on  with  < 
naked  minds ;  and  all  over  that  enormous  farm 
hern,  the  flowers  turn  no  more  constant  to  that  8Ui 
and  that  sun  is  no  more  consoUu'  and  inepiria' 
them  flowers,  than  is  the  thought  of  this  kind,  gra- 
cious lady  to  them  that  work  her  farm  on  shares. 
Why !  her  memory,  the  memory  of  a  woman — who 
liad  a  liight — will  go  down  to  future  ages  as  one  to 
be  revered,  and  almost  worshiped." 

But  if  you'll  believe  it,  after  all  my  outlay  of  polit«- 
nesE,  and  good  manners,  that  feller  acted  mad. .  What 
under  the  sun  ailed  him  I  don't  know  to  this  day. 
unless  it  was  he  couldn't  git  over  it — my  praising  up 
his  mother-in-law  so.  Some  men  are  at  such  sword's 
pints  with  their  inothcriu-tawB  that  they  can't  bear  J 


a  word  in  their  favor.     But  1  ' 


n't  goin  to  eoooiUbS 


ag«  no  such  feelina  ia  him,  and  I  was  d«t«niuitad  !•] 
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be  pulite  myself,  to  the  iaU,  bO  I  eays  in  coDoIuflioD 
"  Ooud-bj'e,  Ml-,  home,  give  my  best  respecta  to  joui 
mother-inlaw."' 

He  give  me  a  look  witlierin'  eiioagb  to  wither  me, 
if  I  b»d  bceu  eaey  witbeied,  which  I  wasn't.  And 
Ihat  was  the  last  words  I  eaid  to  luut.  Jest  that  miii- 
lite  Josiab  foine  Jn,  and  I  told  him  that  I  hadu't  no 
idee  the  Marquis  of  Lome  was  such  a  feller. 

Says  Josiah,  "  1  don't  believe  it  was  Mark,  it  wa^ 
eome  tyke  orotber ;  mebby  it  waa  tbeWiddor's  hired 

1  woDldti't  coutend  with  him,  but  I  knew  what  I 
dill  know.  1  went  to  lookiii' at  some  of  the  other 
pictures.  There  was  facea  that  was  glad  and  happy, 
and  Boine  that  had  desolation  wrote  out  on  'em. 
There  was  one  pieture,  "  War  Times"  that  made  me 
feel  very  sad  foetiiie ;  aD  old  man  leanin'  ou  a  rougli 
stnn  fence,  lookin'  over  the  lonely  winter  fields,  and 
thiiikin' of  his  boys  away  on  the  field  of  death— the 
hoys  lliat  made  the  old  farm  jubilant  with  their  happy 
voieee  and  guy  yonng  facee.  YtTu  can  see  it  all  in  the 
old  man's  faco^tbo  memory,  the  dread,  and  the 
lipartache.  And  then  there  was  another  one  "La 
l£ota,"  by  name  that  worked  on  my  feelinsdretfully. 
A  mother  btandio'  before  a  foundlin'  hospital,  jest 
about  puttin'  her  baby  into  the  little  turnin'  box  in  > 
ihu  winder  that  would  tarn  htm  forever  &om  bib 
riiotlier'it  amis  into  the  arms  of  charity,  which  aru  | 
colder.     Alter  thut  one  kiss  on  ibe  babj  face,  alii: 
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woald  never  eee  bim,  never  know  of  hu  fftte 
would  be  as  lost  to  her  kb  if  eLe  had  lost  him  iu  the 
crowd  of  lieavenlj  childern  ;  though  ia  that  case  she 
would  know  where  he  was :  safe  forever  from  sin  and 
misery,  and  here — how  could  she  tell  what  would  be 
the  baby's  fate.  Oh,  how  bad  La  Eola  was  a  feelin' ; 
how  I  did  pity  her. 

And  then  there  was  "  The  Prodigal,"  a  comin'  back 
in  rage,  and  misery,  and  remorse,  to  ihe  home  he  left 
in  hie  pride  and  etrongih ;  and  to  see  thut  old  father " 
a  waitia'  to  welcome  him,  and  the  feeble  uld  mother 
beiu'  helped  out  by  her  sons  and  dangbter& — a  forgir- 
iu'  of  him.  Ub,  what  a  idee  that  did  give  of  the  Ivi 
Bufferin'  and  patience  of  love. 

Finally,  my  eyes  fell  onto  a  picture  that  affected  me 
more  than  any  I  had  seen  hb  yet.  The  name  on't  was : 
"  Tile  I.ord  gave,  the  Lord  hath  taken  away,  Blessed 
be  the  name  of  the  Lord."  Tbey  had  gathered  round 
the  table  for  the  first  time  since  de^th  had  been  there, 
and  the  minieter  was  askin'a  bleesin',  A  woman  sftt 
at  the  head  of  the  table  with  her  handu  clasped  cloae, 
as  if  to  L-ruah  back  her  agony  ;  her  face  white  and  thin 
from  watchin'  and  sorrow — jest  as  a  certain  person's 
would  be  if  it  was  Jowah, — her  eyes  bent  down,  je«t 
as  if  she  could  not  look  at  that  vacant  chair.  On  one 
side  of  her  with  hiR  face  bent  down  in  grief,  wm  m, 
young  feller  about  the  age  of  Thomas  Jeftermn ;  oa  i 
the  otherside.a  girl  abont  the  age  of  Tlrzah  Ann, ' 
Icrieelin'  right  down  by  the  table  a  Bobbin'  as  if  berJ 
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lieart  would  break.  Ajidasl  toukedat  itthetliotiglit 
woald  come  up,  though  I  ordtjied  il  back,  ■•  Wliat ! 
what  if  it  was  Josiali  ?"'  And  lliis  lliuiijjbt  rousted  ii|) 
such  feelins  tiiat  1  couldn't  coiiiml  'eiu,  and  I  turueil 
round  iustinctivelv  aud  locked  Mniis  witli  !iini,  iind  ne 
weiit  iDlo  uuotlier  rouiii. 

Preaentl^V,  or  altout  that  time  we  found  ourselves  lu 
the  Frencli  Department.  I  laid  out  to  pay  a  good 
deal  of  atieutiun  to  France,  wljether  tJiej  showed  olf 
in  tlie  Huiu  Buildin'  ur  Art  Gullery,  or  anywhere  ; 
becauae,  wherever  I  §tood  before  iheir  doius, — abovt^ 
all  the  beauty  and  grandeur  of  their  display,  I  eev 
with  my  mind's  eye,  thut  gallaol  form  that  left  glory 
and  happiness  behind  hiiu  to  come  with  army  and 
treasure  to  help  a  slrugglin'  land  to  freedom.  I  see 
that  noble  face — not  middle-aged  and  brass-motuited 
as  hejooks  on  bis  monument,  but  young  and  eager 
eyed — a  Gtaudin'  on  the  vessel'B  keel,  (or  keeler)  a 
goin'  at  Liberty's  call,  into  a  New  World,  and  the  per- 
ils and  !inrd£hi])s  of  a.  camp  ;  and  wuvin'  back  a  good 
bye  to  tho  gay  pleaburee  of  hie  youth,  to  rank,  and 
all  he  loved  best — bis  swuetlieart  aud  his  native  land. 

I  feel  raoiit  likairt  to  say  it,  and  don't  Icnow  ah  1 
ort  to,  but  somehow  I  fed  a  little  diiTerent  about 
Layfayetto  from  what  T  do  about  our  own  gloriouB 
Washington.  For  G,  W,  was  a  figliun'  for  bis  i.wn 
land,  and  tliere  was  most  likely  a  little  mite  of  eeltisli- 
nePB  mixed  up  with  his  noble  emotions,  (probable  not 
mora  than  one  ]>arl  in  two  nr  three  hundred)  but  in 


thid  uuble  young  {ellor  those  waen'l  a  niite.     He  give 
all,  nod  dared  all,  frum  pure  luve  of  Liberty,  and  aym.' 
piitby  for  tlie  oppressed.     And  so  Fraoce'e  hall  doina 
wuuid  have  looked  good  to  me  auyw^y  for  his  sake. 
But  if  the;  had  stood  up  oq  their  own  merits  aloi 
tbey  would  liave  stood  firm  and  solid  iia  a  heiuh 
poet  newly  sot.     They  done  well,  clear  from  tbe  ceil- 
in'  down.    There  was  one  picture,  there  was  a  great 
crowd  before,  and  amongst  tbe  real  1  see  tbe  "  Creation 
Searchers  "  a  standin'  In  a  row,  a  gazio  up  at  it  witb.< 
dissatisfied  though  nearly  wooden  expressioQ  of  coi 
teiiaace.     The   picture   was  "  Kizpah   Defendio' 
bodies  of  Saul's  childern  from  tbe  Eagles; "  it  affected 
me   terribly— I  thought  of  Thomas  Jetfersou.     The 
wild  desolation  of  tbe  spot,  the  great   beaius  a  riaii 
out  of  the  rocks  with  the  seven  dead  bodies  a  hangi 
up  in  the  air — left  there  Iodic  of  hunger  and  agony, 
with  the  slow  death  of  agonizin'  horrer  wrote  out 
iheir   dead    faces  and   their   stifieued    forms.     Am 
beneath  them  standin'  with  her  yeller  drees  and  b1i 
drapery  a  fiuatin'  back  from  her,  is  Kizpah,  fighl 
back  a  huge  vulture  that  with  terrible  open  moai 
and  cluwe  is  coiitcndin'  with  ber  for  the  bodios  of  hi 
sons.     They  were  slain  to  avert  tlie  famine,  and  Uit 
is  in  her  face  the  strengtii  of  the  martyr,  and  the 
ergy   of  despair,     XIow   that   woman,  eo  strong, 
heroic  by  nature  must  have  loved  her  two  boyet 
was  a  horrible,  scareful  picture  but  fejirfully  impl 
ive.     When  1  look  at  anything  very  beuuiif ul,  or  vt 
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graad  aud  impretseive,  my  emotiona  lift  me  clear  op 
above  apeecti.  I  s'liuau  tho  higlier  we  go  up  the  leas 
lalkiii'  tliore  ie  dotiu.  Wliy  if  auj'body  couid  fee] 
sociable  aud  Ulkativu  when  the^-  first  louk  at  thut 
picture,  1  bulievu  tliuj'  could  swear,  tliej  wouldn't  be 
aoiie  too  good  for  it.  But  jest  at  that  luinute  when 
1  was  feeliu'  so  awful  horritied,  aud  lifted  up,  and 
curious,  and  eublime  and  everything,  I  heerd  a  voice 
sgyiu'  in  a  pert  lively  tune,  but  very  scortiu'. 

"  That  baiQt  true  to  nater  at  all." 

"  No,"  Bays  Solomon  Cypher  in  a  com  plain!  ti',  fault- 
liudtn'  way,  "there^a  uutliin'  natteral  about  it  at  all. 
Why  ! "  says  he  strikin'  himself  a  eloquent  blow  in  the 
pit  of  his  stomacli — ■'  why  didn't  ibey  hang  the  ecare- 
crowB  nearer  to  the  cornfield  i " 

'•  And  I  never,"  aaya  CorneliuB  Cork,  a  holdin'  his 
glaeeee  on  with  both  handa — for  his  nose  hein'  btii 
small,  they  would  fall  off — "I  never  see  a  crow  that 
looked  like  that;  it  hairit  shaped  right  for  a  crow." 

"The  per«peelivo  of  the  picture  haint  the  right 
sise,"  says  Shakespeare  Bobbet. 

"The  tone  is  too  low  down,'' Hays  Solomon  C^'pher; 
"the  cbt'crful  obscure  is  too  big  and  taken  up  too 
nioch  room." 

"  Cheerftd  obscure,"  saya  I  in  witherin'  tones,  a«  I 
looked  round  at  'em. 

"  Don't  you  think  we  know  what  we  are  a  talkin' 
about  Josiah  Allen's  wife  i  "  says  Solomon  Cypher. 

"  I  wont  B«y  tbat  you  don't,"  say's  I  "  fur  it  wuahjn'l 
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be  good  manners."  I  wouldn't  stay  another  minute 
where  they  was,  and  I  hurried  Josiah  out  tellin'  him 
Miss  Bean  would  be  a  waitiu'  for  us  at  the  Japan 
house.  I  told  Josiah  on  our  way  that  them  "  Creation 
Searchers  "  fairly  sickened  me,  a  runnin'  things  down, 
and  pretendin'  not  to  admire  'em,  and  lookin'  wooden, 
and  findin'  fault. 

"  Well,"  says  Josiah,  "  they  say  they  have  got  a 
reputation  for  wisdom  to  keep  up,  and  they  will  do  it." 

"They  are  keepin'  up  the  reputation  of  natteral 
fools,"  says  I  warmly. 

"Well,"  says  Josiah  with  that  same  triumphant  look 
to  his  mean  he  always  wore  wlien  we  talked  on  this 
subject,  "  if  there  haint  anything  in  it  Saraantha,  why 
does  80  many  do  it  ? " 

He  had  got  the  better  of  me  for  once,  and  he  knew 
it.  I  knew  well  there  was  Imndreds  of  folks  that  got 
up  on  big  reputation  in  jest  that  way,  so  I  wouldn't 
multiply  another  word  with  him,  for  I  couldn't. 

Josiah  said  lie  \vanted  to  look  at  a  mowin'  niachine, 
and  as  I  liadirt  been  to  the  Woman's  Pavilion  onlv 
to  take  a  cursory  view  of  it,  I  thought  now  was  my 
time,  and  so  I  went  through  it  with  a  proud  and 
happy  heart.  Yes,  T  can  truly  say  without  lyin'  that 
my  emotions  as  I  went  through  that  buildin'  was 
larger  in  t-ize  and  lieftier  in  weight  than  any  emotion? 
I  had  eniovefl  sense  T  had  been  to  the  Sentinal 
Feelin'  such  feelins  for  my  sect  as  I  felt,  holdin' 
their  honor  and  prosperity,  and  success  nearer  to  my 
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heart,  than  lo  any  earthly  object,  (exceptin'  Joeiafa) 
I  suppose  if  aujbody  could  have  looked  inside  of  my   , 
mind  as  I  wandered  through  them  rooms,  they  would   , 
have  Been  a  eight  they  never  would  have  forgot  the   ' 
longeet  day  they  ever  lived ;  I  s'poae  it  would  have 
akairt  'em  most  to  death  if  thtry  wasn't  ueed  to  aeein* 
omotioiiB  perforniiii'.     Oh !    such  proud  and  lofty 
feelins  as  I  did  enjoy  a  Beein'  the  work  of  my  sect 
from  all  over  the  leiigtii  itiid  breudth  ul'  the  world. 
The  wonderful,  iiacful  inventions  of  the  sect,  showin' 
the  power  and  solid  bcft  oC  her  Iiraine;  the  lieaiitifiil 
worka  i>f  art  ehowiu'  lier  creative  arlii^t   kdiiI,  and 
provin'  plain  the  healthy  and  vigorous  litati'  of  lici' 
iiDUgiiinrioti.   Tlie  wonderful  wood  carvin',  Htid  ilaintv    I 
fancy  nuodlu  work,  and  embroiderioe  nf  all  kindo  yon 
can  imogine.  xhowin'  the  etiddy,  patient,  jierststeut   I 
powern  of  lier  hands  und  lingers ;  and  what  was  fur 
moro  intereHtiti'  to  me  of  ull,  vm»  the  silent  exhibit  at 
the  Boiirh  ontr.'incc,  nhowln'  what  sort  nf  a  heart  she 
has  within  her,  a  record  of  eight  hundred  and  twenly- 
two  largo  noble  sized  cliarilios,  organized  and  carried 
on  by  the  &ect  which  a  certain  person  once  Smith,  is 
prond  lo  say  she  helongs  Ix. 

Oh !  1  can  truly  suy  tliat  I  felt  perfectly  beautiful, 
a  goin'  thron^h  them  noble  balls,  a  eeein'  overytliing 
and  more  too,  (as  it  were)  from  dolt's  shoes,  and  pic- 
tDre»  of  po«ey,8,  and  sijuirrelB,  and  live  little  pigs,  up 
to  the  Vision  of  St.  Cbristopbor.  and  a  big  statnte  of 
Eve  standin'  with  ber  arm  over  her  face,  hidin'  the 
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shame  id  it.  There  was  Injiin  basket  work,  perfectly 
beautiful,  aud  settin'  bj'  the  eide  of  it  weavin'  ber 
basketB  sot  as  dignified  and  good  appearin'  a  woman, 
(though  dark  complexioned)  its  any  nation  of  the 
world  Bent  to  the  Sentionl.  1  bought  a  little  basket 
of  her  right  there  on  the  spot,  for  I  liked  her  looks, 
and  she  banded  me  out  hur  card : 

Margnret  Keeiah,  Ohkine  Injnn  of  Canada. 

And  there  was  napkins,  the  linen  of  which  wm   { 
wove  hy  my  friend,  the  Widder  Albert;  and   oe  I 
looked  at  'em,  I  thought  gently  to  myself:  how  ' 
many  wimmen  who  haint  got  a  Right,  and  don't  want 
one,  could   spin  linen  eqnal    to   this!      And    then 
amongst  every  other  way  to  honor  and  glorify  my    i 
sect  that  could   be  tlioiight  of,  there  ■nas  a  female  I 
woman  all  carved  out  of  butter.     I  had   thought  ia  I 
my  prond  spirited  hnntiness  of  bouI  that  I  could  raako  J 
as  handsome  butter  balls,  and  flower  *om  off  as  nobby  I 
as  any  other  woman  of  the  age.     Bat  as  I  looked  at  ' 
that  beautiful  roll  of  butter  ail  flattened  ont  into  snch 
a  lovely  face,  I  said  to  myself  in  firm  axente,  though  J 
mild:  "  Samantha,  you  have  boasted  your  last  boast  d 
over  butter  halls."  I 

There  waa  some  bright  happy  pictures,  and  some  I 
that  wasn't.  One  wa«  of  a  sick  child  and  it's  mother  I 
out  in  the  desert  alone  with  the  empty,  water  jag  I 
standin'  by  'cm.  The  mother  holdin' the  feeble  little  . 
hands,  And  weepin'  over  him,  Iler  heart  was  a  d 
and  she  waa  in  a  desert,  which  made  it  hard  for  )i 
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and  hard  for  iite  to<),  and  I  wub  jest  ptittin'  mj  hand 
iuto  wy  pocket  after  my  wliUa  cotton  handkeruliief, 
wbeii  eomebudy  kinder  Imuched  me  in  the  aide,  aud 
lookin'  ruund,  there  was  tlial  very  female  lecturer  I 
Bee  at  New  York  vi!lag«.  Says  she :  "  Come  out 
where  it  is  niorequJet,Joaiah  Allen's  wife;  I  want  to 
have  a  little  talk  with  you." 

She  looked  perfectly  full  of  talk,  but  aayg  I :  "  I 
haiot  only  jest  commeDced  lookin'  round  at  the  aplen- 
did  doius  iij  ihie  buildin' ; ''  eays  I,  "  I  don't  waut  to 
stir  out  of  this  house  for  13  or  14  hourB." 

Says  she,  "  Yon  cau  come  again,  but  I  must  have  a 
talk  with  you." 

Says  I, "  Feelin'  as  I  do,  wont  you  excuse  me  mora  ; " 

But  she  wouldn't  excuse  me,  and  seein'  she  -wst- 
fairly  suffcrin'  to  talk,  I  led  the  way  to  a  rendezvoo 
where  1  promised  Josiah  to  ho,  not  knowin'  how  long 
she  would  talk  when  she  got  at  it,  for— though  I  am 
very  close  mouthed  myself — I  know  well  the  failing 
of  my  sect  in  that  respect.  The  very  moment  we 
sot  dpwii  on  the  pleasant  and  secluded  hench  I  took 
her  to,  she  bcgitu  : 

"  Wliat  do  you  think  of  men  meetin'  here  to  cele- 
brate NatioTial  iTidependance  and  the  right  of  self- 
government,  when  they  hold  half  of  their  own  race 
in  politiejil  bondage?" 

Says  I,  firmly,  "  I  think  !t  is  a  mean  trick  in  'cm." 

Says  pho,  bitXerly :  "  Can't  you  say  suntbin'  more 
than  that  I" 
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"  Yes,"  says  I,  "  I  can,  and  will ;  it  is  mean  as 

piisly,  and  meaner." 

Says  slie,  "  Wliat  do  you  think  of  their  meetin'  here 
and  glorifyin'  the  sentiment  up  to  the  heavens  in 
words,  '  true  government  consists  in  the  consent  of  , 
the  governed,  and  tramplin'  it  practically  down  to 
the  dust  under  their  I'eet?  What  do  you  think  of 
this  great  ado  overgrantin'  the  makiu'  of  our  laws  to 
tlie  Irishman  jest  out  of  pri-on,  whom  thev  dislike 
and  despise — and  denyin'  these  rights  to  intelligent, 
ii.it ive-born  citizens,  whom  they  love  and  respect? 
u'liat  do  you  think  of  their  taxin'  the  christian  and 
earnest  souled  woman,  worth  half  a  million,  and  leave 
it  to  men,  not  worth  the  slioes  they  wear  to  the  pole, 
the  ignorant,  and  the  vicious,  to  vote  how  that  money 
sliall  be  used  ;  she,  by  the  work  of  her  hands  or  brains, 
eurnin'  property  to  be  used  in  this  way,  in  makin'  and 
enforcin'  laws  she  despises  and  believes  to  be  ruinous, 
and  unjust  in  the  sight  of  God  and  man.  What  do 
V(»u  think  of  this  ?"  says  she. 

Says  T,  with  a  calm  but  firm  dignity:  "I  think 
|)usly  is  no  meaner." 

**  Oh'"  savs  she,  turnin'  her  nose  in  the  direction 
of  the  Main  Build  in'  and  shakin'  her  brown  lisle  thread 
fist  at  it,  "  how  I  despise  men  1  Oh,  how  sick  I  be  of 
'em  I''  And  she  went  on  for  a  long  length  of  time, a 
cailin'  'em  every  name  I  ever  Ireerd  men  called  by, 
and  lots  I  never  heerd  on,  from  brutal  whelps,  and 
roarin'  tyants,  down  to  lyin'  sneakin'  snipes ;  and  for 
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every  new  Biid  awful  name  ehe'd  give  'em,  I'd  tliii.l, 
luujeelf:  wliv,  uij  Josiali  Ua  inaii,tiiid  Falher  Smiili 
WM  B.  man,  and  lots  of  oiher  rclnlivea,  and  i  fathere 
on  my  father's  side.    And  eu  eaye  I : 

"  Sister,  what  is  tho  lue  wf  your  ninnin'  men  bo  (" 
says  I,  mildly,  "  it  is  only  a  tirin'  yourself ;  yon  never 
will  catch  'um,  nnd  put  the  lialter  of  truth  unto  'eia, 
while  yon  are  a  mnnin'  'em  so  fearfully  ;  it  makes  V-ni 
skittish  iiud  baulky,"  Says  I,  "Meu  ari>  handy  in  a 
nitiiilier  iif  ways,  and  for  all  you  seem  to  despise  'eni 
so,  you  (vonld  he  glad  to  holler  to  some  man  if  your 
horse  should  run  nway,  or  your  house  git  a  lire,  oi' 
tbu  ship  go  to  siiikiti',  ur  anything." 

Says  she.  "  Men  are  the  most  despiseablo  crceCern 
that  ever  (rod  shoe  leiitlicr/' 

"Well,"  says  I,  calmly,  "  take  wimmen  as  a  nice. 
mom,  and  they  don't  cherish  such  n  deadly  averaion 
to  the  other  et-ct  as  you  Bccm  to  make  out  theydo  : 
qnile  the  revereo  and  opposite.  "Why,!  have  seen 
whnnien  act  so,  a  i'ollerin'  of  'em  np,  pnrsuiu'  of  'cni. 
clingiu'  tu  'cm,  siniliu'  almost  vacantly  at  *cm ;  1 
have  seen  'cm  act  and  behave  till  it  was  more  nick 
etiin'  than  thoronghwort  to  my  moi-al  etoninch.  Sa<o 
I,  "1  cherish  no  such  blind  and  almost  foolish  alTie- 
tion  for  'cm  as  a  sect,  (one,  I  almost  worship)  but  I 
have  a  firm,  reusonahle,  tueetlu'-housc  I'Steem  for  'cm. 
as  a  race.  A  calm,  Qrm  regard,  unmoved  and  stidtiy 
OS  a  settin'  hen  ;  I  see  their  faults,  plainly,  very — ai^ 
my  Jouttb  will  testify  and  mitke  oath  to  ;  and  I  aUo 
SI 
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tlieir  goodncBBes,  tlicir  Btraiigtli,  their  nobilities,  i 
their  generosities — wUicli  last  named  are  as  mucli  more 
generous  than  oiirn,  as  their  strength  is  stronger. 

Saya  I,   "  Fanae  a  moment,  mom,  in  yonr  almostj 
wild  career  of  ninnin'  men  down,  to  tliiok  what  tliej) 
have  (lone;  look  ronnd  the  world  with  yonr  tnind^ 
eye,  and  sea  their  work  on  land  and  sea. 
nations  tlicy  have  founded  ;  Bee  the  cities  stand  wbcd 
there  used  to  be  a  wilderness ;  see  the  deserts  ihe^ 
have  made  to  blossom  like  a  rosy;  see  the  vielories 
they  have  got  over  time  and  space, — talkin'  from  one 
end  of  the  world  to  the  other  in  a  minute,  and  trav- 
ellin'  almost  as  qnick,  tlirongti  mountains  and  under 
the  water,  and  every  thing,     See  how  old  ocian  he] 
self — who  used  to  roar  deiiance  at  'em — was  made  b 
'em  to  bile  herself  n|)  into  steam  to  gil  (he  victoi 
over  herself.     And  in  spite  of  the  thunder  that  t 
to  Scare 'em  out,  see  how  they  have  drawd  the  Ugld 
nin'  ont  of  the  heavens  to  be  their  servant, 
there,"    snys    I,   pintin'    my    forefinger    cloqnentd 
towards  the  imiin  Itnlls:   M.-icliinery,  AgricuUnnl-l 
and  BO  4th — "see  the  works  of  that  sect  you  are  ntq 
nin'   80   fearfully;  see  their  time-conqnerii 
Buvin'  inventions, see — " 

"  I  won't  see,"  says  she,  firmly,  and  bitterly.  ' 
won't  go  near  any  of  their  old  machines;  Til  >ta 
by  my  sect,  I'll  Btick  to  the  Woman's  Pavilion, 
haini  been  utcr'i  MnHiinery  Hall,  nor  the  Maia  Ctii 
in',  nor  the  Art  Giillery,  nor  I  wuii'l  neither." 
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"I  h»ve,"  Bays  I,  in  triiimpliaiU,  joyful  tones,  "I 
hftve  been  loftt  iti'eni  repeatedly,  nnd  expect  to  be  again. 
1  liave  been  deeti-act.ed  and  iiieUed  down  in  'em,  and 
have  been  maJe  almost  perfectly  happy,  fur  the  time 
bein',  to  see  tlie  wonJovfiil  friiils  of  men's  intellects  ; 
the  labor  of  strong  lieads  and  lieiirts ;  to  see  the  worka 
of  inen'egL-iiiiis,  and  enterprise,  and  darin';  theneeful, 
the  beautiful  and  grand,  the  lieroicand  Bublime.  Why 
I  have  been  §o  lifted  up  that  I  didn't  know  bnt  I 
-hould  go  right  np  llirough  the  ruff,  (over  20"  ponnde 
in  all),  I  have  been  elevnted  and  inspired  as  I  don't 
expect  to  be  elevated  and  lifted  np  again  for  the  next 
100  years.  And  lookin'  round  on  what  I  see,  and 
lliinkin'  whal  1  thonghl,  it  made  ine  iso  proud  and 
happy,  that  il  wae  a  sweet  thought  to  me  that  my 
Jusiali  was  a  man." 

"  Oh  ehaw  !"  saye  abu,  '*  you  bad  bi'tter  be  a  look- 
in'  at  the  Woman's  Pavilion,  than  lookin'  on  what 
them  enipes  have  done." 

Says  I,  "  Do  .yon  take  me  for  a  natteral  fool  mom  I 
Do  you  e'puse  I  am  such  a  fool  or  sncli  a  luny,  that 
1  every  time  ]  have  looked  at  the  Woman's  Pavilion, 
'  and  gloried  over  the  works  of  her  li:iiids  and  braina,  I 
haint  felt  je&t  so~only  more  so("  Savs  I.  "That 
bnildin'  etaiids  there  to-day  as  a  solid  and  hefty  proof 
that  wimmen  aro  sunthin'  more  than  the  delicate,  and 
ple?e  zephyrs  nnd  ecrnphinee,  tliat  tbey  have  been 
■  poin'pd  out  to  lie.  Says  1.  "It  is  a  great 
:t,  that  if  men  go  to  cRnterio'  blindlj 
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ilown  that  old  patfiwny  of  wimnieTi'B  weakness  tod 
iiiifitneBB  fur  laliur  and  endurance  ikod  inabilitj 
meet  finaricikal  tronblee  and  discoii ra;,'eineiita  b| 
they  must  come   bunt  up  ag'inst   lliat   buitdtn' 
reeo^ize  it  as  a  solid  fact,  and  pause  befort  it  respect- 
fully,  ponderir'"  wliat  it  means,  or  else  fail.      They 
Cflu't  Btep  over  it,  tlielr  legs  haiiit  long  enongh." 

Ami  says  I,  "It  ia  earnest  tliought  and  work  tbtt 
has  tilled  it,  and  that  is  wliat  witniuen  want  lo  do — to 
do  more,  and  say  less,  No  stream  can  rise  higlier 
than  its  fountain ;  a  universe  full  of  laws  to  elevate 
■witnmen  can't  help  lier,  unless  slie  helps  tiei 
Sufferagin'  will  do  a  good  deal,  but  it  haint  a  gn'ia' 
fill  up  a  empty  soul,  or  n  vacant  frivolous  mil 
There  are  tliongbta  that  hare  got  to  turn  right  sqi 
round  and  travel  another  road;  there  is  tattin' 
bubtnet  lace  to  bo  softre<l  over ;  there  is  shoulder  bli 
that  lias  got  to  be  put  to  the  wheel.  Every  flag 
the  biiildin'  seeme  to  float  out  like  good  deeds  ani 
noble  eloquent  thoughts,  whilu  the  guViel  end»  sland 
firm  undi-r  'em,  like  the  tirni,  solid  ni<itivc9  and  prin- 
ciples that  groat  and  good  deeds  have  got  to  wnve 
from,  in  order  lo  am"unt  to  anything." 
"  But,"  says  she, "  tho  mean  onipea  wou'l  let  iifi 
Bays  I  calmly,  "Tiiat's  so:  they  liiiint  willin' 
'em,  to  give  ns  the  ri^lit  of  sufferagiii'  jest  at  pi 
tad  as  I  have  said,  iiixl  bw  now,  ii  is  mean  os 
in  *em.  But  il  d.in'f  look  en  pn.,r  iit  tliem  »s  !t 
In  the  wimmen  that  oppose  it,  a  tigbtin'  ag'iiut 
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own  best  intereetB.  It  eeeins  to  me  that  aiiy  conscieii- 
lioiis,  iateliigent  woman,  who  took  au;'  thought  for 
hereeif  mid  ber  Beet,  would  want  a  Right  to — " 

Here  she  hollered  right  out  interruptin'  me ;  eaja 
she:  "Less  vole!  less  lake  a  hariiuiL-i-  and  go  at  the 
men,  and  make  them  let  iis  vote  this  minute." 

Bays  I,  "Td  low  to  convince  men  of  the  truth, 
but  it  liaint  no  use  to  take  a  hammer  and  tiy  to 
knock  unwelcome  tnilhb  into  atiyboily's  head,  male  or 
female.  The  idee  ni<\v  he  good,  and  ihc  hammer 
inav  be  a  moinl,  well  tiicniiin'  liamnier;  bnt  }'ou  see 
the  dander  rises  np  in  tlie  head  that  is  bein'  hit,  and 
makes  a  iiii penetrable  wall,  through  which  the  idee 
can't  go ;  that  is  a  great  philosophical  fact,  that  can't 
be  sailed  round,  or  diinbed  over.  And  it  is  another 
deep  Ecientitic  principle,  that  you  can't  git  two  persons 
to  think  any  more  of  each  other  or  think  any  neurcr 
alike  by  knockin'  their  heads  together.  Xohody  can 
git  any  water  by  breakin'  up  a  chunk  of  ice  with  ii 
axe;  not  a  drop;  yon  have  got  lo  thaw  it  out  gradual ; 
jest  like  men's  and  wimoien's  prejudices  in  the  (■aiist' 
of  Wimnitn's  Rights.  Public  sentiment  is  the  warm 
Are  that  is  a  goin'  to  melt  this  cold  hard  ice  of  injustice 
that  we  are  contLMidin'  ag'inst ;  laws  hiiint  good  for 
much  if  public  upiiiir>n  don't  stand  behind  'em  piishin' 
'cm  onwiird  to  viL-tori ." 

"  I  woiil  wait  a  minnte."  aays  she,  I  will  vote." 

But  I  argued  with  her;  says  I:  "Sister,  jo«i  are 
veil  meanln'.  no  doubt,  but  yon  ort  to  rem' 


S3^ 


TAKE  PATFEUN  OF  KATiniE. 


the  battle  Iisiut  alwa^-s  to  tLe  ewiit."     Su^d  I, 
wuut  liiirm  none  of  us  to  foller  Nater'a  waye  a  littlt 
mure  close;    and  Kater  is  a  female  that — if  she  is 
rather  slow   motioned— generally  liae  her  way  in 
end  to  an  nncomoion  degree.     You  don't  catch 
gittiii'  mad,  wild,  impatient,  tearin'  open  a  keruel 
uoru,  or  grain  of  wheat,  ur  aoylhiug,  and  growin' 
stalk  out  of  it  Buddeu  and  at  unco.     No !  jcet  like  all 
patient  toilerB  for  the  Right,  she  plants  the  seed,  and 
then   lete  it  take  time  to  swell  out,  and  git  full   to 
bufltin'  with  Ita  uwu  cunvictiou^  and  desires  to  grow^ 
till  it  gita  so  siuk  of  the  dark  ground  where  it  is 
and  longs  so  for  the  light  and  the  free  &Er  ubove 
that  it  can't  be  kep'  back  a  minute  longer,  but  Boan 
right  up  of  its  own  free  will  and  accord,  towards  the 
high  liearens  and  the  blessed  sunlight.     But  if  eeedi 
haioiguod  for  nothiu',  they  wonlconie  up  ;  all  the. 
shine  and  rain  on  earth  uan*t  make  'eiti  grow,  nor 
tivators,  nor  horse  rakes,  nor  notliiii*. 

And  BO  with  principles.     Lotsof  folkaspeud  most 
their  duvaaplanliu'  seeds  that  wuut  wjme  up.     "Wl 
is  worthless  wont  amoum  to  nuthin* — in  iceoi 
with  that  great  mathematical  fact,  that  scientific 
like  nie  apply  to  lots  of  things,  and  lind  that  it  col 
right  every  time— that  ort  from  ort  leaves  noti 
and  nothin'  to  narry.     But  if  the  idee  is  tnie 
has  got  life  in  It,  nu  matter  bow   dark  the  ii<ould 
covers  ii.   it   ■!*  murally  bound  tu  sprout— poslli' 
bound  to,  and   can't  be  biudered.     X)ou*t  juu 
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Tlieu  a  big  lui'tiet  baa  bum  cut  duvtii,  but)  IjiitrheB 
will  spring  rigbt  up,  6uem  to  have  stood  ull  read)'  to 
epring  np  fur  tbe  rert'eelilii'  of  men  and  wiiiiitmu  jest 
as  quick  as  tlie  Gliuddcrs  ut'  tlio  lall  trees  had  got  offen 
'em ;  curious,  but  so  il  is.  Vlio  knows  Low  uiaiijr  cen- 
turies tlieui  8(.-edi>  bave  laid  there  a  >k'uitiii'  their  time 
to  grow,  gitiiii'  sii-k  of  the  shudders  iiiebbj',  but  Jest  n 
waitiii'  with  considerable  p^tticiice  after  all. 

And  thinkin'  ot'lhesc  llilugs  iiiotii,  urt  to  malce  iis  ( 
fiidentble  patient  too,  williii'  to  work,  and  williii 
wait ;  knowin'  that  gitlin'  mad  and  arliti'  baitit  a  goln' 
to  help  ua  a  mile;  knowiii'  that  tbe  seeds  of  gkiod  ' 
and  rigbt,  phmted  with  tears  and  pmycrf.uie  hound  to 
spring  up  trininpbant ;  knowiu'  that  tlio  laughin' 
mud  cold  sneers  of  the  multitude  haint  a  guiu'  ru  frost 
bito  'cm ;  knowin'  that  tbe  tears  uf  weakuet-s,  and 
weariness,  and  loneliness,  fallin'  from  biimafi  oves 
over  the  boo  handle  in  platitiii'  time,  only  moistens 
the  sod,  and  kinder  loosens  it  up  first-rate.  And  that 
even  tbe  ashes  of  pereecntion,  and  all  tbe  Uood  that 
Calls  in  righteous  cause,  only  nourishes  Ibi;  i^nowy 
flowers  and  gulden  grain  of  the  future.  Mebby  it  is 
our  mission  to  clear  away  trees  and  stumps — sort  0' 
wood  clioppers,  orsawyerB-^I  don't  Liirc  a  miti-  what  I 
am  called.  We  may  never  see  the  seed  spring  np; 
we  may  not  be  here  wbcu  it  breaks  through  the  dark 
mould  triumphant ;  hut  somebody  will  see  it;  happy 
akiea  will  bend  over  it;  bajipy  hearts  v  ill  bail  it; 
and  if  Freedom,  Truth,  and  Justice  io  rcmembi 
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what  matters  it  if  Josiah  Allen's  wife  is  forgotten.^ 

Says  alie,   "I  will  hammer  'em." 

I  declare  foi-'t  I  had  I'orgot  where  I  tras,  and  who  I 
wae,  and  who  she  was,  mid  who  Josiah  was — lieu 
carried  away  siich  a  distance  bv  my  emotions.  Bnt 
her  remark  soared  up  liko  a  braes  pin  or  a  tack  nail, 
and  pierced  my  wrapped  mood.  I  see  I  hadn't  coa- 
vinced  her,  her  eyes  looked  wild  and  glarin'. 

"  Well,"  aays  I,  "  if  you  do  you  wiU  prohable  hav* 
the  worst  of  it,  besides  injurin'  the  hammer." 

Jest  at  that  vcvy  tiiinnte  I  see  Josiah  a  oomiu',  uM 
I   watched   that  I'cloved    and   approachin'  form  for 
mehby  half  or  lwi>  thirds  of  a  minute,  and  wheu  I 
looked  round  again  she  was  Rone,  and  I  wasgladoo't; - 
I  never  liked  her  looks.     And  in  a  few  minutes  Mia 
Bean  come  too,  and  s.iys  she :    "  Don't  you  want  tol 
go  and  see  some  relid^s  ?  " 

Says  I,  "I  hnint  particnlar  cither  way.  Bein'  a 
respectahlc  married  woman  with  a  livin'  pardner  of 
my  own,  I  shant  make  no  move  either  way,  I  shani 
run  towards  'cm  or  from  'em.  Haviu'  lived  a  vege- 
tabic  widow  for  so  many  years,  I  s'pose  you  (mLM 
different  about  relicfcs." 

Says  she,  "  I  mean  relicka  from  Jerusalem  and  ' 
other  old  places,  made  out  of  wood  from  Mount  Olive, 
and  the  cross,  and  tlie  Iloly  Sepulchre,  and  mt  4lli." 
And  then  she  kinder  wiiisporcd  to  me :    "  Thi-y  do  say  J 
that  they  have  uaed  np  more  than  ten  cords  of  i 
wood  right  here  in  the  TilUge  of  Filtdetpby,  a  jt 


relmks  for  Turks  to  Bell— Turks  right  from  Ireland." 
Says  she,  "  Voii  are  so  awful  patriotic  you  ort  to  eee 
George  Wasliiiigtoii's  clotlies,  and  old  Independence 
Hall,  and  Liberty  bell." 

Sayel  in  agitiUed  axents:  "Consin  Beanbas  Georjte 
Waebingtun  got  any  clothes  here  to  the  Sentiiial ! " 

"Tec."  fays  she.  "they  are  in  the  United  States 
Ooveriiniont  Biiildin'." 

I  gripped  liult  nf  bcr  liand.  and  eays  T.  "Lt^ad  me 
there  iiiHtanllyl"  and  slie  led  the  way  to  ihebiitldin', 

But  though  I  aeo  everything  on  my  way  and  more 
loc  seetninly,  I  didn't  seem  to  sense  anything  ae  it 
almiild  be  ecnscd,  till  I  stood  before  them  relicke; 
iirxl  then,  oil!  what  feclins  I  did  feci  a»  I  see  that 
ciist  and  vest  tliat  rjporge  had  hnttoncd  up  so  many 
rimes  over  tnic  pntriutism,  tnillifnlnies.  and  honor. 
VVhcn  1  see  the  bed  ho  had  slept  on,  tlje  little  round 
liil'li'  he  li!id  cat  on,  the  wooden  bottomed  chair  he 
had  cut  down  on,  the  lielliiscK  he  had  l>i<iwed  llic  fii-e 
with  in  cold  stornie  and  diEc-uurngcincnts;  and  then 
10  see  the  bed  quilts  worked  by  his  own  mother, 
and  to  think  what  powerful  uiiioliont,  what  bnroin' 
plaiis,  what  eager  hopes,  and  wliat  dark  deEtjitiirE  they 
had  covered  up  in  T"'-.  And  then  to  sec — a  layin'  on 
the  bed — the  cane  that  Benjamin  give  to  George,  and 
1 1)  eee  George's  gln^Eesnud  candle  stick,  end  tnmks 
anil  ctcetery.  Wliy,  tliey  all  rousted  np  my  mind  so, 
tli.-il  I  told  Joeiah  I  mnst  see  ludependaiicf  Hall  be- 
fore 1  slept,  or  I  wouldn't  answer  for  tbecunseqiieocei. 
81« 
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I  was  fearfully  rousted  up  in  mj  mind,  as  much  so  m 
if  my  emotions  bad  been  all  stirred  up  witb  tbat  little 
batchet  tbat  G.  W.  couldn't  tell  a  lie  witb. 

Leavin'  Miss  Bean,  we  started  off  for  Independance 
Hall.  Wbat  feelins  I  felt,  as  I  stood  in  tbe  room  wbere 
oar  4  fatbers  signed  tbe  papers  givin'  tbeir  cbildern 
liberty ;  wbere  tbem  old  fatbers  signed  tbe  deed  with- 
out iiinebin'  a  bair,  tbougb  tbey  well  knew  tbat  it  bad 
got  to  be  sealed  red  witb  tbeir  blood.  To  stand  on 
tbat  very  floor — kinder  cbeckered  off — tbat  tbey  had 
stood  on,  to  see  tbem  very  chairs  tbat  tbey  bad  sot 
in,  and  then  to  see  tbeir  brave,  heroic  faces  a  lookin' 
down  on  me — I  felt  strange,  curious.  And  there  was 
that  old  bell  tbat  bad  rung  out  tbe  old  slavery  and 
oppression,  and  rung  in  the  new  times  of  freedom  and 
liberty.  My  emotions  tuckered  me  out  so  tbat  when  I 
got  to  sleep  that  night,  I  was  dreamin'  tbat  I  was  upon 
tbe  top  of  that  bell  a  swingin'  over  the  land,  soarin' 
right  back  and  forth  ;  a  swingin'  back  into  them  times 
tbat  tried  men's  and  wimmen's  souls,  and  then  forth 
again  into  tbe  glorious  nineteenth  century.  I  had 
a  awful  time  of  it,  and  so  did  Josiah,  and  I  wouldn't 
go  through  it  again  for  a  dollar  bill,  and  Josiah  says 
he  wouldn't. 


ANOTHER  DAT  ON  THE  GROUNDS. 


T'lE  next  mornin'  we  j;ot  uiito  tbe  grounds  eftrlj 
and  took  a  short  tower  llirongh  the  Maiii  Build- 
in'  when  Jogiiih  saya  to  mc  all  of  «  sndOen: 

"Lees  go  unci  be  elevated  Sumantlial" 

Sfl}'a  I,  "What  do  joii  iiiuin,  Joeiah  Allen!"  I 
WAB  skairt ;  I  tlionght  lie  was  ^oin'  the  way  of  Inoys. 

'' Wli}-,"  Eiiys  he  "  I  iiieati  less  go  and  be  elovated  up 
ID  the  eleviitor," 

"Oh  I"'  pays  I,  "I  tlionght  joii  wanted  me  to  go 
and  git  inliisicatcd  witli  you." 

1  didn't  blame  Jot«iiih,  for  I  knew  it  was  a  princi- 
ple hi]|ilanied  in  his  seL-t  to  eee  nil  they  could  ^ee, 
bnt  still  I  hung  buck;  I  didn't  feel  like  it;  somehow 
I  didn't  feel  like  bcin'  elevated;  and  kriuwin'  what 
wonid  be  ihe  Blrongest  iirgiiment  tn  bear  onto  bim,  I 
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a  cents  won't  ttiake  or  break  us.    Do  lees  b« 
elerated  Samantba;  come  on,  lene." 
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So  ieein*  he  wae  determined  on't,  we  wont 
Again  into  tlje  Main  Biiildiu'  and  waa  elevated, 
wbnt  n  eigtit  that  was  tliat  was  spread  out  below  na. 
Never  sliali  I  foiget  it  while  lucntury  sete  up  iii  her 
high  chair.  Ae  I  looked  on  it  all,  I  couldn't  think  of 
but  jest  i>nc  thing,  how  the — the — D — D — David  took 
the  Master  npon  a  high  monntain,  and  showed  him 
all  the  kingdoms  and  glory  of  the  world,  and — -Tosiah 
litincliL'd  tnc  jest  then  and  says  ho :  "  Uaiiit  joa  glad 
I  took  you  np  here,  SamanlhaT' 

And  then  I  lold  him  what  I  waBthinkin'  of,  and  hi 
didn't  seem    to  like  it;    he  wanted  to  kuow  in 
cross,   snrly  tone   "if  I  was  a  Uingiu'  on   IiUnj" 
told  him  I  wasn't. 

Atid  then  we  traipsed  around  to  see  eereral  otlii 
things,  unlil  I  «*as  tlrod  comiileicly  ont,  I  tboagbl 
seein'  so  much  nould  &ort  o'  quiet  Josiah  down,  bat 
it  only  made  hint  more  rampant  to  ece  more;  ho 
wanted  tu  ace  £ome  wild  beasts ;  he  said  he  wanted  to 
go  to  the  hear  pits. 

Says  I,  "/don't  want  to  see  any  wild  beasts." 

"Well,"  says  he,  "yon  set  down  here  and  rcst,Ai 
I  will  coine  back  in  half  an  hour  or  three  i^nartcra." 

So  he  left  nic,  and  soon  after,  I  tlioiighl  I  wonh 
aauntei'  avonnd  the  grounds  all  alone  by  myself,  and 
while  doJn'  io,  I  arrovo  at  the  same  fountain  I  and 
Josiah  h.id  lookcil  upon  several  days  previous;  whi 
the  beautiful  girlo  was  upholdin^  the  platter  on  nbiohi 
the  water  was  a  fallin' ;  and  as  ray  eyee  fell  upoo 
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tbej  also  I'ell  upon  the  form  of  my  JutiiHli,  a  gazin' 
apon  tlie  femnle  li^gerAiu  wrap)ii^d  iitlontion. 

But  as  I  liuve  remarked  once  before  (I  believe,)  I 
haint  ft  jealous  liiiir  in  luy  liead, 
but  I  cuu't  ileiiy  tliat  L  was 
dum  bfoundcred  now.     I  took 
Iiim  lirmly  by  tlie  arm;  eaysl: 

"  Wbat  are  you  ft  lookin'  at, 
Josiali  Allen !" 

lie  wns  awful  Btirprieed ;  but 
it's  wonderful  how  the  male  seui 
will  tnrn  off  any- 
thing.   Says  be 
"I  was  s  ndmir 
id'  tbo  water,    '£ 
SamantJia,   bow 
beautiful  it  biles 
op  and  then  falls 
down  into  the 
platter."    And 
be  turned  round 
to  the  fountain. 

Says  I,  "Jusiab  Allen,  fire  rlieec  the  wild  beaeta. 
is  thiB  the  bear  pit  yon  wiinted  tf>  tec  f "  And  I  added 
in  dry  tunes  :  "Yon  Imd  hetler  hereafter  remaiu  near 
your  pardner."  And  I  led  him  away,  We  eauntered 
along  for  eonie  time,  btit  Josiah  was  dretfiil  nnea^. 
I  never  see  liim  so  re»tIi?M;  and  nnnn,  aaya  be:  "I 
feel  to-day,  sooiehuw,  bamantba,  jest  likon 
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1  eee  it  was  uo  use  to  re^traiu  hiin,  aa<]  eaya  I : 

Well,  i/<7»  can  keep  right  od  a  meanderin',  but  J 
can't  luefliidcr  nnothcr  step."  Saj-s  I — mpin* 
heated  for\rard  on  my  wbite  coltou  Iiaudkepchief— 
"I  have  ineiiudcred  too  much  now  fur  my  own  good, 
and  I  mail  go  to  some  q^uiet  spot,  where  I  can. rest 
both  my  limhs  aud  the  ejes  of  mj  spectacles,  for  ihir 
are  botti  feurfulljr  wearj*.  I  must  have  a  little  qoied 
Josiali  Allen." 

Sajs-he,  "  How  will  you  git  holt  of  any  qniet  hen 
Samantlm  I " 

Says  I)  "  I  have  heerd  it  is  to  be  obtained  down  in 
the  ruv-en  between  this  Hull  and   the  Artemus  Gal- 
lery ;"  no  hn  said  Im  would  meet  lue  there  in  u  coaple 
of  hours,  and  started  off.    The  raven  (probable  so 
called  from  ravens  bein'  found  Iberc  in  the  past)  is 
perfectly  delightful.     A  brook  goes  laughin'  ibrongfi J 
it;  there  is  beautiful  shady  walks  and  bridges, 
benches  arc  to  be  foond  under  the  great  noble  foresM 
trees,  and  there  is  green  grass,  and  ferns,  and  daisieBj 
and  a  spring  with  a  tin-dipper.     It  is  a  lovelj  ptao^V 
and  I  sol  down  feeliu'  first-rate.     Nobody's  arms,  not 
even  the  most  trained  nurses,  nm  rest  a  tired  baby  so 
well  as  its  mother's;  nobody  can  rest  the  weary,  and. 
fatigued  ont  like  Nater.     I  hadn't  been  there  Qore't) 
S  minntes  before  T  begun  to  feel  rested  oS,  and'a 
is  my  way  to  >)•-;  I  begun  to  think  deeply  and  all^orq 
to  myself.     Tliiuk»'es  I,  here  I  be  in  Peunaylranjr  j 
uid  then  I  went  to  thinkin'  of  Penu,  — tbniight  n 
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ft  uultle,  good  mail  liu  waa  i  lliiiika'tid  I,  no  wotiJur  the   { 
Pennsjlvanyans  liavc  profipered;  no  wonder  the  Sen- 
tlnal  stands  tirin,  fur  ihvy  ull  stand  on  gronad  boii- 
estly  boiiglit  Irmii   iLeiririie  owners,  by  limt  noble 
Penn,  and  paid  for. 

And  then  I  tbongbt  n  siglib  about  Penii ;  bow  firm 
Ilia  scalp  always  stood,  bow  peaceful  bis  f  roritlt-Tn  was, 
and  I  wondered  if  tbcrc  would  be  so  iniicb  Injoa 
diffienlty  if  the  spirit  of  honesty,  juatioi-,  and  trutli, 
that  be  showed  t»  the  Injuns,  cuiild  be  showed  to  'ent 
now.  Anyway,  as  I  sot  there,  I  wUbecl  eloqoently 
to  myself,  that  when  lie  uscemled  tu  the  KeuvGiis  pre- 
pared for  jnst  men,  bia  manlillj'  could  have  fell  onto 
the  men  who  make  uur  laws,  iind  could  be  wore  now 
in  "Waaliingtoii  by  theni,  and  laid  gracefully  accrost 
the  Injnn  Buro. 

I  was  just  a  tbinkin'  this  to  myself  when  I  see  h 
dretfnt  pleKsnnt  lookin'lady  come  and  set  duwn  on  s 
bench  only  a  little  ways  from  ine.  She  had  such  a 
good  look  oni'j  ber  that  I  says  to  a  man  who  happened 
(o  be  H  goin'  by  where  I  sot,  "  Can  you  tell  mo  who 
that  lady iat"  "Mrs.  UlysstsGrant,"  says  he.  "Not 
she  that  was  Julia  Duntf"  saya  I.  "  Tea,"  aays  he. 
I  walked  right  up  tn  hur  and  siiyt  I—holdin'  out  my 
band  in  a  warm  and  atfectionate  nmniier: 

"How  doyifD  do,  Julia!  I  am  highly  tickled  to 
see  jon ;  how  does  the  baby  du — and  how  does  Mr. 
Dent'MB  folka  do  i  Are  tbey  all  so  as  to  be  almnl  ?" 
•ays  I,  "  I  am  Josiab  Allen's  wife." 
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"  Oh ! ''  says  she,  "  1  have  heerd  \x\y  husband  speak 
of  yoa.'^  And  she  shook  hands  with  me,  and  made 
room  on  the  bench  for  me  to  set  down  by  her. 

"  Yes,"  says  I,  "  I  rescued  him  when  lie  called  for 
peace  and  couldn't  find  it ;  I  had  the  honor  of  savin' 
him  from  pain  and  Betsey  Bobbet."  I  thought  I 
would  explain  it  to  her,  thonglr  she  didn't  act  jealous 
a  mite.  But  it  is  always  best  to  explain  to  wimmen 
jest  what  business  you  and  her  pardiier  have  been 
talkin'  about.'  It  may  save  some  bad  feelin'  towards 
you^  and  some  curtain  lectures  for  him. 

Says  I,  "  I  had  a  talk  with  your  hubband  in  the 
cause  of  Right,  and  advised  the  Nation  proniiseonsly 
throngli  him.  But  there  was  several  other  things,  I 
wanted  to  say,  but  I  see  he  was  gittin'  hungry,  and 
so,  of  course,  fractious  and  worrysome,  and  I  stopped 
in  a  minute,  for  1  well  know  there  is  a  time  to  advise 
men,  and  a  time  to  refrain  from  it."'  Says  I,  "  Wim- 
men who  liave  had  a  man  to  deal  with  for  any  length 
of  time,  learn  to  take  advantage  of  times  and  seasons." 

I  see  by  her  looks  she  didn't  want  no  tutorin'  on 
that  subject— slie  haint  nobody's  fool.  Says  she, 
**  Wh>it  did  you  want  to  speak  to  my  husband  about  ?" 

Savs  I,  "  I  wanted  to  talk  to  him  more  about  the 
Injuns." 

Says  she,  "  My  husband  has  honestly  tried  to  do 
the  best  he  could  with  'em." 

Says  L  "  I  l)elieve  it  Julia;  I  believe  it  from  nearly 
the  bottom  of  my  heart" 


Says  she,  "They  »rc  ii  low,  dirty,  degraded  race." 

Sftys  I,  "  It  Uaiiit  reasonablo  to  expect  to  git  high- 
toned  virtues  and  principles  from  ignorance  and  super- 
Btition.  Thinkof  mindsuarroireddowii  toonetlionght, 
by  A  total  lack  of  culture  and  objects  of  intere«t; 
think  of  their  coitetnot  broodln'  over  the  cetituriee  of 
wronga  they  think  tliey  have  endured  from  thu  white 
race ;  and  what  wonder  is  it  that  this  spirit  llames  out 
occftsionally  in  deeds  that  inafco  tho  world  eliudder. 
Aod  then,  people  will  shet  their  eyes  to  the  causea 
Uiat  led  to  it,  and  lift  up  their  hands  in  horrer,  and 
cry  out  for  extermination.'' 

Snye  Julia,  "  It  is  Destiny  ;  it  is  the  w4ve  of  civili- 
zation and  progress  that  is  inoviu'  on  frooi  the  East 
to  the  "West.  The  great  resistless  wnro  whose  nish 
and  might  nothin'  cau  withstand.  Rushiii'  grandly 
onward,  sweepiu'  down  all  obstacles  in  its  path." 

Says  I,  "Juliii,  that  is  a  finblimo  idee  of  youm, 
very  sublime,  aud  drctfnl  comforiin'  to  tho  waves; 
but  lei  me  nsk  you  in  ii  friendly  way,  haint  it  a  little 
tongh  on  the  obstacles!" 

She  said  that  it  waa,  though  she  hadn't  never  looked 
At  it  Eo  much  in  that  light  before. 

"Yes,"  says  I,  "1  know  jest  bow  it  is;  you  have 
looked  nt  the  idee  with  the  eye  of  a  wave.  But  ihut 
wont  do,  Julia;  when  we  look  at  an  idee  we  roust 
look  at  it  from  more  thau  one  side ;  we  must  look  at 
It  with  several  pair  of  eyes  in  order  to  git  the  right 
light  onto  ii ; "  says  I,  "  I  don't  blame  yon  for  lookin' 
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at  it  witli  tbe  eye  of  a  wave — a  noble,  sublime  eje, 
fall  of  power,  and  niiglit,  and  glor^-,  calm  and  stiddy 
ae  eternity.     And  tlicn  to  ha  fair,  tre  ort  to  look  at 
it  with  the  eye  of  a  ob&tack-,  pleadin',  and  friglilened, 
and  inelaiicliDlly,  with  a  propliecy  of  cotniu'  doom. 
And  when  we  e'posen  the  case,  it  wont  do  for  as  to 
s'poseu  oursoh'cii  waves  all  tlic  ball  time,  we  must,  iaj 
order  to  be  just,  gY<^^^"  ourselves  obstiicles  part  otl 
tlie  time.      And  s'p'^^^'i  y^^  ^^^^  ^  ubetacle,  Jnli^ 
aud  your  Uiyesce  waa  one,  aud  6*pnsen  I  was  one,  an^ 
myJosiab  was  anotlior  ono;  this  wouldn't  hinder  t 
from  beiTi'  fuint  when  we  hudii't  iiotliin'  to  & 
oiir  legi  from  ftchiii'  when  we  had'hecii  drove  dei 
from  the  Atkiitii-  to  the  Padfic ;  and  our  lic^rts  frond 
greiviii'  when  we  was  forced  from  our  homes  to  let  ouij 
unemiea  live  there;  and  our  eyes  from  ralnin'  floi 
of  tears  when  they  see  our  loved  ones  falbii'  by  oui 
aide  for  defendin*  our  liomea  from  what  we  look  nponl 
as  a  invader.      It   wouldn't  hinder  our  hearts  frutnfl 
brvakin'  whi-n  we  was  drove  off  and  denied  the  righfcj 
even  to  weep  over  the  graves  where  our  hopes  wa«  i 
lyin'  buried  up  with  our  beloved  obstacles," 

Julio  was  almost  in  tears,  hut  she  reminded  i 
that  they  only  used  the  luod  for  low,  tritlin'  pnrealtsa 
such  aa  hiintin'  und  other  worthless  amnsementa;  tba4 
we  put  it  to  better  use. 

Says  I,  "Julia,  I  haint  a  denyin'  of  it,  I  haint  s 

and  I  haint  a  guin^  to  say  that  it  wasn't  necessary  t 

ii  up  and  luiootb  oat  their  grAveyai-da  to 
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rac^  cour&ea  uuJ  base  ball  aiiiJ  eroka^'  grounds  fur 
our  nobler  race ;  I  liaitit  denied  it ;  I  was ooly  remind- 
iu'  jrou,  that  it  eecmcd  to  be  uucoojiiiou  tough  ou  'em ; 
that  IB  all.  I  tbiiik  on  *eiii  a  sight ; "  eays  I,  "  Ijov 
they  used  to  own  the  linll  of  this  continent;  a  fiiund- 
]y,  jioicuahlu  eet  CuhiEiibns  gnid  tiii.'^-  was;  would  hare 
done  an^tliing  fui-  him,  knelt  right  down  and  ^vo^- 
sliipped  him,  Uie^  was  so  gliid  to  see  him.  It  sceum 
sort  i>'  pitiful  to  me,  to  think  lliey  loulced  wilb  Euch 
reverent  admiriu'  eyes  ou  tho  comiu'  race  that  was 
to  destroy  'em ;  knelt  down  and  kleeed  the  whiio 
hands  that  was  to  striko  'em  euch  fearful  blowi^ ; 
thought  they  come  right  down  from  licaveu;  and  how 
eoou  they  didn't  think  bq — how  eoou  ihcy  tlionglit 
they  come  from  a  dilTorent  place.  I  s'pose  they  wiif 
a  eimple,  well  meanin',  childlike  lot,  liviu"  so  near  lu 
Nater,  that  they  got  nearer  tu  lier  heart  than  we  i-aii 
ever  think  of  gittin'.  And  the  mountains  and  waters 
cling  to  their  names  yet;  il  seems  as  if  they  don't 
forget  'em;  the  Alleghany's  seem  to  he  a  iiftin'  u[> 
their  htuuU  »  loukin'  for  tho  AUeghauics  and  wonder- 
io'  u-hal  liad  become  of  'em.  The  Deleuaie  seems  to 
be  a  rashin'  along  dear  to  tho  sea,  a  huiitin'  for  the 
Delewarita;  and  Uurou  and  Erie  git  fairlv  njad,  and 
storm  mid  rage  a  hollerin"  for  the  lluruns  jmd  Eries; 
and  old  Ontario,  I  never  see  her  bnt  wlmt  she  eeems 
'  to  he  n  raurmiirin'  and  wliisperiu'  sunthin'  abont  the 
OntaHot;  her  blue  waters  have  a  sort  of  a  mournful 
sound  to  mo;  s  nevermore  sounds  in  the  wave  as 
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swashes  up  on  the  beach,  as  if  it  was  a  cryin'  on^  to 
me,  askiu'  me  what  we  have  d'ODo  with  'em.  Her 
great  breast  seems  to  be  a  heavin'  ap  and  sithin'  for 
the  fate  of  them  whoso  canoes  used  to  float  on  her 
bosom — them  light  canoes  that  have  floated  off  fur- 
ther and  further,  till  pretty  soon  the  last  one  will 
float  off  into  that  ocian  whose  farther  shore  we  haint 


never  seen." 


Sajs  Julia,  "  I  will  speak  to  mj  husband  on  the 
subject  at  once." 

Says  I,  ^'  So  do ;  and  choose  the  time  when  he  is 
cleverer  than  common,  jest  as  I  would  deal  with  my 
Josiah." 

Then  I  told  her,  that  I  would  be  glad  to  stay  right 
by  her  all  the  afternoon,  I  felt  such  a  friendship 
for  her  but,  says  I,  "  you  know  Julia  that  even 
respect  and  admiration,  when  they  come  in  conflict 
with  love,  have  to  stand  back ;  and  my  companion  I 
know  is  alniobt  famisliin'  with  hunger,  and  1  have 
got  the  key  to  the  satchel  bag  containin'  our  lunch ;" 
and  says  1,  "you  know  what  ravages  hunger  makes 
in  a  man."  She  said  she  knew  it  well  and  that  I  was 
perfectly  excusable.  And  I  bid  her  good-l)ye  and 
stalled  on  tu wards  the  place  where  I  i)romi?ed  to 
meet  my  Josiah.  1  found  him  a  watchin'  the  satchel 
bag,  with  a  gloomy  and  fractious  face,  but  after  he 
eat,  he  looked  well  and  happy  again.  His  plan  for 
the  afternoon  was  to  see  all  the  live  stuck  uu  the 
groundi  all  the  iron  work,  the  mineral  anneZ|  the 


I 


wftr-like  prepArations  of  the  diSerent  uutionB,  their 
Bliips    and   fanuiu'    tuule,   tlie    dairy,   brewei'y,   tli«  I 
model  of  Paris,  the   newspaper  offices,  the  light-  ' 
liODses,  cheese  factory,  wagon  Bliope,  wind  mills  and 
the  different  tarvems,  arJ  he  sot  right  out. 

The  statement  of  his  phui — ftilded  to  my  meandurins 
and  onllay  of  eloqaonco— had  wearied  me  nearly  out, 
bat  I  knew  well  where  to  go  and  git  rested.  I  linew 
what  conld  take  mo  right  up — thongh  my  Iieft  was 
grent — and  waft  mo  off  into  a  land  where  weariness 
was  never  admitted  through  its  gate,  where  pain  and 
tiredness  and  care  never  climbed  over  its  fence.  I 
didn't  know  whether  to  go  and  he  lifted  np  to  this  I 
beautiful  realm  by  the  music  in  the  gU-n,  or  the 
piano  and  organ  conceit  in  tlie  Miiin  Buildin';  bin 
finally  I  chose  the  latter.  And  sentin'  my  body  on  a 
Bent  I  peacefully  h-ft  this  weary  world,  and  fir  abont 
a  half  or  three  quarters  of  an  hour  I  was  a  triiimpbaDt 
sod  blessed  citizen  of  that  other  world  wUidi  is  ao 
near  to  ours  that  wc  can  he  traneporlcd  to  it  in  half  a 
moment,  otid  so  fur  off  that  no  one  can  ever  find  the 
path  a  leadin'  to  it,  or  tell  how  it  is  bounded,  or  Iiow 
big  it  is,  or  wlio  made  it,  or  wliy  it  was  mitde,  or  aay- 
tliing.  But  that  it  is  a  land  of  cntrancin'  beauty  and  i 
delight,  tftat  we  all  know;  and  I  don't  know  but  I  { 
should  liave  lingered  in  it  all  day,  if  a  ruUin'  chair 
coDtainin'  n  womaii  hadn't  rolled  right  onto  me  as  I 
sot  on  the  eml  uf  ihc  Btal ;  and  bein'  i-ouited  np  and 
brought  down  to  the  world  again,  thiuke'es  1,1  v 
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take  a  short  roll  ronod   tie  liuildin'  mjeelC.     So 
beconed  to  a  young  fellcr  wlioee  chair  a  lad^  liad  jest' 
got  ont  of,  and  took  ber  place ;  bot  the  more  wasn't 
a  happ,vtyiQ*  one  to  Die;  I  got 
to   tbinkin';  thioke'es  I  wl 
knove  where  he'll  roll  tno  ol 
to — no  knowin'  hut  wliat  allot 
a  Euddcn  he'll  tiiko  a  etartand 
ruu  witli  mo  clear  out  of  aigUU 
I  put  in  A  »] 
sDv, '^  pearanee  oti 
"   -Im,  and 
thought  I'd  t 
i  to  stand 
[  little  longer,! 
f.  for  I  knew  be*dfl 
|.  think  etrangel 
p  my  gittiu'  onw^ 
<  so  soon.    BntI 
couldn't  seen 
,  toscnseatbinj 
I  see;  T  kcp' i 
'.  tbinktu'  of  Jo- 
'^'S^U^t!^ eiah  and  tlt^ 
peril  he  wai  i 
mebby ;  T  turned  mund  and  looked  at  t1ic  chnp,  and  2 
iniatinisted  ho  looked  fiort  o'  wild  out  of  his  eTA;  ani^ 
I  told  him  in  agitated  asenla  that  if  bo  vrna  wilUn',  I'd 
pa;  him  for  the  hull  hour  I  bargained  for,ud^t01lH 
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oa  the  Bpot.  ilo  BGcmed  willin',  and  I  deGcended 
down  out  of  the  cbair — and  Tras  glad  of  the  cbaDCc. 

Then  I  went  and  BOt  down  on  u  )>ench  by  tho  noblu 
fountain  of  Mosee  and  Temperance,  and  I  was  episod- 
in' to  niyaelf  what  a  Jiard  time  Mr.  Moaee  did  have 
ill  tlie  wilderness,  and  how  be  made  water  flow  out  of 
a  rock.  And  I  wondered  dreamily  if  he  was  here 
BOW  if  lie  wouldn't  have  to  give  a  harder  knock 
Ag'inet  rocliy  hearts  and  the  rocks  of  eellishneiis  and 
custom,  before  bo  made  water  flow  instead  of  liliker; 
when  first  I  knew,  .Tosiali  f-ome  and  sot  right  down 
by  me,  and  eays  he:  "Yon  know  X  told  you  this 
momin'  Samantlia,  abont  the  '  Creation  Searchers'  ail 
wnnderin'  off  last  night  a  eearchin'  round  and  gittin' 
lost  a{;ain,  and  fiow  Shnkospeare  Pobbct  Cetimateil 
ihat  they  had  travelled  in  tho  neiglihorhood  of  one 
hnndred  and  forty  miles,  and  that  he  thought  his 
father  and  old  Da^got  would  be  bed  rid  for  life; 
and  how  that  Shakeppeare  had  shipped  'em  home 
this  moniin'  b_v  car  load — he  f;oin'  along  to  lift  'em 
round,  and  keep  'cm  together^iili  but  Solomon 
Cypher,  Cornelius  Cork,  and  tho  Editor  of  ihc  Anger." 

"  Yep,"  snvB  I,  "  you  told  me  of  ir,  but  what  of  it  I " 

"  Widl,"  Bays  he,  the  three '  Creation  Searchei-s '  ihat 
was  left  are  in  jail." 

"  In  jail.  JoBiah  Allen  1  '* 

"Yes,  in  jail  for  plnjin'  horse  and  distnrbin' iha 
pcnee.  Pan  Snyder  has  jest  told  me  the  particnlftrs. 
They  got  to  thiukiii'  1  s'pose,  how  many  scrapes  they 
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had  got  into  sense  tliey  was  here  as  a  bod^;  buw 
much  money  they  had  lost,  and  how  much  fiin  had 
been  made  of  'em;  and  they  aeeined  to  lose  every 
mile  of  digiiily,  and  every  spec  of  decency  they  Uad 
got  nboiit  'em,  and  they  all  got  drunk  as  fools- 
Says  I  warmly,  "  I  iold  the  Nation  jest  how  \ 
would  lio,  and  I  tuld  you  Jojinh,  but  you  \voulda*{ 
believe  me,  neitlier  on  yon,  and  now  thei-o  is  Solomon 
Cypher  drunk  fis  n  f^ol ;  mebby  you'll  lie 
auotlior  time,  Josiuh  Alleu." 

Says  Jtjsiuli  with  a  gloomy  look,  "  I  don't  see  wha( 
yon  want  ti  lay  it  nil  lo  me  for;  their  sellin' likkajj 
here  to  tlie  Scntnnental  wasn't  tny  doin's," 

'■  Well,  yon  sort  o'  npholded  the  Nation  in  it ;  dl^ 
tlicy  catch  'em  here  to  the  Seritinal,  Joeiahl" 

"No,  tliey  got  their  likker  here,  and  then  tin 
went  down  into  tlic  village  n  oiittia'  up  and  octity 
every  step  of  the  way:  ind  when  tlicy  catched  ' 
they  was  pliyin'  hcrse  ri^ht  in  front  of  the  meetiid 
hnuse.  CurncliiiB  and  the  Editor  was  horsoa  and  olj 
Cypher  they  say  Iind  got  holt  of  their  gallnses  i 
drivin'  'em  double ;  and  he  was  a  yelliri'  and  duckin* 
to  'em  to  pit  np,  and  they  was  a  prancin'  and  a  snortin'J 
and  the  Editor  of  the  Aiiget  was  pretendin'  t< 
balky,  and  wns  a  kicUin'  up  and  a  whinncrin';  tfaJ 
likker  had  made  three  perfect  fools  of  'cm.  Anqj 
what  gnnls  me,"  says  he  witli  a  deprested  look,  '*i«, 
that  a  relation  of  onrn  by  marriage  shonld  be  in  the 
po ;  it  will  miike  such  talk ;  .md  we  mixed  o 
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W  NEED  OF  A  BAIL. 


S11V8  I  catmlv  but  iiniily,  "Ho  must  Lave  a  bail 
put  onto  Lim." 

"  /  iroii't  put  it  on,"  Bays  ho — and  licndded  in  a  loud 
mad  tone — "he  won't  git  n^ 
bails  put  onto  liim  by  me,  not 
a  darned  bnil." 

"Well,"  says  I,  "if  yon 
iittint  uo  pity  by  yon,  you  eon 
probable  stop  ewearin'  if  you  | 
set  out  to.    They  are  rebitiu 
00  your  side  JoBiiih  Alteu." 
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Says  I  lookiii'  my  pardner  calmly  in  the  eye.  "  Ort 
from  ort  leaves  how  many  Josiah  Allen  ?" 

'*  Ort,"  says  lie,  and  snapped  out,  "  what  of  it  t 
What  do  you  go  a  prancin'  off  into  Kithmatic  for,  bucIi 
a  time  as  this?" 

Says  I  mildly,  for  principle  held  my  temper  by  the 
reins,  a  leadiii'  mo  alon;j  in  the  harness  first-mte. 
"  When  you  reckon  up  a  row  of  orts  and  git  'em  to 
amount  to  anything,  or  git  anything  from  'cm  to 
carry,  then  you  can  set  the  bride  to  doin'  suntliin' 
and  expect  to  liave  it  done ; "  says  I,  "  won't  Sam  Sny- 
der succor  him  ? " 

"  No  he  won't ;  he  says  he  won't  aiid  there  haint 
a  JoMCSvilliiUi  that  will ;  you  won't  catch  'em  at  it." 

"Well,''  says  I  firmly,  wij.li  a  mean  tliat  must  have 
looked  consideraMe  like  a  certain  persons  at  Smith- 
field  when  he  was  bein'  set  fire  to;  "if  you  nor 
nobody  el^e  won't  go  and  help  put  a  bail  onto  Solo- 
mon Cypher,  /shail." 

And  then  Josiiih  hollered  up  and  asked  me  if  I  was 
a  dumb  fool,  and  twitted  me  how  hauty  and  over- 
bcarin'  Solomon  had  been  to  wimmen,  how  he  had 
looked  down  on  me  and  acted. 

But  says  I  calmly,  "Josiah  Allen,  you  have  lived 
with  me  month  after  month,  and  j'car  after  year,  nnd 
you  don't  seem  to  realize  the  size  and  heft  of  the 
principles  I  am  a  curryin'  round  with  me,  no  more 
than  if  you  never  see  me  a  perforuiin'  with  'em  on  a 
tower.   liememberance  of  injurieSi  ridicule,  nor  JosiaU 
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cao't  put  Up  no  bare  accrost  the  path  of  Itight  Lig] 
enongli  to  stop  Samantlia  Sha  is  determined  and 
firm;  slio  will  be  merciful  and  heap  coals  of  fire  on 
the  head  of  the  giiilty  Cyplmr,  for  Oie  sake  of  duty, 
attd  that  weepin'  ort."  J 

And  then  Josiali  pretended  not  to  tindcrstand  mj  I 
poetic  and  Jiggeralivc  epeciOi,  iind  said  ihnt— Solomon 
boin'  GO  bald — I'd  liavc  a  dmnco  lo  piie  Iiim  a  good 
siiigeiii'  and  he  hupcO  I'd  hlietcr  his  old  skull  good. 

And  I  walked  oif  with  dignil^-,  and  wouldn't  d^J 
mean  myself  by  sajin'  another  word.  IIi>  had  lolAv 
nic  where  the  bride  vit&,  and  I  started  nil;  and 
though  memory  (ns  well  as  Josiah)  hunched  mc  np  to 
i-etneniber  how  haiity  the  ''Creation  Scnrclicre"  hod  _ 
all  been  as  a  body,  and  how  rampant  tliey  had  been  j 
that  a  woman  shouldn't  infringe  on  'em,  or  come  ial 
contract  with  'eui,  still  the  thought  that  they  wul 
moaldcrin'  in  jail  mado  mo  feel  for  them  and  theirJ 
weepiii'  hridcB. 

The  female  elements  in  politics  wrfidd  bo,  as  joti  I 
may  say,  jnstice  tempered  down  witii  raercy;  jnatico  j 
kep'  a  eayin'  to  mc,  "  Solomon  Cypher  is  in  jail  and  he 
ort  to  be,  for  truly  ho  played  horse  and  disturbed  the 
peace ; "  but  mercy  whisiiercd  to  me  in  the  other  ear :  « 
"  If  he  is  humbled  down  and  willin'  to  do  hetter,  givefl 
him  a  chance/'  ^ 

FuiiisJiment  if  it  means  anything  meana  jest  that;  * 
it  hadn't  ort  to  be  malieiouB  eojoymeut  to  'he  punish- 
era;  it  ort  to  he  I'urtho  rcformtn'of  the  criminals,  ami 
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makin'  of  'em  better.  And  that  is  why  I  never  coald 
believe  that  chokin'  folks  to  death  was  the  way  to 
reform  'em,  and  make  better  citizens  of  'em. 

I  found  the  bride  a  settin'  like  a  statute  of  grief  on 
a  bench,  a  groanin'  and  wecpin'  and  callin'  wildly  on 
Doodle,  and  sayin'  if  he  was  alive  she  wouldn't  be 
in  that  perdickerment — which  I  couldn't  deny,  and 
didn-'t  try  to.  But  1  told  her  firmly  that  this  was  no 
time  to  indulge  iu  her  fcelins,  or  call  on  Doodle,  and 
if  she  wanted  a  bail  put  onto  Solomon  Cypher,  we 
must  hasten  to  his  dungeon. 

So  we  hurried  onwards,  and  right  in  the  path  we 
met  Gen.  Hawley ;  and  even  then,  in  that  curious 
time,  I  thought  I  never  did  see  a  handsomer,  well 
meanluer  face  than  hisen.  And  now  it  looked  bet- 
ter than  ever  for  it  had  pity  onto  it,  which  will  make 
even  huniblyness  look  well.  That  man  respects  nie 
deeply  ;  he  see  the  mission  I  was  a  performin'  on,  and 
the  hefty  principles  I  was  a  carryin'  round  with  mo 
on  a  tower,  and  now  as  he  looked  at  my  agitated  face 
and  then  at  the  weepin'  bride,  he  stopped  and  says 
in  that  honest  good  way  of  hisen,  and  with  that  dret- 
ful  clever  look  to  his  eyes  : 

"  Josiah  Allen's  wife,  you  are  in  trouble ;  can  I  help 
you  in  any  way  ? " 

"No/'  says  I,  "not  now  you  can't."  I  put  a 
awful  meanin'  axent  onto  that  '  now,'  and  savs  he : 

"  Do  I  understand  you  to  say  Madam  that  at  some 
future  time  I  can?  Ton  know  you  can  command  me.^ 


GOOD  ADVICE  NOT  TAEES. 


(A  better  diepusitiuiiuil,  nccummodatiDcr,  udl  meaa- 
iner  man,  aovor  walked  afoot ;  1  knew  that  fronj  the 
tii-Bt  on't.)    But  diicj-  and  jiistico  Iniuclied  me  tip, 
out;  OD  each  ^Jdu,  and  bays  I  fiadir,  "  My  advice  wasn't  ■ 
took,  tlio  Sentinal  was  licenced,  nod  Solunioii  Cypher! 
is  dniiik  as  a  fool." 

He  felt  bad ;  ho  sitlicd,  to  thiak  after  nil  I  had  said  I 
and  done  about  it,  the  Sentiual  was  licenced,  and  some  I 
of  my  folks  had  got  drunk.  It  morticed  him  dret-J 
fully  I  know,  bui  I  wouldn't  say  anything  to  make  I 
him  feel  any  worse,  and  I  only  says,  says  I ; 

"The  Nation  wouldn't  take  my  advice,  and  yoal 
ace  if  it  don't  sup  Sorrow  for  it ;  you  see  if  it  don'tl 
see  worse  effects  from  it  than  Solomon  Cypher's  git-j 
tin'  drunk  and  playiii"  horse.  And  if  you  see  me  to  I 
the  iie.\t  Sentinal,  Josej'h,  yon  jest  tell  me  if  I  haiut'l 
in  the  right  on't." 

Ent  I  hadn't  no  timo  lo  multiply  any  more  word»  I 
with  him,  for  the  bride  groaned  out  agonizinly,  a 
called  on  Doodle  and  hio  lineincnl  in  such  a  heart' j 
breakin'  way,  they  was  enough  to  draw  tears  froni 
a  soap  Gtnn. 

Bnt  I  will  pass  orer  my  EufTerins  of  mind,  bodji 
and  ears,  only  sayin'  that  they  was  truly  tegus,  lill  at 
laet  wo  stood  before  tho  I'ecumhatd  form  of  Solomon 
Cypher  a  layin'  stretched  ont  on  the  floor  in  as  i 
comforliible  a  position  as  I  ever  aot  ray  eyes  on: 
looked  almost  exactly  tike  a  sick  swine  thai  Josial 
had  iu  tJic  t-jirin;.'.     But  I  hope  to  goodness  the  t 
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won't  never  Lear  1  sai<J  eo,  if  it  sliuulJ,  I  slioulU  be 
afiliauied  and  apologizo  to  it,  for  tliat  got  sii-lc  • 
awect  wliey,  wliicli  is  a  far  iioblcr  sickness  than  likkei 
sickness.  And  iLca  tho  Lord  had  uiaUo  that  a  I 
by  iiater,  and  it  hadn't  gone  to  work  and  luado  itsolf 
BO  Bs  Solomon  Imd. 

But  oh!  how  llic  bride  did  weep  and  cry  as  she" 
looked  down  on  lain,  niid  how  heartrcndiu'  shu  did 
call  on  Doodle,  eaj'iii'  il'  ho  had   lived  she  wouldn't 
have  been  iti  that  pcrdickcrment;  it  was  a  straojii 
time, — curious. 

Au  I  we  left  him  after  leavin'  soino  inonej?  to  hn 
hiuj  let  out  jest  aa  cjiiigk  as  he  could  walk.    I  didn't 
try  to  do  anything  for  CornDltus  Cork  or  the  Edito: 
of  the  Augur'tes  caoc.     I  was  completely  tuckure^j 
out :  and  in  the  mornin'  I  was  so  lame  that  I  couldn't 
hardly  stand  on  my   feet.     My  hack  was  in  a  awful 
state;  it  wasn't  so  much  a  pain  as  I  told  Joeiali,  but 
there  seemed  to  bo  a  creek  a  runniu'  down  through  j 
my  back,  us  curioBB  a  feel  in'  »s  I  over  felt;  and  tlionghl 
wo  hadn't  seen  half  v  a  fourth  of  what  we  wanted  UtM 
see,  I  (old  Joeiah  that  we  must  start  for  homo  tliatl 
day  ;  had  it  not  been  for  llie  crock  ninnin'  down  van 
hack  we  slinnld  have  staid  two  days  longer  at  least. 

ilosiah  rubbed  my  back  with  liuemcnt  before  we 
started,  almost  tenderly ;  but  right  when  he  was  rub- 
bin'  in  tbo  linement  the  most  nobby  bo  aays  to  mo: 
"  This  creek  wonldn't  never  have  boon  Samanlba,  if 
ftJn'l  helped  pnt  a  bail  onto  anybody." 


DOME  FROM  TQE  BKNTINAL. 


M^^^ 


Siij-s  I,     ''  Wlicu  utiyL>»iI^'  U  prufuruiiu'  about  a 
mig&ion  liko  mine,  on  a  tower,  uuil  gits  liiirt ;  their  . 
iiublo  lioriur,  tlioir  happy  coiiaciGiicc  liolil^i  'um  up  | 
even  if  their  oivii  purdiier  tries  to  niii  'tm  down." 

Saj-B  1,  '■llebhy  it  ii  all  for  tlie  beat,  our  goiii' 
home  tliii  moniiD',  fur  that  lieu  is  Hubic  to  coiuo  off 
now  liny  minute,  and  I  ortto  be  tliurc." 

Ho  Biiiil  he  li:id  been  ready  for  a  week,  wliich 
indeed  he  hud,  fur  truly  the  pricu  hu  h^d  to  pay  for 
our  two  boards  was  cnormouts;  I  ncvtr  sec  nor  beerJ 
of  snch  cosily  boards  before.  So  ivo  Etartcd  ahuut  _ 
huIf-pBst  eight  o'clock,  calcnlutlu'  to  git  homo  llie 
second  day,  fur  \vu  was  goiti'  homo  the  Eliorteet  u'ay^l 
fltayin'  ono  night  to  a  tarvem. 

And  the  next  nigtit  about  enndoirn  my  Joeiah  and  1 
me  arrovo  home  from  tho  Sentinnl,  nnd  it  Eocmed  1 
as  if  old  Niiter  had  been  n  lottiti'  on  our  coiuiu'  and  I 
fixed  itp  for  ns  and  made  a  fuss,  crerything  looked  so  ' 
nncoiiimon  beautiful  ainl  plea-nnt.     Tliero  hud  been 
ft  little  shoHcr  lliat  aftei'nouu,  and  tlie  grass  iu  the 
door  yard  looked  green  and  freeli  tis  anylbing.     Tho 
sweet  clover  in  ibu  meadow  mudo  ihe  air  Emcll  good 
enongh  to  cat  if  yon  conld  have  got  liolt  of  it;  oar 
bees  was  a  comin'  liome  loaded  down  wilh  honev,  and   , 
tlie  robins  iu  the  mnplee  and  the  trees  over  in  the   , 
'jreliard  sang  jest  as  if  they  bad  been  practiriu'  a  piece 
II  pnrposc  to  meet  ns  willi,  it  wiie  perfectly  beautiful. 
And   the  poflT  bedfl  apd  the  mornin'  glories  at  the 
winders  and  ibf  fmnt  porrh,  and  the  eurtain*  nT  our  ' 
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bed-t'uoiu  wiuilei',  iiiid  lliu  liuur  6Lep,  uinJ  cverytUiDg, 
looked  60  good  to  mo  lliat  I  turned  and  saya  to  i 
pardncr  iviili  a  liappy  look : 

'■Iloiiio  ia  llio  best  place  ou  earth,  haint  it  Jo&isU 
Alien  r'  says  I,  "  towers  nro  pleasant  to  go  oS  od, 
but  they  arc  Inckerin,  especially  high  towers  of  prin- 
ciple such  as  I  have  been  off  a  perforinin'  ou." 

But  Josiah  looked  fi'sctious  and  worrysome,  auSl 
says  lie : 

"  What  I  want  to  know  is,  what  wo  aro  goin'  to 
have  for  supper;  thero  Lalnt  no  bread  nor  nothiii', 
and  rd  as  lives  cat  bass-wood  chips  and  filunglea  m 
to  cat  Betsey  SlimpBcy's  cookin'. 

Bnt  I  Gays  in  tender  tones,  for  I  know  I  eould_ 
Bootho  liiin  down  instantly ; 

"  How  long  will  it  take  your  pardner,  Joeiah  'All«i 
to  make  a  ui^ss  of  cream  bisenit,  and  broil  soma  < 
that  iiico  steak  wc  jest  got  to  Jonesville,  and  mash  c 
some  potatoes)  And  yon  linow,"  says  I  in  tlic  san 
gcntlu  axents,  "thci'o  h  good  butter  and  cheese  taxS 
honey  and  canned  peaches  and  everything  right  ta 
the  suller." 

All  the  while  I  was  speakin',  my  Josiah's  face  be- 
gnn  to  look  happier  and  liappier,  and  inoro  pcsccfiil 
and  resigned,  and  as  I  liiiishod,  and  ho  got  down  tu  helpa 
mo  oiit,  he  looked  mc  radiantly  and  affectionately  ins 
the  face,  and  eaya  he : 

"  It  is  jest  ua  you  aay,  Samaatha ;  tUere'>  ao  plM9 
like  Lome." 


A  QOOD  BOPPER. 
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Bays  I,  '■  I  knew  you  would  feel  jest  eo  ;  home  wher 
it  is  tlio  homo  of  lUo  liciirt  aa  well  as  the  body,  i.^ 
almoBt  !i  Iinaven  hclow.  And,"  I  added  in  tbo  saiEi 
toues,  or  pretty  niyli  ihe  Bamc,  "  uicbby  you  liad  boi 
ter  git  1110  a  little  kiuUIiu'  wood  Josiah,  before  yO' 
imhamees.*' 

lie  complied  with  my  request  and  in  abont  nn  hour's 
time  wo  ml  down  to  a  siipijcr  fjood  enough  for  a 
kiuj;,  and  Josiah  euid  it  was.  lie  acted  liajipy,  very, 
and  csccedinly  dc\-cr;  ho  had  found  everything 
ngiit  Iv  the  burn,  and  I  also  to  the  house,  and  we  felt 
well.  And  though  wo  hud  held  Urui,  and  wouldn't 
liavo  tool;  no  rasli  means  to  git  rid  of  onf-  trouble,  it 
did  Eccni  snch  a  blee^d  rt'licf  to  be  at  rest  from 
Oavid  Doodle;  it  Eccnicd  60  unntlcrably  sweet  not  to 
liavo  hie  lincmcnt  Ihrowed  in  our  fncca  every  niumeni. 

ThomnB  J.  wnBii'l.  coinin'  home  till  Siilnrday,  "Wi: 
neo  him  and  Tirzah  Ann  ur  we  come  through  Jone>^- 
vilif.  and  they  said  Ihe  hiet  of  the 'Creation  Searchers' 
liad  got  home,  but  tlmii'  conduct  had  k'uked  out 
ihr<>ugli  the  bride  and  thn  Editor  of  the  Anger'sea 
Nvife,  and  lliey  dassant  go  out  in  the  street,  any  one  of 
V-in,  they  had  eo  mnch  fun  poked  at  'em,  Betsey  comu 
in  at  night;  she  had  been  to  Miss  Daggete  to  work, 
and  she  had  a  floar  sack  with  some  beans,  and  other 
provisions. 

Says  I  in  pityin'  nxents,  "  How  do  yon  do,  Betsey  I" 

Well  she  said  she  enjoyed  real  poor  health  ;  she  bad 

got  the  dbingles  the  worst  kind,  and  a  swelled  ne^ 
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and  the  newraligy,  and  the  ganders,  and  sajs  she, 
^'Havin'  to  support  a  big  family  in  this  condition 
makes  it  hard  for  me." 

^^ Don't  your  husband  help  joa  any,  Betsey?'^ 
says  I. 

*•  Oh ! "  says  she,  "  he  is  down  with  the  horrers  the 
hull  time,"  says  she,  "my  work  days  haiut  half  so 
bad  as  the  hard  times  I  have  nights,"  she  said  she 
didn't  git  no  sleep  at  all  hardly. 

Says  I,  "Haint  you  most  sorry  Betsey  that  yon 
ever  tried  to  git  married  ? " 

She  felt  so  bad  and  was  so  discouraged  and  down- 
hearted thai  she  come  out  the  plainest  I  ever  see  her, 
and  savs  she : 

**  Josiah  Allen's  wife,  I'll  tell  you  the  truth !  If  it 
wasn't  for  the  name  of  bein'  married,  and  the  diijnitv 
I  got  by  bein'  in  that  state,  I  should  be  sorry  as  I 
could  be ;  but,"  says  she  as  she  lifted  her  flour  sack  of 
provisions  onto  her  tired  shoulders  previous  to  start- 
in'  home,  "  I  wouldn't  part  with  the  dignity  I  <rot 
by  bein'  married,  not  for  a  ten  cent  bill,  as  bad  as  1 
want  money,  and  as  much  as  I  need  it." 


I 


THE  mornin'  of  the  foiirtcpntli  of  September  dawD- 
ed  fair  Aiid  pcaccfiillj.  T!ie  Kun  ro^e  tip  cooeid' 
ernble  c:ir!y  in  tlic  luoniin',  qdJ  looked  dotm  witli  a 
fftltn  and  serene  face  upon  Jonesvillc  and  the  earth. 
And  uut  fur  from  thcenrno  time,  I  too,  rose  iip  and 
with  ae  calm  mid  scrcno  a  f.x-c  as  hiscn,  I  went  to 
trork  and  got  ac\cc11c:it  breakfast  fur  inr  Josiali  and 
me.  It  was  the  tUiy  wo  hiid  looked  forrcd  to  for  a 
year.  Tlie  deed  iliat  was  to  give  our  Tirzah  Ann  and 
lier  pardiier  n  Imudeoiuo  home  \ay  in  Eccnrit\  :n  the 
depths  of  my  Josiuli's  vest  poc:ke[,  ami  in  llie  biitterjr 
was  a  bi^  bitskct  fi:ll  of  ns  good  v  ittleB  iis  was  ever 
baked  hy  womnii — enougli  to  lust  'em  a  week.  The  new 
carpets  and  honscn  stuff  h:id  been  privalclj  carried 
into  (lie  bouse,  imlxiknowii  to  them;  and  iL&t  Tor^ 
afternoon  "ns  the  limo  wo  was  a  goin'  to  make  "em 
almost  perl'ectlv  happy,  Oli !  liow  serene  nnd  noble 
I  felt  ns  I  ponred  oat  my  dishwater  and  wasiied  tny 
breakfast  dishes. 
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Aod  as  I  wuslied  and  wiped  I  tliotiglit  of  tbe  child- 
orn;  thuiiglii  how  well  Tlioinas  J.  was  a  dot  a\  an  J 
Ijow  Tirzali  Aim  and  Whitfield  had  been  prospered 
ever  sense  the^  took  their  bridal  tower.  I  s'pose  Uie;r 
had  a  drotf  111  hard  time  then  ;  I  s'poeo  thcj  Buffered 
iiiucli  ^ouy  on  that  bridal  tower,  as  any  two  hrldala 
ever  siiifered  iu  the  same  length  of  time.  Tim 
Ann  liaiul  got  over  that  tower  to  thi6  day,  and  Wlii 
Ijcid  looks  mad  every  time  ho  hears  the  word  mei 
tioned.  They  have  both  told  me  sense  (in  strict  coi 
lidence)  at  two  separate  times,  that  if  they  was  a  goil 
to  bo  married  tweuty-Iive  times  a  piece,  they  had  goM 
off  on  their  last  tower. 

Yon  sec  the  way  on't  was,  Tirzah  Ann— not  bein' 
Qsed  to  travollin' — got  lost.  Whitfield  left  her  a 
minute  on  the  plutforin  to  go  back  after  her  parasol, 
and  slie  hoord  'oiu  say  "All  aboard,"  and  she  thought 
alio  initst  git  on  that  minute  or  die.  He,  seein'  site 
was  gone,  thought  slie  had  went  back  after  him,  am 
he  went  searcliiii'  after  her.  The  train  went  on 
took  the  next  train  np,  and  alio  the  no;ct  train  dowi 
^d  tliey  pagecd  each  other;  and  tijen  she  took  tha 

^t  train  up,  and  he  the  next  train  duwn,  and  thoy 
hiseed  each  other  a>;ain.  And  60  tlioy  kep'  It  np  all 
the  tirdt  day  and  ni^lit.  Finally,  the  next  mornin'  the 
conductor — bein'  a  uld  gentleman,  and  good  hearted—- 
telegraphed  to  Whttfiold  that  he  would  be  to  tliu  np] 
depot  At  10  o'clock,  and  told  liiin  to  conieou  inatanllj 
and  claim  his  property  and  pay  duirge»,  or  it  woi 
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trouble  deluged  a  mop-pail  full  of  water  onto  her,  and 
tpilte  everj-  rag  of  Iierclotlies,  biinnet  and  all.  Tliirty 
dullnrii  Tvoiildii't  have  mnde  her  whole;  I  s'posc  ebe 
looked  like  a  bniilj-  hen  after  jt  rain  storm. 

When  iheygot  to  Whitfield's  coiisiiie — whoro  they 
expected  to  stay — tliey  was  awny  fi-oiu  home.  Theo 
they  went  to  a  second  coueine ;  they  was  Imvin'  a  fniier- 
al.  Then  they  went  to  a  third  conaine,  nnd  they  had 
the  tyf  lis.  Then  they  went  to  the  only  tavvern  in  tlie 
pl;ice ;  Lhe>   was  all  right  there,  ouly  the  whoopia' 


M4 


SUFFICIENT  FOR  LIFE. 


cougli ;  aniJ  lliey  never Iiuvia'  liad  il,  luok  it,  and  cotiie  I 
down  ill  nine  days — conglicd  and  wltooped  awful. 

Xiiuy  laid  out  to  atiiy  n  fortiiitc  on  their  tower,.! 
and  they  did;  bnt  ilicj  liavo  boili  told  tiio  6eii6u(tn| 
conQdeiicc,  niul  I  wouldn't,  want  it  loM  uf  frotti  me,)  I 
tbat  tlicir  sulToriiis  diiriii*  tlint  time,  ciin  bo  iiiiaginod, 
bnt  iiovt^r  {IcBcrlbed  upon.  The  first  cousin  como  ] 
liorac  nnd  Bciit  for  *cin,  bnt  she  wns  uf  n  jealous  make,  I 
and  kinder  hinted  that  Tii-zah  Aiui  run  mray  from  | 
Whitfield  !i  purpose — didn't  conio  right  out  and  any  j 
it,  but  kep'  a  liinlin' — made  theui  feel  sis  nn(.-omfort- 
able  as  if  thoy  was  raked  up  on  a  co.il.  And  then  I 
sbc  would  look  at  Tirzah  Ann's  clotlics  ihat  was  spilte  I 
— when  she  fainted  away,  and  was  fetched  to  by  f 
WEtL-r — and  kinder  bint  that  she  had  full  into  sotn^  | 
creek.  I  s'pose  she  kep'  Tirzab  Ann  ou  tbo  tender- 
liuoks  the  hull  time,  without  eayJn'  a  word  they  eoald  | 
resent  or  tnako  her  take  back. 

And  then  she  and  Whitfield  was  dressed  up  all  the  i 
time,  and  wanted  to  act  nattcral,  and  couldn't — felt  u 
if  they  must  behave  beautiful,  and  polite  every  mio- 
nte.  Wliy  !  I  s'poso  they  got  so  sick  of  each  otb«r 
that  they  wished,  both  on  'em,  that  tliey  bad  lived 
sinfrle,  till  they  died  of  old  age.  And  then  on  their 
way  back  they  both  had  the  blind  headache,  every 
step  of  the  way,  coaghcd  tlieir  heads  most  off,  ntid 
whooped — Tirzah  Ann  told  mo — ns  if  Ibey  was  two 
wild  Injuns  on  a  war  path.  Traly  tbey  had  got 
SDOOgh  of  weddiu'  towers  to  last  tbroagU  a  long  life. 


now  TO  BE  MAimiED. 

Souiebow  Tiioitiua  Jcflcrbou  alMHvs  full  tlifferent 
about  BUcL  things,  I've  liccnl  liim  nnd  Tirzali  Aiin^, 
before  she  nus  inarricO  —  nrgiiu  obuut  it,  tiino  un< 
again.  He  eaid  lie  couldn't  for  his  life  6ce  wliy  folka 
felt  asif  tliey  bad  got  to  go  a  cnperiu' off  somewhere, 
the  minute  thej  ^va8  married- niij  to  tell  the  pUiiu 
truth,  I,  uij'Bcif,  never  could  eco  ihe  ueceeeity,  when 
they  both  feel  us  strange  aa  strange  can  bo,  to  think 
of  goin'  off  into  a  etraiigo  land  to  feci  etrango  id. 

It  is  curious  ouougli  and  solemn  enough  to  enter' 
iuto  a  new  life,  untried,  crowded  full  of  possibilities 
for  happiness  or  misery,  if  you  face  that  future  calmlj- 
and  with  bodil;  cisc.  It  'n  n  new  life,  not  to  be  en- 
tered into  higldariuu»1j',  tired  to  death,  and  vlld 
two  lunys,  at  tlio  rale  of  twenty  tiiilea  an  hour,  niuiJi 
the  scrcechiuB  of  omnibus  drivers  and  popcorn  pcd- 
dlers,  but  with  calmness,  meditation,  and  prayer. 
That  is  my  ideo ;  liow6ume*'er,  everyljody  to  llieir 

And  then  anotJier  thing  thiit  made  Tirzah  Ann's, 
lower  BO  awful  tryin';flhe  had  wore  hei-self  down 
almost  to  a  skeleton  and  got  imtnhle  And  nervous, 
makin'  tnttin,  and  emhrfiidcrics ;  for  she  felt  sht 
couldn't  be  married  till  she  had  got  her  nineteenth' 
buit  all  trimmed  off  to  the  extreme  of  llie  fashion. 

Tlromns  J.  and  Mafrgy  (they  think  alike  on  moat 
thing!!)  nhvnys  felt  different  about  that.  I  have  heerd 
2inggy  say  that  she  nefer  could  nnderstnnd  why  it 
was  necessary  for  a  girl  to  make  np  such  a  sinpcndus 
araouut  of  clothiu'  to  marry  one  man  in — n  man  she 
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Lad  seen  every  day  iroiu  her  yoatb  np.  SIio  said 
tliat  any  civilized  yonng  woman  wbo  respedcd  Iiep* 
self,  would  IiaTe  enotigb  clotliin'  by  bcr  all  Uie  Ume 
to  be  comfortable  and  meet  any  otber  emergency  of 
life ;  and  slie  conldn'l  nndersland  wby  lier  marryin'  to 
a  mild  dispositioued  young  man,  sbould  render  it  im- 
perative lo  disablo  several  dresemnkerE,  make  niotheiB 
lunatics  with  tine  eewiu',  and  work  tbemselves  doxnx 
to  »  complete  skeleton,  makin'  up  as  many  garment* 
as  if  tLey  was  guin'  fur  life  into  a  land  n  bete  needlet 
wfti  unknown,  and  sido  tbimbles  was  no  more. 

Aiad  to  lell  tlie  truth  I  joined  with  bcr;  I  always 
thoiiglit  that  liculth  and  u  good  dispositiou  would  be 
moro  iteefiil,  and  go  further  than  tattiu  in  tbo  cares 
and  emergencies  of  man-ied  life;  and  that  girls 
would  dii  hotter  to  spend  sumo  uf  tbcir  lime  a  inakiu' 
weddiii'  garments  for  ibeir  sonls,  gettin'  ready  the 
white  robes  of  patience  mid  gentleness,  and  long 
Wriferius.  They'll  need  tliem,  every  rag  on  'em  if 
e  married  any  length  of  time.  But  everybody  i 
icir  ways,  and  Tirzah  Ann  bad  hers,  and  trtiljr  i 
Tiad  tbo  worst  of  it. 

I  finished  washin'  my  dishes,  and  then  I  brought  I 
out  my  linen  dress  and  cape,  and  ray  cotnmou  buonet,  , 
Bo'a  to  have  everything  ready.  Jest  as  i  come  oat  | 
with  'em  on  my  arm,  Thomas  J.  come  in,  and  anya  he :  I 

"  Wear  your  Ivcet  shawl  and  bnnnet  this  afternoon, 
won't  yon  mother  *" 

Says  I.  '■  Why,  Thomas  JeSersoti  V 
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Saya  liCj  "  I  diOii't  know  but  you  wouU  want  to 
step  into  tbc  Presbctcrvoii  church  this  nftci'Doou  oa 
your  way  down  to  Tiizali  Ann's.  Tiiere  is  a  coupio  a 
goiii'  to  be  married  there  iit  two  o'clock," 

"Whu  bo  tbej-  Thomas  J.?"  eays  I. 

Says  he,  "  It  is  a  couple  that  don't  want  to  bo  gos- 
fiiped  about;  tkit  think  mnrringe  is  sniilhin'  too 
sacred  and  holy  to  be  turned  into  a  circus,  with  tinsel 
and  foldei'ols,  and  a  lig  crowd  of  etrnngers  &  gaziu' 
on — the  woman  dressed  up  for  principal  performer, 
and  the  man  for  a  clowu.  A  couple  thai  wants  jest 
tliem  they  love  best — " 

I  dropped  right  down  into  a  chair  and  put  up  my 
gingham  apron  o>Tr  my  eyes  and  bust  right  out  a 
cryin',  and  I  couldn't  have  helped  it,  if  Josiah  had 
stood  over  me  uilh  a  ineat-axe.  I  knew  who  it  was 
that  was  goiu*  to  ho  married  and  most  probable  sot 
off  for  tlie  west  in  the  morniti'.  Goiu'  way  off  west; 
my  boy,  my  Thomas  Jcffei-son. 

He  come  up  behind  uio  and  put  his  hand  on  my 
shoulder  and  said  in  a  kind  of  a  trcmhliu'  voice — he 
thinks  a  siglit  of  inc,  my  boy  docs ;  and  then  he  knows 
enough  to  know  that  a  uew  life  is  a  serious  thing  to 
set  out  on,  even  it'  love  goes  with  'em — ^ays  he: 

"I  thought  you  loved  Maggy,  molher," 

Says  I,  out  from  imder  my  nprou,  "  You  know  I  do. 
Thomas  Jctferson,  and  you  ort  to  know  your  mother 
well  enough  to  know  she  is  a  cryin'  tor  pleasure,  pure 
cujojmeut."    I  wasn't  a  goin'  to  put  nu  dumpers  onto 
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tny  boy's  happiness  that  day,  not  if  he  sot  off  the  next 
minute  for  the  Antipithcs.  lie  stood  there  for  a 
moment  with  his  hand  on  my  shoulder,  and  then  he 
bent  down  and  kissed  m.e,  and  that  was  every  word 
he  said.    Then  he  went  up  stairs  to  git  ready. 

It  bccms  he  had  jest  told  his  father  to  the  barn,  and 
Josiah  come  in  all  broke  down  about  his  goin'  ofE 
west.  Maggy  was  my  choice,  and  hisen,but  the  goin' 
west  was  wMiere  the  cast-iron  entered  into  our  very 
souls.  But  when  I  sec  my  companion's  mean,  I  see 
where  my  duty  lay,  and  I  grasped  holt  of  it.  I  knew 
he  was  com|)letely  unstrung,  and  I  had  got  to  string 
him  up  by  my  example,  or  lie  would  crumple  com- 
pletely down  on  my  hands.  I  see  if  I  kep'  my  Josiah 
collected  together,  I  must  keep  my  own  composure 
u]),  and  be  calm.  But  while  holdin'  up  Duty  and 
Josiah  with  a  almost  marble  grip,  what  feelins  I 
felt  when  we  was  on  our  wav  to  the  meetin'  house. 
What  feelins  I  felt  when  I  see  Tiiomas  J.  and  Maggy 
standin'  up  in  front  of  the  altar,  and  Elder  Colvin 
Kirk  a  marrvin'  of  'cm. 

Maggy  was  dressed  up  in  a  white  mull  dress,  with 
some  lace  rutiles  round  her  neck  and  wrists.  Not  a 
mite  of  jewelry  on  her  from  head  to  foot,  only  a  little 
pearl  cross  and  ring  that  Thomas  J.  had  give  her ;  the 
ruffle  round  her  neck  was  fastened  in  front  witli  some 
sweet  white  poscys, — and  she  looked  as  pretty  as  the 
poseys  herself,  and  prettier.  Thomas  Jefferson  had  on 
bis  beat  suit  of  clothes,  and  oh  1  bow  good  he  did  look 
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to  me.  And  lo  lliiuk  lie  wab  a  ^'uiii'  "'aj'  ut!  U'ljore 
t  couldn't  lay  my  ej'cs  on  Lim,  or  Iier  citW,  I 
VfUy,  if  I  had  Icggo  for  n  half  a  moment  of  Duty  and 
Josiah,  I  should  have  grouned  to  that  extent  that  it 
voiild  Lave  sliairt  'em  ntJirlj  to  death. 

But  I  held  firm,  and  in  the  stoirp  of  the  meetin'- 
honse  I  kieecd  'cm  buih  and  wished  'cm  well,  with  a 
almost  marhlo  composure.  Atid  with  ilic  e.-ui>G  ciist- 
iron  commuud  of  myself,  I  (^ut  iiilu  thu  hiiggy  nod 
sot  out  fur  Tirzah  Ann's;  e ho,  and  Whitfield  nud — 
well,  it  haint  no  mntter  who,  but  Ihey,  and  Thomas 
J.  and  Maggy  follerin',  uud  Jndgc  Snow  (ho  has  been 
put  in  Judgo  Hiid  feels  big  about  it  they  sny)  savin' 
ho  would  join  us  at  supper.  Ho  was  in  the  secret  of 
the  deed,  and  so  wns  Thomaa  Jcffei-son  and  Ma^gy. 

But  as  wc  started  olf,  Josiah  grumcd  to  ihut  cxicnl 
that  be  skairt  the  old  marc,  and  I  almost  commanded 
him  to  control  himself  and  be  enlm.  But  thougli  he 
made  a  ^reat  effurt,  it  was  in  vain  ;  he  groaned  nearly 
every  step  of  the  wny,  and  when  he  wasn't  a  groiinin' 
he  wasBsithin'  fearful  Eilhcs.     Oh  1  wlmt  a  time  I  had. 

Well,  when  wg  got  to  Tirzsdi  Ann's,  we  {liavin'  the 
supper  on  our  minds)  lold  'cm  wc  Lad  a  little  biieincgs 
lo  tend  to,  and  wc  wouldn't  git  out  of  the  buggy  jest 
tlicn,  60  wc  drove  on  and  left  'em  there  by  the  gule. 
Oh  \  how  beautiful  and  fair  the  house  did  look  on  ihe 
iuAide  and  on  the  outside,  and  I  says  to  Josiah  :  "  I 
don't  believe  Ji'eisih  Allen,  there  is  another  bo  pretty 
a  place  in  JonesviUe  be  this  isl" 
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He  wuB  ft  etniidiii'  utit  in  the  fruiit  portico  us  I  eaid 
tliis,  and  6AJs  Lg  :  "Yes  thcro  is,  Samantlia ;  this  lioi 
tliAt  stands  right  hero  by  it,  is  jest  its  pretty  ;"  and 
was.    Tliero  it  stood,  so  peaceful  and  pretty,  right  bi 
tbo  side  of  tliis  one,  with  groeo  shady  yards  in  fr 
and  a  handsome  litllc  lattice  work  gnto  all  niooii 
over  with  gicen  vin^s  nad  poseys  opcnin'  between  l] 
two.  Oh  I  how  pcrfcetly  beautiful  tbcy  did  look,  and 
know  ihii  thought  j^oarcd  Josiab  and  mo  at  tbo  sui 
time, — what  if  Thoniae  J.  could  be  the  doctor  liei-o 
Jouesvillo  and  live  right  hereby  Tirzaii  Ann.     O] 
what  bliss  it  would  be!     Then  I  turned  and  went 
unpackiu'  my  riltlcs,  and  settiii'  the  table.     It  looki 
splendid ;  and  after  I  got  it  all  done  I  sent  Josii 
for  ihc  childern  and — well,  I  aent  Iiim  for  all  on  'em. 

And  I  aliiint  begin  to  tell  how  Whitfield  and  Tirzah 
Ann  noted  when  they  come  into  tliat  blight  cosy  IltUi 
home,  and  Josinh  put  tlie  doed  of  it  into  their  hands 
I  dassaiit  tell,  for  anybody  woiiid  think  thoy  was  Inny 
I  have  seen  tickled  folks  in  my  lifo,  but  never,  never, 
did  I  see  tickloder,  that  1  know.  Why,  Whitfield 
looked  fairly  pale  at  first,  and  then  his  face  fiiished 
as  happy  as  a  king.  And  Tirzah  Ann  cried  a  Uttli 
and  then  she  laughed,  and  thon  she  went  to  kissin' 
lis  like  a  little  fury;  slic  kissed  her  pa  and  me,  l 
Whitfield  and  Thomas  J.  and  Maggy,  and — well,  i 
kissed  the  hull  on  lis  moro'n  forty  times  I  do  bcHoro. 

And  ecoiu'  'cm  both  so  tickled,  and  fccJIn*  ao  happy 
in  their  happiness,  I  do  believe  if  it  hadn't  t>een 
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tlie  diiLwback  of  uur  bo^'s  goiu'  west,  Josiali  and  mo  I 
wonic]  Lave  broke  cJowd,  nnd  acted  Bimple. 

Judge  Snow  come  jest  as  we  was  a  scttin'  down  to  J 
the   tabic.     Uo  Becmcd  (o  bo  in  awful  good  Epints,  ' 
kep'a  jokin' ul!  snpper  time,  mid  tliioks'cB  I  to  my- 
BClf,   "  Yon  mnst  fool  different  from  wLat  I  do,  if  you 
can  face  the  idee  of  yoiirdiild's  goiii'  west  with  eucii  J 
biglilnrity  and  mirtb."     But  truly,  I  wronged   liim;! 
truly  ft  sliOL-k  was  in  etoro  for  119  all ;  for  as  we  gotnp 
from  tlic  Biippcr  table  nnd  went  back  into  tlio  eettiii'- 
room,  lie  stood  up  nnd  snya  bo  in  a  deep  noblo  voice: 
(tln'v  Bay  Ills  voice  Bounds  a  good  deal  nobler,  and  J 
deeper,  Eenso  lie  got  to  bo  a  Judge,)  I 

"Uavc  you  beerd  that  Doctor  Boinbns  b as  bad  a 
dowory  full  to  [liiit,  and  linB  give  up  doetcrin'  i" 

"Ko!"  snys  I,  and  wo  all  said  "no!"  wo  badn't 
liccrd  on't. 

"  Toe,"  snya  bo,  "  bo  iins ;  bo  doctored  a  woman  np  1 
in  tbe  town  of  Lyme  and  ber  busband  settled  500 1 
dollars  a  year  on  bini  for  life." 

"  llo  cnrt'd  licr,"  save  I,  "  what  gratitude  1 " 

"Ifo,"  says  be,  "  lie  didn't  cnro  ber,  fibe  died,  bafcl 
the  widower  give  birn  tlio  dowery,  and  be  is  goin'  to  I 
give  up  docteriu','' 

Themiuntebeenid  "givoiipdoctenn',"  ibetbongbt  I 
como  to  me:  what  acbanco  for  Thomas  Jefferson! 
mebby  he  wouldn't  have  to  go  west ;  nnd  T  felt  as  if 
tliere  had  been  as  many  as  seven  0at-irons  took  offen 
mr  heart,  and  two  or  three  cannon  balls,  and  eome  J 
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lead,  and  tliiu^s.  I  looked  at  Josiali,  and  Jobiah 
looked  at  mc,  and  we  both  smiled  ;  we  conldnH  help 
it.  But  better  was  a  coming  for  right  while  we  was  a 
stiiiliu'  the  Judge  spoke  out  again  in  a  eloquent,  sort 
of  a  low  tone : 

"Whereas  Josiah  Allen  and  Samantha  his  wife, 
has  presented  a  deed  of  this  house  and  lot  to  their 
daughter  and  her  husband  aforesaid,  I,  the  party  of 
the  second  part,  I  mean,  I,  Judge  Snow,  have  pur- 
chased of  Dr.  Botnbus  his  practice,  and  got  a  deed  of 
the  house  and  lot  adjoinin'  this  for  you  Maggy,  and 
you  Thomas  Jefferson,  and  may  the  Lord  have  mercy 
on  your  souls." 

I  s'pose  bein'  so  agitated,  he  forgot  where  ho  was 
and  thought  he  was  a  jndgin',  and  then  he  handed  the 
deed  to  Maggy,  and  blew  his  nose  hard.  As  for  me, 
nobody  need  to  ask  me  how  any  of  'em  behaved,  for 
the  minute  I  see  what  was  a  comin',  I  almost  buried 
my  face  in  my  handkerchief,  and  sobbed  and  wept 
like  a  infant  babe.  But  through  my  wrapped  blissful- 
ness  of  mood — for  the  ear  of  affection  is  keen — I  could 
hear  my  Josiah  a  blowin'  his  nose,  and  I  knew  he  too 
was  in  perfect  rapture.    Oh  !  Oh  !  what  a  time  it  was. 

But  I  hadn't  time  to  weep  long  in  my  pure  bliss- 
fulness  of  spirit,  for  Judge  Snow  proposed  we  should 
all  walk  over  and  see  the  house,  and  he  took  right 
holt  of  my  arm  and  locked  arms  with  me  (he  meant 
well,  Josiah  was  right  there)  and  we  led  the  way,  and 
Thomas  Jefferson  and  Maggy  a  foUeriu'  as  happy  a? 
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auy  two  turilo  duvus  I  ever  Bce,  and  theu  WLitdeld 
sad  Tirzali  Ami,  and  then  Jusinli  and — well,  wlio  do 
you  e'poee  lie  was  a  nnitiii'  on.  What  female  do  }'on 
b'i'OSO  lie  was  n  carryin'  in  liis  nrms,  and  wouldn't  lot 
no  one  o!sc  toiicli  it  if  Iio  couUl  lielp  it,  nnd  kicBiit'  licr 
riglit  before  Ijis  lawful  pnrdoor  too,  nnd  etic  cnjoyja' 
of  it)  Wlio  waa  it!  I  can'i  keep  tint  minute  longer; 
it  vns  the  babj- — Tirzah  Ann's  liltlc  infiuit  babe.  ] 
liai-c  kep'  still  about  it;  I  have  held  ihc  hnby  back  to 
surprise  the  reader  nnd  hnppyfy  'um.  And  so  the 
liiill  procession  of  us  walked  over  iho  grass,  green  as 
green  velvet,  under  the  pleasnnl  shade  trees,  under  the 
liltlc  vine  covered  gtitc,  and  sothroiigli  the  other  viird 
jest  iiBgrocnand  shady  and  pleasant,  up  into  the  house 
which  was  to  bo  my  boy's  homo. 

Cimeby  lliey  all  went  over  to  WIiiliield'H  Iionse,  to 
examine  Biinthiu'  or  measure  Buniliin*,  for  Judge 
Snow  was  rampant  now  about  finnlshin*  the  house 
right  off,  80  they  could  git  to  house  keep  in'.  And 
Josiuh  und  I  and  the  baby  went  out  nnd  sot  down 
tuidur  a  big  maple  ont  in  the  yard.  And  wcsot  there 
happy  as  a  king  and  queen,  knowin'  them  wo  loved 
best  was  a  goin'  to  be  right  here  where  we  could  lay  our 
bands  on  'cm  any  time  day  or  night.  Come  a  vifiitin' 
'em  every  day  if  wo  wanted  to,  spend  the  forenoon 
with  one,  nnd  tlieaflcrnoon  with  the  other  or  anyway 
to  mnko  it  ngrecaMo,  Oh  what  a  happyfyin'  time  it 
"vas  ont  there  under  the  maple  trcet  The  baby  would 
tinder  uod  its  head  towards  their  hoiisc^od  laugh 


wlieii  Josiali  would  sliakc  it  tip,  jest  as  if  slie  tlioiight 
tlicir  honse  waa  tlic  prettiest.    Such  a  kiiowIc<1geal 
cliild !  1  never  bgo  the  beat  of  it  in  m  v  life. 

Wc  tliiiik,  and  wo  know— Josiah  and  mo  do — tl 
tliere  never  ivas  siicli  n child  before.     It  is  onlyclev 
weeks  old  but  its  inielleeC  is  eiintliin'  wonderful  lo 
etud^-  un.     It  underBland!!  cvoiytliiitg  tlist  ie  goiti' 
jeat  i\s  well  ns  I  do,  and  it  docs  liavcGnch  n  cunuin'  Ii 
to  it,  iiiid  so  sensible.     Its  cjcs  nve  big,  and  a  golu'' 
bo  nsort  uf  grey  brmvn  ;  tliey  liiivc  a  nnwoj'ldly.  ial 
cent  look,  sort  o'  deep  and  dreamy,  jest  as  if  it 
tell  if  it  V.-RS  a  mind  to,  a  awfnl  sight  about  tlie 
it  bad  come  from  sq  littely.    Soutctimes  wbeu  till 
is  foolish  talk  a  goin'  oti  i-onnd  it,  it  will  kinder 
up  its  little  lip  and  wink  at  mo  with  its  biji  solemn 
eyes,  till  it  fairly  scucs  mo  to  see  sncli  a  little  thing 
know  BO  much  more  tlinii  any  grown  folks. 

And   then   it  is  so  ladylike  iti  its  nppeaiance;  liaa 
got  eiidi  gond  manners,  such  com])OEurc,  eucli  almost 
cool  dignity  ;  it  is  jest  as  miieli  at  its  ca*«  befoi 
minister  as  before  n  tin  peddler,  uses  'om  botli 
bnt  not  put  ont  by  'em  a  mite;  cool,  and  colli 
together  all  t!ie  time,  jest  like  a  little  queen. 
it  don't  Boem  to  be  a  inito  deceitful ;  it  don't  try' 
cover  up  its  thoughts  and  idces,  it  is  jest  like  lookin' 
tlirongU  these  clay  bodies  of  oum  and  eoein'  a  eoul, 
to  look  at  that  babe. 

I  am  one  that  loves  reason  and  philosophy.    I  have 
>d  well  aboat  it;  some  grand motbcM 
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foolilh.  I  caa't  beKr  to  see  fuotifthnees  in  grandpar- 
enlE,  and  Josiah  can't  neither.  Now  when  it  was 
half  a  day  old,  Sistur  Minklej  thought  it  looked  like 
Whitfield ;  I,  myself,  thought  it  looked  more  like  a 
laooksy.  1  didn't  say  bo,  I  wouldn't  for  the  world. 
I  looked  at  it  jeet  as  I  do  at  a  tittle  hard  green  bud 
tliHt  appears  tirBt  on  a  rose  bush ;  there  haint  no 
heauty  to  epeak  of  io  it;  it  is  hard  logkin'  and  it  is 
green  looking  aud  curious.  Bill  you  set  a  awful 
Aight  of  Btore  by  that  little  hard  lookin'  thing,  for  you 
know  the  poBsibilitie^of  handeumeness  that  are  folded 
up  in  it, — tlio  dainty  rosineiif-,  the  Erophnebs,  the  sweet- 
ueta.  And  eo  with  the  baby  ;  when  I  thoaght  of  the 
possibilities  of  beaiily  wrapped  up  in  it^the  smiles, 
the  pinky  diuijih^d  cheeks,  the  curly  gold  hair,  the  itj. 
ixjcent  liaby  laugh,  the  pretty  broken  talk,  the  angel- 
ical purity,  aod  the  confidin'  eonfideucc— why,  when 
I  thought  of  all  this,  there  wasn't  a  dry  eye  in  my 
bead,  and  my  heart  snng  for  joy  (though  it  don't 
uiidor!-tand  n  single  note). 

Wlien  the  baby  was  fonr  days  old,  Josiah  tliongbl 
it  knew  him  ;  when  it  was  a  week  old  ho  thought  it 
was  a  tryiii'  to  talk  to  bim,  and  said  it  laughed  jest  ai> 
quick  as  he  went  near  the  cradle. 

SaysJ,  "  Joaiuh  Allun,  it  is  wind  1" 

"  Wind !"  he  hollered,  ■'  mebby  yon  think  it  is  wind 
that  makes  you  know  me,  and  set  considerable  store 
by  me."  He  almost  took  my  head  off,  and  1  see  by 
his  tQBan  that  it  wouldn't  do  to  say  any  luor*. 
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But  when  it  was  two  weeks  old,  I  think,  mjraelf,! 
that  the  baby  know  ub — Joeiah  and  me  ;  it  looked  op  ' 
to  us  somehow  different  from  what  it  did  to  its  Grand- 
pa and  Grandma  Minkle^,  though  it  used  them  well. 
We  are  there  to  see  the  baby  almost  every  day  and 
we  take  a  eight  of  comfort  with  it,  for  we  see  and 
realize  jeet  what  a  child  it  is,  and  bein'  foundered  on 
firm  reaeon  and  solid  truth,  we  are  not  sfraid  to  ex- 
press our  opinions  to  anybody  freely,  without  money 
and  without  price.  But  as  I  remarked  more  formally, 
we  doa't  act  foolish  about  it  at  tfll. 

Its  name  is  Samantha  Jo,  after  me,  and  Josiali. 
Tuu  know  tbey  call  girls  Jo  and  Josie  a  sight  lately ; 
its  name  is  agreeable  to  Josiah  and  me,  very.  Josiab 
is  goin'  to  give  it  a  cow  for  tlie  Samantha,  and  I  am 
goin'  to  give  it  a  set  of  silver  spoons  for  the  Jo.  If  ' 
it  had  been  a  boy,  we  was  a  layin'  out  to  call  it  Josiah 
Sam, — Sam  for  Samantha." 

There  ie  a  dark  veil  that  drops  down  between  ns 
and  fntnre  events;  you  can't  lift  up  that  cartain, 
or  tear  it  oSen  its  hooks,  for  it  is  as  high  up  as 
Eternity,  and  solid  down  to  the  ground,  as  solid  can 
be.  Ton  can't  peek  round  it,  or  tear  a  hole  in  it ; 
tea-grounds  haint  a  goin'  to  help  you ;  plancbettes 
and  cards  can't  hist  it  up  a  mite  ;  you  liave  got  to  set 
down  before  the  curtain  that  hides  the  future  from 
yon,  and  wait  patiently  till  it  ia  rolled  np  by  th«  | 
band  that  put  it  there ;  but  I  am  a  episodin.' 

Ajid  so  we  sot  there  ander  the  maples — Joaiah  uuJ 


mo  and  the  bal>j.  Aod  once  in  a  while,  a  maple  leaf 
-would  come  a  flntterin'  down  like  a  great  crioieoD 
posey,  and  tlie  baby  would  laiigb  and  stretch  out  its 
little  dimpled  bands  and  try  to  catch  it,  and  the  gun- 
shine  would  throw  golden  rings  on  her  little  white 
gown  and  bande  and  arms,  and  she  would  try  to  lay 
bolt  of 'em  and  uouldp'i,  jest  as  nattcral  as  if  shfl  was 


■'bigger.  And  then  the  habjr  would  langb,  and  Josia! 
would  laugh,  nnd  the  old  maple  tree  as  the  settin'  sun 
Itbono  through  it  seemed  to  be  all  lit  up  with  the  gen 
rerol  enjoyment.  That  old  maple  tree  acted  sensible, 
ind  I  knew  it.  What  if  her  leaves  was  a  flntterin' 
^own  gradual;  what  if  the  fall  of  the  year  was  a 
i'  OD )     She  didn't  mouro  over  it  no  mor«  than 


I 


I  moamed  as  I  eot  there,  over  all  the  daja  and  jeus, 
the  delights  and  the  sorrows,  tJiat  had  slipped  awaj' 
from  me  somehow,  aod  floated  off  out  of  mj  Ufa 
aDbflknown  to  me. 

She  knew— that  old  maple  did — that  it  was  onlj  fw 
a  time.  That  nocitlier  snmmcr  was  a  oomin',  when 
Qod  woiiM  give  hack  to  her  all  she  had  loet,  and 
more.  Knowitr  that  tho  ver^  lose  of  what  she  had 
loved  and  cherished  most,  that  even  what  some  fool- 
is})  ones  called  decay  ami  denth,  would  be  changed  hv 
His  divine  hand  into  deeper  growth,  diviner  beauty* 

Oh,  how  chirk  and  happy  my  companion  did  look 
in  his  face;  and  ojj,  how  sort  o'  lifted  tip,  and  yet 
dretful  serene  and  bappyfied  /  felt  in  the  inside  of  my 
mind.     It  was  a  beaotifii)  time,  very. 

And  never  did  I  sec  my  paniner  wear  a  more  con- 
tented and  happy  touk  on  hia  face  when  he  sot  down 
to  a  extra  good  dinnor,  tlian  hu  did  as  he  says  to  me, 
— after  lookin'  at  the  baby  in  perfect  silence  from  a 
half  to  three-qnartors  uf  a  miuiitu : 

"  Heaven  bless  every  little  girl  and  boy  in  thelaod, 
for  the  sake  of  littlu  Samunlha  Jo !" 

Aod  I  felt  so  handsome  and  ancommon  happy  in 
my  mind,  and  &o  wrapped  np  in  Joaiah,  that  I  spoke 


right  lip  and  eaya: 
"  Vea,  and  all  the  old  boys  and  girU  too; 


nl" 


i 
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